Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 

in  2016 


https://archive.org/details/oldline1954univ 


HI  FROSH! 


in  his  hand 


w rap  the  big  hand  around  the  little  hand  . . . for  now 
begins  a little  heart’s  journey  into  prayer  . . . the  guide 
is  Dad,  the  goal  is  a security  not  even  he  can  provide. 

But  the  pattern  is  security,  and  it  is  Dad’s  privilege 
to  supply  his  part  of  it  for  the  little  hearts  in  his  care. 

In  this  binding,  enclosing  love  life  finds  its 
finest  answer. 


The  security  of  our  homes  is  our  worthiest 
goal.  And  providing  it  is  a privilege  unique  in  a 
country  like  ours,  where  each  of  us  is  free  to 
choose  his  way. 

And,  think:  The  security  that  begink  in  your 
home,  joined  to  that  of  other  homes,  builds  the 
strength  of  America. 


Saving  for  security  is  easy! 

Read  every  word  — now! 

If  you’ve  tried  to  save  and  failed, 
chances  are  it  was  because  you  didn’t 
have  a plan.  Well,  here’s  a savings  sys- 
tem that  really  works— the  Payroll 
Savings  Plan  for  investing  in  U.S. 
Savings  Bonds.  This  is  all  you  do.  Go 
to  your  company’s  pay  office,  choose 
the  amount  you  want  to  save— a couple 
of  dollars  a payday,  or  as  much  as  you 
wish.  That  money  will  be  set  aside  for 
you  before  you  even  draw  your  pay. 
And  automatically  invested  in  Series 
“E”  U.S.  Savings  Bonds  which  are 
turned  over  to  you. 

If  you  can  save  only  $3.75  a week  on 
the  Plan,  in  9 years  and  8 months  you 
will  have  $2,137.30. 

United  States  Series  “E”  Savings 
Bonds  earn  interest  at  an  average  of 
3%  per  year,  compounded  semiannu- 
ally, when  held  to  maturity!  And  they 
can  go  on  earning  interest  for  as  long 
as  19  years  and  8 months  if  you  wish, 
giving  you  a return  of  80%  -on  your 
original  investment! 

Eight  million  working  men  and 
women  are  building  their  security  with 
the  Payroll  Savings  Plan.  For  your 
sake,  and  your  family’s,  too,  how  about 
signing  up  today?  If  you  are  self- 
employed,  ask  your  banker  about  the 
Bond-A-Month  Plan. 


The  U.S.  Government  does  not  pay  for  this  advertisement.  It  is  donated  by  this  publication  in 
cooperation  with  the  Advertising  Council  and  the-  Magazine  Publishers  of  America. 


-map  „ 


Editorial 

Staff 

STAN  HARRISON 

Editor 

JEAN  SPENCER 

Managing  Editor 
BIDDIE  BICKFORD, 
BOBBIE  DEAN 

Associate  Editors 
BOBBIE  DODD 

Make-up  Editor 
HELEN  BARE 
FRANK  WEEDON 
mary  McLaughlin 

BILL  HOLLAND 
CHUCK  KEFFER 
MARY  ANN  ALLISON 
Assistant  Editors 
JACK  HAMMOND 

Art  Editor 
ADELE  CHIDAKEL 

Copy  Editor 
LARRY  DAHLIN 

Assistant  Copy  Editor 
VIC  HOLM 

Photo  Editor 

Editorial  Assistants: 
George  Barthel,  Mo  Le- 
bowitz,  Joan  Costelazo, 
Barbara  Fiock. 


Vusiness 

Staff 

ED  NINER 

Business  Manager 
PAT  GARNER 

Asst.  Business  Mgr. 
BRUCE  BERLAGE 

Advertising  Manager 
PEGGY  CULBERSTON 
Exchange  and 
Subscription  Mgr. 
GEORGE  ATWELL 

Circulation  Manager 
NAN  AHALT 

Office  Manager 


CONTENTS 

FEATURES 

4 Introduction  to  Maryland’s  New  President 
8 Maryland  Football  ’54 

ARTICLES 

7 Special  Honors  in  Literature 

11  The  Real  Story  on  Rushing 

SPECIAL  SECTION:  GUIDE  FOR  FROSH 

14  Guide  to  Savants 

15  Rate  Your  Roomie 

16  Mistakes  To  Avoid 

DEPARTMENTS 

2 Old  Line’s 

18  Books  in  Review 

19  Girl  of  the  Month 

CARTOON  FEATURES 

12  The  Senior 

17  Terry  and  The  Pyrites 

20  Good  Old  Lines 

22  Exchange  Cartoons 


OUR  LABOR  OF  LOVE  is  complete  and  our 
initial  effort  is  now  clutched  in  your  moist 
palm  . . . being  read  with  avid  interest  and  some 
emotion.  We’ve  got  a lot  to  interest  you  . . . Weed- 
on’s  football  crystal  ball  gazing  ...  an  interview 
with  our  new  president  . . . our  first  girl  of  the 
month  (a  real  beauty,  we  thought)  and  several  new 
features  and  layout. 

The  theme  is  dedicated  to  our  new  freshmen  on 
campus  but  we  don’t  feel  that  the  old  timers  are 
being  snubbed  . . . But  with  next  month’s  Home- 
coming it  will  be  like  old  Home  Week  around  here 
so  don’t  brood. 

—THE  EDITOR 


Published  six  times  during  the  college  year  by  the  students  of  the  University  of 
Maryland,  Student  Publications  Wing,  Bldg.  GG,  University  of  Maryland,  College 
Park,  Md.  Printed  by  the  Dangary  Publishing  Co.,  2807  W.  Belvedere  Avenue, 
Baltimore,  Md.  Twenty  cents  per  copy.  Subscription  rate ; one  dollar  per  year. 


T¥7  E HAVE  been  around  cam- 
^ pus  quite  regularly  and  have 
duly  noted  the  various  population 
shifts  hereabouts  . . . first,  the  fac- 
ulty striding  briskly  back  . . . fol- 
lowed closely  by  the  Greek  activity 
hounds,  unemployed  seniors,  eager 
engineering  students,  slide  rules 
poised  . . . then  the  frosh,  wide- 
eyed  and  wondering  . . . banded 
in  protective  groups.  M-books 
clutched  in  hot  little  hands  . . . 
fret  not — we  welcome  you  with  the 
benign  grace  of  eight,  nine,  yes, 
even  ten  semesters  . . . hang  on 
tight,  it’s  a long  haul. 

• • • 


FOR  THE  less  active  of  our  stu- 
-*•  dent  body  or  those  who  are 
fagged  out  with  ROTC  drill,  our 
sports  correspondent  reports  a new 
spectator  sport  has  cropped  up, 
Car-counting . No  equipment  neces- 
sary (bring  a book  to  sit  on — the 
“wall”  gets  cold  . . .)  then  count 
out  of  state  cars  passing  our  cam- 
pus. A grad  student,  one  “Glip,” 
holds  top  position  ...  37  states  in 
42  minutes.  Undergraduate  results 
are  still  coming  in.  The  Old  Line 
stands  ready  to  publish  standings 
as  soon  as  possible.  ( Football  fana- 
tics, indeed!) 


HILE  SOME  student  publi- 
cations win  fame  by  verbally 
tearing  down  campus  structures 
and  institutions,  the  Old  Line 
prides  itself  in  sponsoring  plans  to 
improve  our  school. 

The  latest  of  these  ideas  is  a 
series  of  new  courses  which  we 
feel  will  prove  helpful  to  both  the 
school  and  the  student. 

Puddle-filling  607 : especially  im- 
portant for  Maryland  weather. 
Should  improve  the  appearance  of 
the  campus,  and  cut  down  on  cam- 
pus mud-slinging.  The  special  fee 
required  for  this  course  insures 
each  student  his  own  steam  shovel. 


A ND  SPEAKING  of  frosh,  one 
of  the  prime  puzzlers  of  their 
young  lives  this  time  of  year  is  de- 
ciding to  wear  a dink  or  no.  Our 
roommate  did  last  year.  With  a 
bemused  expression,  often  blink- 
ing in  apparent  confusion  that  ol’ 
senior  played  his  role  to  the  hilt. 
The  boy  really  had  himself  a ball 
and  added  many  a name  to  his 
social  calendar.  He  made  out  like 
a burglar  with  most  all  the  gals 
except  a pert  blonde  who  was  quite 
aloof  to  his  well  oiled  line.  Seems 
the  muchacha  was  in  no  frame  of 
mind  to  waste  her  charms  on  a 
beanie  boy  and  was  waiting  for  a 
senior.  Sometimes  in  the  wee  hours 
of  the  morning  we  could  detect  a 
mumbling  thru  the  darkness  . . . 
something  about  mice  and  men. 


Door  Knob  polishing  519:  this 
course  will  keep  the  campus  shin- 
ing and  will  help  students  get  a 
good  grip  on  things  (like  door- 
knobs). The  course  gives  students 
an  opportunity  to  polish  the  cam- 
pus brass,  and  each  student  will  be 
allowed  to  develop  his  own  tech- 
nique. The  training  may  prove  val- 
uable in  later  semesters  on  apples, 
deans,  etc. 

Shoe-Cleaning  701:  Will  keep  a 
lot  of  dirt  out  of  our  campus  build- 
ings. Students  showing  an  aptitude 
for  this  type  of  work  may  apply 
for  the  advanced  course — Bootlick- 
ing 702.  Shoes  will  be  provided. 

Entomological  Recognition  800: 
This  will  help  students  become  ac- 
quainted with  the  wee  creatures  of 
nature.  Students  will  learn  to  rec- 
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I figured  it  out,  Miss  Hastings,  and  two  CAN  live  cheaply  as  one! 


ognize  many  of  the  worms,  lice, 
insects  on  campus. 

Window  Washing  907 : Will  give 
the  campus  a cheery,  happy  look. 
Should  also  give  students  and  fac- 
ulty a new  outlook  to  the  campus. 
• • • 

'l1  HIS  TIME  OF  the  school  year 
-*•  we  used  to  get  those  what-I- 
did-on-my-vacation  theme  assign- 
ments. All  English  instructors  have 
pledged  not  to  give  out  this  title 
for  the  1954-55  season  . . . and  we 
say  three  cheers  and  a tiger.  But 
if  we  ivere  going  to  write  of  our 
happenings,  none  would  be  zanier 
than  the  one  of  our  staff  who  wan- 
dered off  the  beaten  track  working 
with  a surveying  party  in  the 
Ozark  foothills.  Running  out  the 
plumbline  he  stumbled  onto  a site 
of  mountain  dew.  After  exchang- 
ing pleasantries  and  sampling  the 
brew  he  managed  to  stagger  back 
to  the  party  . . . the  fate  of  that 
road  is  unknown  but  the  aroma  of 
mash  over  the  boulevard  is  proof 
of  a vacation  well  spent. 


QUEERS  TO  OUR  far-sighted 
^ leaders ! It  has  been  called 
to  our  attention  that  several  mem- 
bers of  the  administration  have 
been  quietly  pursuing  a policy  that 
should  one  day  make  Maryland  a 
paragon  of  culture  and  refinement 
among  universities. 

This  remarkable  plan,  made  pub- 
lic several  weeks  ago,  revolves 
around  the  “Student  Improvement 
(or  sinking)  Fund,”  which  absorbs 
all  left-over  campus  funds. 

Rumored  to  be  quite  large,  the 
fund  will  soon  be  large  enough  to 
begin  the  first  step  in  this  plan — 
the  purchase  of  silver  finger  bowls 
for  every  student  on  campus. 

While  conservative  elements  have 
voiced  fears  that  the  plan  has  a 
“pink  tinge”  and  “communistic 
tendencies,”  supporters  are  push- 
ing steadily  forward  (“finger  bowls 
by  ’55  or  fight”)  and  claim  that 
only  by  such  radical  programs  can 
Maryland  overcome  the  disgrace 


of  being  a “football  college”  and 
become  “a  really  good  school.” 

Hats  off  to  such  worthwhile  and 
noble  plans ! Maryland  is  crying  for 
finger  bowls. 

• • • 

npHIS  SEEMS  a good  place  to 
-*•  says  that  we  hope  the  Old  Line 
for  the  1954-55  season  will  be  as 
interesting  and  amusing  as  you 
hope  it  to  be.  Good  humor  will  al- 
ways be  a commodity  wTe’re  look- 
ing for  down  here  in  the  sweatshop. 
In  addition  we’ll  try  to  be  an  ade- 
quate sounding  board  for  quality 
literary  work.  To  some  this  would 
seem  to  be  two  unrelated  fields  but 
we  think  we  can  do  it  to  please 
many  of  you. 

If  you  have  any  suggestions  or 
criticisms  and  can  write,  drop  us 
a note.  We’re  not  thinking  of  in- 
stituting a “Backtalk”  column  a la 
Diamondback  but  we  will  read  your 
epistle,  which  is  more  than  this 
newssheet  does,  it  seems,  in  their 
haste  to  publish  hot  copy. 


SEPTEMBER,  1954 
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Dr.  Elkins 


Down  (he  steps  of  the  Administration  Building 
and  into  a new  phase  of  his  career  walks  Dr.  Elkins, 
to  survey  Maryland’s  campus.  He  plans  to  make 
no  changes  in  the  University’s  building  program 
until  he  has  become  thoroughly  acquainted  with  all 
of  the  school’s  facilities. 
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Washington  News  Photo  , » ' 1 ♦j  ?fiifn 


An  Introduction  to 


Maryland’s  New 


President 


by  Adele  Chidakel 


R.  WILSON  Homer  Elkins,  the 
University’s  fourth  president, 
is  a middle-sized,  tanned  man 
whose  Texas  origin  is  just  barely 
noticeable  in  his  speech.  He  moved 
into  College  Park  August  27,  took 
over  as  president  September  1,  and 
found  time  to  give  us  an  inter- 
view during  his  hectic  first  week  in 
office,  so  that  the  Old  Line  could 
introduce  him  to  the  population  of 
his  new  campus. 

The  45-year-old  ex-president  of 
Texas  Western  College  may  not 
mirror  the  physical  bigness  of  his 
home  state,  but  the  range  of  his 
activities,  interests  and  talents  is 
as  broad  as  the  Lone  Star  State. 
He  is  a former  Rhodes  scholar,  the 
holder  of  eight  letters  for  collegi- 
ate athletics,  an  educator  interest- 
ed in  academic  freedom  and  ade- 
quate library  facilities,  an  admin- 
istrator capable  of  dealing  with  the 
complex  problems  of  a state-spon- 
sored institution — and  a father 
worried  about  supplying  his  horse- 
loving  daughter  with  equine  com- 
panionship. 

Dr.  Elkins  and  his  family  are  set- 
tling into  their  new  home  on  Carle- 
ton  Terrace.  He  says  they  like  Col- 
lege Park,  although  it’s  far  differ- 
ent from  El  Paso,  where  Texas 
Western  is  located.  El  Paso  is  a 
city  of  some  150,000,  bordering  on 
Mexico.  The  climate  is  hot  and  dry 
and  the  area  is  barren  and  moun- 
tainous. The  architecture  is  low 
and  rambling,  Dr.  Elkins  said, 
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while  College  Park  is  older  and 
more  traditional  in  appearance.  He 
has  been  in  this  part  of  the  coun- 
try before,  but  never  in  the  state 
of  Maryland.  He  knew  no  one  at 
the  University,  before  he  came  here 
to  be  interviewed  by  the  Board  of 
Regents  in  the  spring. 

Dr.  Elkins  finds  his  relaxation  in 
a game  of  golf,  a seat  at  a sport- 
ing event,  or  a good  book.  Asked 
if  he  had  a favorite  author,  he  said, 
“No,  I don’t  think  so.  Sometimes  I 
think  A.  J.  Cronin  is  my  favorite — 
but  at  other  times  I don’t.”  Al- 
though he  once  taught  history  and 
political  science,  he  no  longer  has 
time  to  keep  up  with  all  new  work 
in  these  fields. 

A TEXAS  SCOOL,  contrary  to 
■f*-  the  mental  image  cherished 
by  many  easterners,  does  not  look 
or  sound  like  the  set  for  a grade  B 
cowboy  movie,  the  new  president 
said.  Texas  Western’s  3,000-odd 
students  don’t  come  to  classes 
wearing  beards  and  levis,  except 
on  specially-designated  Old  West 
days.  “There  is  very  little  differ- 
ence in  people  everywhere,”  Dr.  El- 
kins explained. 

He  admires  his  airy,  wood-pan- 
elled office  on  the  first  floor  of  the 
Administration  Building,  but  would 
prefer  a smaller  room.  “The  secre- 
taries have  to  walk  so  far  to  get  to 
my  desk,”  he  said,  glancing  about 
the  huge,  red-carpeted  room,  into 
which  a large  table  is  moved  for 
meetings  of  the  Board  of  Regents. 


If  an  Administration  Annex  is 
built,  Dr.  Elkins  would  like  to  have 
a smaller  office  for  himself,  and  a 
separate  room  for  Board  meetings. 

Dr.  Elkins,  who  now  holds  what 
has  been  called  the  second  most  im- 
portant administrative  job  in 
Maryland,  was  born  in  Medina, 
Texas,  and  moved  with  his  fam- 
ily to  San  Antonio  when  he  was 
three.  After  graduation  from 
Brackenbridge  High  School  in  San 
Antonio,  he  entered  Schreiner  In- 
stitute, Kerrville,  Texas,  and  after 
two  years  there  transferred  to  the 
University  of  Texas  in  1928.  He 
received  his  Bachelor  of  Arts  de- 
gree from  that  school,  and  in  1932 
was  awarded  a Master  of  Arts  de- 
gree. While  working  his  way 
through  college,  he  won  eight  var- 
sity letters  in  football,  basketball 
and  track,  and  has  been  called  ‘the 
University  of  Texas’  greatest  ath- 
lete. He  captained  the  basketball 
team,  and  was  the  quarterback  in 
the  championship  1930  team.  In 
addition  to  becoming  a near-legend 
in  Texas  athletics,  Dr.  Elkins  found 
time  to  serve  as  president  of  the 
Students  Association  in  his  under- 
graduate days.  He  was  a member 
of  Sigma  Nu  fraternity,  and  of  Phi 
Beta  Kappa,  the  nation’s  highest- 
regarded  honorary. 

After  earning  his  Master’s  de- 
gree, Dr.  Elkins  taught  in  high 
school  in  Texas  for  a year,  then 

( continued  on  next  page) 
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won  a Rhodes  Scholarship  to  Ox- 
ford University,  where  he  received 
Bachelor  of  Literature  and  Doctor 
of  Philosophy  degrees  in  1936. 
While  at  Oxford,  he  represented 
that  institution  in  the  pole  vault,  a 
track  event  in  which  he  had  never 
before  participated,  to  win  it  from 
Cambridge  University,  Oxford’s 
traditional  rival. 

TT E RETURNED  to  the  United 
States  as  an  instructor  in 
history  at  the  University  of  Texas. 
In  1938  he  became  president  of  San 
Angelo  Junior  College,  and  in  1949 
assumed  the  presidency  of  Texas 
Western. 

Mrs.  Elkins,  the  former  Dorothy 
Blackburn,  is  also  a Texan.  They 
were  married  in  1937  and  have  two 
daughters,  Carole  Ann,  13,  and 
Margaret  Elise,  8. 

Replacement  of  the  University’s 
admittedly-inadequate  library  is 
right  up  at  the  top  of  Dr.  El- 
kins  things-to-get-done-at-Mary- 
land  list.  He  intends  to  put  the 
problem  of  acquiring  funds  for  the 
library  ahead  of  all  other  projects 
for  this  year.  Dr.  Elkins,  incidental- 
ly, is  no  novice  at  dealing  with  a 
university  controlled  by  a govern- 
mental body.  Texas  Western  Col- 
lege, a branch  of  the  University  of 
Texas,  has  to  go  to  the  Texas  State 
Legislature  for  its  funds. 

Although  he  will  shortly  be 
asked  by  the  Board  of  Regents  to 
make  recommendation  about  cer- 
tain proposed  new  buildings,  Dr. 
Elkins  does  not  plan  to  make  any 
immediate  changes  in  the  present 
set-up  of  the  University.  Before 
deciding  on  any  changes  in  plant 
or  policy,  he  wants  to  give  himself 
time  to  take  a good,  long  look  at 
this  sprawling,  far-flung  institution 
that  is  the  University  of  Maryland. 

And,  although  he  is  a marked 
contrast  to  the  powerhouse  named 
Harry  Clifton  Byrd,  we  predict  that 
Wilson  Homer  Elkins — the  Texan 
whose  qualities  of  determination 
and  leadership  show  through  his 
quiet  manner — will  write  a long 
and  important  chapter  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  University. 


An  Introduction 


Dr.  Elkins  chooses  a book  from  the  library  of  his  new  home  on  Carleton  Terrace, 

in  College  Park. 


United  Press  Photos 


The  family  enjoys  Maryland’s  late  summer  weather  on  their  front  porch. 
Left  to  right,  daughters  Carole  Ann,  13,  and  Margaret  Elise,  8, 

Dr.  Elkins,  and  Mrs.  Elkins. 
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Special  H'fortors  in  Citerature 


by  Jean  Spencer 


itwOU  wanna  be  a big  wheel? 

X A campus  hero?  Just  get  on 
the  football  team  or  the  dean’s 
list  and  you’ve  got  it  made,  kiddo, 
you’ve  got  it  made.” 

This  is  often  the  advice  given  to 
freshman  by  cynical  alums  or  peo- 
ple who’ve  never  been  to  college. 
Even  the  average  college  student 
sometimes  feels  that  athletic  prow- 
ess, superior  brain  power  or  mil- 
lions of  free  hours  for  extra-cur- 
ricular activities  are  the  only  sure 
keys  to  success  on  their  own  col- 
lege campuses. 

Here  at  Maryland,  we  take  a 
good  deal  of  pride  in  our  teams  and 
our  outstanding  scholars  and  lead- 
ers, but  we  also  have  plenty  of  op- 
portunities for  students  to  earn 
honors  without  any  dazzling  dis- 
play of  genius,  strength,  or  re- 
markable ability.  And  these  oppor- 
tunities are  open  to  everyone — all 
for  the  price  of  a little  free  time 
and  a lot  of  interest  and  hard  work. 

One  of  the  most  challenging  of 
these  opportunities  is  the  Special 
Honors  in  Literature  program,  be- 
gun several  years  ago  on  this  cam- 
pus, but  still  relatively  unknown  to 
the  majority  of  students. 

The  basic  idea  behind  the  pro- 
gram is  this:  many  students  are 
so  busy  reading  the  texts  required 
for  their  major  fields  that  they 
never  get  a chance  to  read  many 
of  the  great  classics  in  world  litera- 
ture. Or  often  they  just  read  them 
on  their  own,  without  any  particu- 
lar rhyme  or  reason  as  to  how  or 
what  they  read,  and  often  miss 
much  of  that  the  author  is  trying 
to  say.  To  overcome  this,  and  to 
give  students  an  opportunity  to 
receive  recognition  for  their  extra 


effort,  the  Special  Honors  in  Liter- 
ature program  was  born. 

This  is  how  the  program  works. 
A student  begins  at  any  time  be- 
fore the  beginning  of  his  junior 
year  by  applying  to  Dr.  Mary  An- 
drews, chairman  of  the  Literature 
Committee.  Approval  of  the  dean 
of  his  college  and  a B average  in 
English  are  the  only  pre-requisites. 
Once  enrolled,  he  begins  to  read  the 
books  on  the  Special  Honors  in  the 
Literature  Reading  List,  in  any 
order  he  chooses.  Often  a student 
finds  that  he  has  already  read 
many  of  the  books  found  on  the 
reading  list,  and  that  a quick  re- 
reading is  all  he  needs  to  prepare 
for  the  examination.  All  of  the 
books  can  be  found  in  the  library 
browsing  room,  and  a list  in  the 
browsing  room  will  give  you  the 
correct  edition  and  translation  of 
each  book. 

WHEN  the  student  has  finished 
reading  a book,  he  is  given 
an  opportunity  to  discuss  it  with 
the  committee  member  in  charge 
of  that  particular  work.  Dur- 
ing this  oral  examination,  the  stu- 
dent has  a chance  to  discuss  the 
background  of  the  book,  the  au- 
thor’s viewpoint  in  contrast  to 
those  of  other  authors,  his  own 
feelings  about  the  book,  and  other 
facets  of  the  work — a discussion 
that  would  be  impossible  in  the 
limited  time  of  the  average  class- 
room. 

When  all  of  the  books  have  been 
read,  a final  written  examination 
covering  all  the  works  concludes 
the  program.  Students  successfully 
passing  the  oral  discussions  and 
the  written  exam  are  recognized 
for  Special  Honors  in  Literature 


and  the  words  “Special  Honors  in 
Literature”  will  appear  on  his  di- 
ploma when  he  graduates. 

Perhaps  the  idea  of  reading 
twenty-four  extra  books  doesn’t 
strike  you  as  being  particularly 
interesting  or  profitable,  especially 
when  there  are  so  many  required 
books  to  be  read  during  the  school 
year.  But  for  students  who  would 
like  to  get  just  a little  more  out 
of  college,  who  would  like  to  have 
some  honor  or  recognition  for  their 
four  years  here  at  Maryland,  or 
who  would  welcome  an  opportunity 
to  meet  faculty  members  on  an  in- 
formal basis  ordinarily  difficult  on 
such  a large  campus,  the  Special 
Honors  program  holds  out  a tempt- 
ing attraction. 

A student  who  works  or  who 
has  limited  time  will  find  many  ad- 
vantages in  this  program  designed 
to  let  the  student  work  at  his  own 
speed  and  on  his  own  time.  He  can 
start  his  reading  any  time — during 
the  summers,  over  vacations,  or 
whenever  he  has  free  time  between 
classes — even  before  he  has  for- 
mally applied  to  the  Committee.  To 
help  him  get  the  most  out  of  what 
he  is  reading,  study  aids  or  ques- 
tions have  been  prepared  and  can 
be  secured  from  the  member  of 
the  committee  in  charge  of  that 
particular  book. 

Whatever  his  reason — whether 
it  is  a desire  for  honor  or  a deep- 
rooted  love  of  books,  a student  who 
gives  that  little  bit  of  extra  time 
and  effort  to  accomplish  something 
during  his  college  career  that 
wasn’t  “required,  can  be  justly 
proud  of  a diploma  that  reads 
“With  Special  Honors  in  Litera- 
ture”. 

( turn  to  page  23) 
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Football  '54 

by  Frank  Weedon 


IT  USED  to  be  a question  of 
whether  Maryland  could  win  its 
conference  football  championship, 
but  since  perfectionist  James  M. 
Tatum  became  head  coach,  the  fa- 
miliar query  of  fans  and  alumni  is 
can  the  Terrapins  have  another  un- 
beaten season. 

This  year  it’s  not  only  the  At- 
lantic Coast  Conference  title  the 
Terrapin  following  wants  defended, 
but  also  the  National  championship 
of  1953  and  the  third  undefeated 
season  in  four  years. 

That’s  quite  a task  which  faces 
Mr.  Tatum,  voted  the  1953  ‘‘Coach 
of  the  Year”  by  his  colleagues.  Tat- 
um will  have  to  rebuild  a team  that 
lost  seven  of  its  11  starting  play- 
ers, including  the  greatest  back- 
field  foursome  in  Maryland  history. 
Gone  are  such  stars  as  Chet  Hanu- 
lak,  the  nation’s  leading  ground- 
gainer  per  carry  with  a 9.8  aver- 
age ; All- America  quarterback  Ber- 
nie  Faloney;  and  “Lineman  of  the 
Year”  Stan  Jones. 

What  does  the  Nation’s  top  coach 
of  1953  think  of  his  chances  in 
1954? 

“We’ll  be  just  as  good  offensively, 
with  the  defense  both  up  front  and 
in  the  secondary  our  biggest  prob- 
lem. Our  team  will  be  one  which 
can  win  any  game  it  plays  or  lose 
any  game  it  plays.  We  will  have 
the  physical  requirements,  the  de- 
sire to  win  and  excellent  morale. 
We  won’t  be  as  sure  on  defense 
since  we  don’t  have  the  power  at 
tackle  as  in  the  past,  nor  the  ex- 
perience in  the  defensive  second- 
ary.” 


Ronnie  Waller  and  Tim  Flynn  team 
up  and  dump  their  man  for  a no  gain 
on  the  play. 

SEPTEMBER,  1954 


“Lack  of  strength  at  tackle  and 
mistakes  on  pass  defense  in  the 
secondary  can  make  it  mighty  easy 
to  lose  a game  of  football,”  said 
Tatum. 

For  about  the  first  time  since 
Tatum’s  arrival,  Maryland  doesn’t 
have  a pre-season  All-America.  But 
that  doesn’t  mean  Sunny  Jim  won’t 
have  the  “hosses”  to  form  another 
all-winning  aggregation.  He  does. 
Twenty-six  lettermen  are  return- 
ing. 

Tatum  has  a reputation  of  bring- 
ing players  along  slowly.  Second 
and  third  stringers  during  their 
sophomore  and  junior  years;  full- 
fledge  stars  as  seniors.  That’s  the 
Tatum  formula  for  building  a win- 
ner. 

Dick  Bielski,  the  man  Tatum 
says  will  make  Maryland  loyalists 
forget  Ed  (Big  Mo)  Modzelewski, 
the  All-America  fullback  of  three 
seasons  ago,  is  typical  of  the  Tat- 
um development.  Bielski,  a junior 
understudy  at  fullback  to  Ralph 
Felton  last  year,  was  never  stopped 
for  a loss  in  running  up  his  6.4 
yards-per-carry  average.  In  the 
Varsity-Alumni  game  last  spring, 
Dick  crashed  out  88  yards  in  11 
attempts  against  an  all-pro  alumni 
line. 

Not  only  is  the  205-pound  Bielski 
a great  runner,  but  his  line-backing 
prompted  Tatum  to  call  him  one  of 
the  best  Maryland  has  ever  had  at 
that  task.  In  addition,  he  is  a tre- 
mendous kick-off  specialist  and  field 
goal  kicker.  He  booted  three  field 
goals  last  year,  one  traveling  41 
yards.  As  a senior,  you’d  have  to 
say  he’s  ready. 


Charjie  Boxold 
Joe  Horning 
George  Palahunic 


Football 

Two  senior  halfbacks,  getting 
their  first  chance  as  starters,  have 
been  nursed  along  by  Tatum  until 
ready  to  step  into  the  first  string 
lineup.  Ronnie  Waller,  a 175-pound 
understudy  to  Hanulak  for  two 
years,  and  Joe  Horning,  a 165- 
pound  defensive  specialist,  are 
speedsters  who  have  great  experi- 
ence offensively  and  defensively. 
Waller  ran  the  100  and  220  yard 
dashes  for  the  track  team  last 
spring,  while  Horning  is  close  to 
a 10-second  runner. 

Pushing  Waller  and  Horning  for 
starting  assignments  will  be  jun- 
iors Eddie  Vereb,  Dick  Burgee,  and 
John  Weiciecowski,  with  a host 
of  fine  sophs  headed  by  Howie  Dare 
and  Ralph  Hawkins. 

Operating  the  split-T  attack  at 
quarterback  will  be  senior  Charlie 
Boxold,  ably  backed  up  by  Lynn 
Beightol  and  Frank  Tamburello,  a 
fine  soph  prospect.  Boxold  is  a good 
runner  and  play  analyst  who  likes 
to  go  for  the  long  scoring  play  with 
his  passes.  Beightol  is  good  offen- 
sively, but  needs  improvement  on 
his  defensive  play. 

E BELIEVE  this  backfield 
▼▼  will  be  as  adequate  on  of- 
fense as  last  year’s  backfield.  Our 
one  weakness  here  offensively  is 
that  with  Boxold  at  quarterback, 
we  do  not  have  a kicker  and  will 


Tim  Flynn 


have  to  use  Bill  Walker  from  the 
end  position  to  perform  as  a punt- 
er,” Tatum  said. 

Center  John  Irvine,  co-captain 
with  Bielski,  forms  the  nucleus  of 
a line  that  finds  lettermen  return- 
ing at  all  positions.  The  guard  duo 
of  seniors  George  Palahunik  and 
Jack  Bowersox  are  both  two-year 
veterans  who  played  first  string 
last  year.  The  trio  of  center  Irvine 
and  guards  Bowersox  and  Pala- 
hunik should  give  the  Terps  one  of 
the  strongest  middles  in  football. 

Tatum  recommends  Irvine  high- 
ly: “John  is  one  of  the  finest  ball 
players  in  the  country  and  is  a 
great  one-platoon  player.  In  the 
line,  Irvine  is  just  a coach  on  the 
field.” 

Lending  support  at  guard  will 
be  junior  Bob  Pellegrini  and  senior 
Dick  Shipley,  both  lettermen.  Soph 
Jack  Davis  is  worth  watching. 

The  biggest  problem  facing  Tat- 
um is  to  fined  replacements  for 
Stan  Jones  and  Bob  Morgan,  the 
Terps  two  terrific  tackles  of  1953. 

Tatum  said  of  the  tackle  situa- 
tion: “We  have  four  fine  boys  com- 
ing back  in  Ray  Blackburn,  Ralph 
Baierl,  Tom  Breunich  and  Tom  Mc- 
Luckie,  so  I think  we  should  be 
able  to  find  a good  combination 
from  these  boys.  And  we  have  a 
fine  boy  in  center-tackle  Don 
Brougher  who  could  move  in  to 
help  the  tackle  spot.” 

The  group  of  tackles  should  be 


Jack  Bowersox 


able  to  throw  their  weight  around. 
Blackburn  and  Breunich  are  the 
lightest  at  210  pounds,  with  Mc- 
Luckie  weighing  in  at  215  and 
Baierl  at  220.  Should  one  of  these 
boys  falter,  ready  to  contend  for 
a starting  berth  is  Mike  Sandusky, 
a 235-pound  sophomore  who  is  fast 
and  agile  for  his  size. 

At  the  start  of  the  1953  season, 
the  weakest  spot  on  the  team  was 
the  end  position.  But  five  sophs 
performed  in  such  great  fashion, 
that  now  in  1954  the  end  position  is 
one  of  the  strongest. 

Bill  Walker,  named  the  Associ- 
ated Press’s  “Lineman  of  the 
Week”  after  the  Alabama  game 
last  year,  should  be  one  of  the  fin- 
est ends  in  the  Nation.  The  six 
foot,  185-pounder  caught  nine  pass- 
es good  for  229  yards  and  three 
touchdowns  last  year.  This  junior 
is  worth  watching. 

At  the  other  end  position  is 
6'3"  Russ  Dennis,  whom  the  coach- 
es say  has  the  ability  to  be  great. 
Dennis  is  adept  on  defense  and 
can  take  passes  in  stride.  Dennis 
will  be  a menace  to  the  opposition. 

Tim  Flynn,  who  was  injured 
most  of  last  season,  is  healthy  now 
and  should  be  an  able  replacement. 
Jim  Parsons  and  Paul  Kramer  com- 
plete the  quintet  that  gives  Mary- 
land one  of  its  finest  end  corps  in 
history. 

( continued  on  page  21) 
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THE  OLD  LINE 


NOW  rushing  is  over,  and  fresh- 
man coeds  are  turning  to  new, 
more  exciting  horizons.  No  one 
falters  to  look  back  on  the  remains 
of  a weary  group  of  sorority  girls 
collapsed  in  their  domain.  In  fact, 
few  ever  know  what  these  courage- 
ous Greeks  have  been  through.  Let 
us  reveal  the  gory  details  that  take 
place  within  these  sororities  in 
preparation  for  rushing.  . . . 

On  the  day  immediately  follow- 
ing Labor  Day,  the  rusty-hinged 
doors  of  the  sorority  houses  are 
once  again  flung  open.  Weary  par- 
ents who  have  just  recuperated 
from  the  June  packing,  hauling  and 
unpacking  expeditions  are  once 
again  burdened  by  their  female 
offspiung.  Instead  of  taking  the 
risk  of  leaving  some  small  unim- 
portant article  at  home,  these  co- 
eds bring  everything.  The  unload- 
ing is  interrupted  on  many  occa- 
sions by  screams  and  hugs  of  wel- 
come to  every  one  of  the  approxi- 
mately 30  residents  of  the  house. 
Once  the  goods  are  all  in  the  house, 
they  are  stored  any  place  where 
dust,  water,  paint  and  other  precipi- 
tations cannot  harm  them.  In  a day 
or  two,  preparations  for  the  Sep- 
tember rushing  festivities  will  be 
well  under  way.  Such  diligent 
housework  in  a sorority  house  is  a 
rare  sight.  Even  the  freshly 
painted  walls  sparkle  . . . that  is  if 
walls  with  ten  or  twenty  under- 
coats can  sparkle.  The  personality 
of  each  girl  which  is  not  allowed 
to  run  wild  at  home,  becomes  evi- 
dent in  the  various  color  schemes 
throughout  each  sorority  house. 
This  is  very  handy  for  tour  guides 
who  lead  rushees  through  the 
house.  Each  room  becomes  a topic 
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THE  REAL  STORY 
OF  RUSHING 

by  Barbara  Fiock 


of  conversation.  The  rusher  opens 
by  saying,  “This  is  our  pink  and 
purple  room.”  The  rushee’s  ex- 
pression, whether  distorted  or 
pleased  is  always  followed  by,  “It’s 
darling,”  or,  “Oh,  isn’t  that  cute.” 


During  rest  intervals  or  as  each 
room  nears  completion,  another 
task  burdens  the  mind  of  each  con- 
scientious rusher.  At  this  point  the 
ability  of  each  sorority  girl  is 
tested.  The  first  test  is  to  seek  out 
the  leaders  or  party  producers. 
This  is  a difficult  job  because  novel 
ideas  for  approximately  twenty- 
five  consecutive  parties  are  scarce. 
Next  is  the  talent  hunt.  Ted  Mack 
never  had  it  so  bad.  One  just  can’t 
imagine  the  demand  for  talent.  In 
the  end  a weary  group  of  approxi- 
mately five  star  in  three  shows  a 
day  for  two  weeks  . . . with  little 
assistance  from  minor  casts.  In  this 
respect  it  is  not  fair  to  say  that 
this  is  strictly  a world  of  specializa- 
tion— at  least  as  far  as  talent  is 
concerned.  In  one  instant  a girl  ap- 
pears in  a show  as  Lana  Turner 
with  sweeping  locks,  and  seconds 
later  she  is  Marlon  Brando  with 
sweeping  fists.  If  one  isn’t  the  pro- 
ducer type,  and  has  no  visible  tal- 
ent, one  must  have  craftsmanship. 
The  finished  projects  are  called 
name  tags  and  favors,  and  become 
the  proud  possessions  of  rushees, 


THEN  there  comes  the  lesson  on 
etiquette.  The  rusher  is  taught 
to  bring  the  rushee  food  and  to 
do  everything  but  feed  it  to  her. 
It  must  be  quite  an  art  for  the 
rushee  to  eat  before  someone  who 
is  not  eating  and  who  looks  ab- 
solutely famished.  Most  casualties 
during  rush  week  occur  after  a 
tour.  The  ensuing  rush  to  the  kit- 
chen to  grab  the  scraps  is  a dan- 
gerous operation,  especially  when 
there  is  also  a clean-up  group  rush- 
ing about  emptying  ashtrays  and 
cleaning  up  for  the  next  tour.  Of 
course,  as  much  as  they  might  try, 
there  is  always  a joker  who  just 
doesn’t  appreciate  the  effort.  After 
one  quick  glance  at  the  house  and 


the  girls  all  garbed  in  black,  she  is 
likely  to  exclaim,  “These  poor  gals, 
their  housemother  must  have 
passed  away.”  But  by  the  end  of 
the  week  the  rushers  usually  just 
don’t  care.  Their  lungs  are  well 
coated  with  nicotine,  they  are  suf- 
fering from  overgabitis,  and  every- 
one has  that  “I’ve  been  faking  a 
smile  for  weeks,”  look. 

Now  it  is  over  and  few  take  no- 
tice of  the  black-draped  morticians 
who  stalk  the  campus  with  red- 
rimmed  eyes  and  fallen  arches. 
Don’t  feel  sorry  for  them  though, 
for  by  January  they  will  be  pre- 
paring for  next  year’s  orgy. 
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Being  new  to  good 

OU  MARYLAND, WE  FEEL 
THAT  YOU  SHOULD  HAVE 
SOME  ULTIMATE  GOAL  OF 
REAL  AND  IMPORTANT 
VALUE...  AFTER  MUCH 
MEDITATION, WEVE  DE- 
CIDED THIS  PINNACLE  OF 
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Professors  We  Wish  We  Had  Never  Known 


An  old  truism  we  know  goes 
something  like  this.  “A  professor 
is  a man  whose  job  it  is  to  tell  stu- 
dents how  to  solve  the  problems 
of  life  which  he  himself  has  tried 
to  avoid  by  becoming  a professor.” 
And  like  all  truisms,  it  fits  all  situ- 
ations. 

NUMBER  ONE: 

The  Save-The-Country-From- 
The-Communists  Agitator 

Hates  anything  red,  pink,  fushia 
or  even  faintly  coral.  Once  created 
a nation-wide  stir  by  demanding 
that  the  flag  be  changed  to  white, 
blue  and  yellow;  said  the  present 
coloring  was  “suggestive”.  Can  al- 
ways spot  a “weak  link  in  our 
country’s  defenses”  despite  his 
slight  near  sightedness.  Believes 
that  McCarthy  was  the  greatest 
thing  for  this  county  since  Jeff- 
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erson  Davis.  Spends  hours  on 
his  hobby  of  glider-making;  plans 
to  set  up  life  on  Mars  when  the 
Russians  decide  to  get  nasty  about 
things. 

NUMBER  TWO: 

The  Kindly  Counselor 

Looks  like  somebody’s  grand- 
father— who  should  have  stayed 
on  the  farm.  Shuffles  into  class  fif- 
teen minutes  late,  with  baggy 
tweeds,  rubbers  and  assorted 
breakfast  crumbs  scattered  deli- 
cately over  his  chest.  Spends  the 
rest  of  the  hour  recollecting  his 
boyhood  frolics  (“We  knew  what 
real  work  was  in  those  days”)  and 
philosophizing  on  the  world  situa- 
tion (“Very  interesting,  those  Rus- 
sians”). Hopes  someday  to  travel 
to  Southern  Tibet  to  continue  the 
research  project  that  won  world 
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acclaim  several  decates  ago — the 
social  life  of  the  llama. 

NUMBER  THREE: 

The  Expert 

Is  disarmingly  frank  about  his 
ability  and  wide  knowledge  in  the 
field  of  Merry  Old  England  in  the 
Age  of  King  Cole  (a  popular  troub- 
ador  of  the  Middle  Ages).  Has  a 
fine  self-assured  manner  in  the 
classroom  (often  miscalled  “smug” 
by  those  of  lesser  mentality) ; 
keeps  his  classes  lively  by  real-life 
descriptions  of  historical  events. 
Charges  around  the  room  depicting 
Teddy’s  valient  charge  up  San 
Juan  hill;  once  clobbered  several 
students  while  leaping  from  a table 
top  depicting  the  Wright  brother’s 
little  escapade.  Is  often  seen  in 
local  nighteries  gathering  “atmos- 
phere” for  his  new  book,  “Live 

4 5 
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While  You  Learn”,  a handy  little 
manual  on  study  habits  for  stupid 
freshmen;  plans  to  retire  soon  to 
a little  lizard  farm  in  New  Jersey 
on  the  billion  dollar  fortune  he 
made  by  requiring  his  students  to 
buy  his  textbooks.  Votes  straight 
Republican  ticket  to  hide  leftist 
tendencies. 

NUMBER  FOUR: . 

The  Quiet  Man 

Always  speaks  softly,  believes  in 
announcing  pop  quizzes  in  a gentle 
tone  to  eliminate  shock  among  his 
students.  Was  once  the  Midwest- 
ern-Arkansas  flag  pole  sitting 
champion,  but  quit  because  it 
seemed  so  pointless.  Is  currently 
working  on  a plan  to  cut  out  wasted 


energy  among  campus  students  by 
arranging  72-hour  classes.  Feels 
that  the  time  now  used  on  sleeping, 
eating  and  changing  classes  is  un- 
necessary. Has  had  many  follow- 
ers, all  of  whom  passed  away  be- 
fore being  able  to  tell  the  world 
of  their  wonderful  life  without 
wasted  energy.  Says  he  is  his  own 
best  example  of  perfect  health  and 
happiness.  Maybe  so. 

NUMBER  FIVE: 

The  Bright  One 

Is  an  outstanding  example  of 
the  new,  dynamic  type  of  person 
often  employed  by  institutions  of 
higher  learning.  Has  “come  a long 
way”  since  his  boyhood  in  the 
slums  of  Hoboken;  doesn’t  let  the 
fact  that  he’s  deaf,  dumb  and  blind 
bother  him.  Upon  arrival  at  the 
university,  he  couldn’t  understand 


where  all  the  smoke  came  from 
during  classes  (after  all,  no  smok- 
ing is  allowed  in  classrooms)  ; now 
earnestly  believes  that  College 
Park  is  second  only  to  London  in 
fog-production.  Is  very  pleased 
that  he  always  has  one  hundred 
per  cent  attendance  at  every  class ; 
was  charmed  to  learn  that  all  his 
students  have  exactly  the  same 
voice,  although  it  changes  every 
day.  Is  calm,  cool,  and  crazy.  Comes 
from  a very  liberal  college  so  hates 
tests.  Feels  that  competition  makes 
students  too  aware  of  grades, 
wants  more  social  adjustment  in- 
stead. Bases  final  grades  on  the 
“Stair”  principal,  that  is,  by  put- 
ting the  names  of  his  students  on 
small  slips  of  paper  and  throwing 
them  downstairs — the  ones  on  the 
top  step  get  “A”,  the  second  step 
“B”,  and  so  forth. 


Rate  Your  Roomie  . 


N OLD  LINE  quiz  presented  to 
see  how  compatible  you  and  your 
roommate  are.  A counts  10,  B 
counts  7,  C counts  3,  and  D counts  1. 
A score  98  to  100:  You  must  be  living 
alone  or  lying.  70  to  97 : Try  living  at 
home.  11  to  69:  Your  best  bet  is  a broom 
closet.  0 to  10:  You  are  a beast;  back 
to  your  cage. 

1.  When  you  borrow  his  tux,  light- 
er and  fags.  Does  he; 

A.  Give  you  his  car  keys 

B.  Pout ; he  can’t  go 

C.  Use  a blunt  weapon 

D.  Other 

2.  Near  the  3 a.m.  point  of  your 
nightly  bull  sessions,  does  he ; 

A.  Suffer  in  silence 

B.  Pout;  he  ain’t  invited 

C.  Call  housemother 

D.  Other 

3.  After  flunking  three  consecu- 
tive semesters,  does  he ; 

A.  Offer  you  his  notes 

B.  Pout ; he  can’t  see  to  cheat 

C.  Go  Navy 

D.  Other 


. . prepared  in  cooperation 


ANSWER 

1. 

6.  

2. 

7. 

3. 

8.  

4. 

9.  

5. 

10. 

4.  When  you  decide  room  arrange- 
ments, does  he; 

A.  Put  up  his  Monroe  calen- 
dar 

B.  Pout ; it’s  your  calendar 

C.  Paint  half  the  room  his 
way 

D.  Other 

5.  When  your  jokes  are  unappreci- 
ated, does  he; 

A.  Retaliate  in  spades 

B.  Pout;  partypoop 

C.  Laugh 

D.  Other 

6.  If  you  are  inseparable  pals  by 
the  first  week,  does  he ; 

A.  Stay  out  all  night 

B.  Pout ; he’s  psycho 

C.  Move  out  by  three  weeks 

D.  Other 


th  Better  Living  Council. 

7.  If  you  can’t  get  a date  for  the 
big  dance,  does  he ; 

A.  Write  Dorothy  Dix 

B.  Pout;  he  can’t  either 

C.  Lend  you  his  radio 

D.  Other 

8.  When  your  bed  hasn’t  been 
made  for  three  weeks  and 
you’re  wearing  week-old  khakis, 
does  he ; 

A.  Do  your  laundry 

B.  Pout;  they’re  his  khakis 

C.  Calls  you  a slob,  you  slob 

D.  Other 

9.  Well,  no  one  agrees  all  the  time 
. . . does  he; 

A.  Compromise  and  accept 
your  view 

B.  Pout;  this  is  ridiculous 

C.  Lead  with  his  left 

D.  Other 

10.  When  you  agree  your  person- 
alities clash,  does  he ; 

A.  Move  to  Annie  A 

B.  Pout;  he  was  there  first 

C.  Build  a partition 

D.  Other 
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Fourscore /and  seven  years  ago,  our  fathers  brought  forth 

<?.a  /v 

x upon  this  continent  a new  nation,  conceived  in  liberty,  and 

••  C.  I & „ 

j ^ t R 

•'»  dedicated  to  the  proposition  that  all  men  are  created  equal. 

»>  ° \ V.  J— mono! 

NiVbp  are  engaged  ina\great  -eivii  war,  testing  whether 
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that  Nation,^>r  any  N_ation  so  c<  nceived  and  so  dedicated,  can 
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long  endure. 

1 KeJ*aVe  come 


Yofs  ^ 0 

T/-ffS  O/Ytg, 


if 


fo*  ^ a 0 •'& 


set  on  a great  battlefield  of  that  war. 
a portion  of  that  fieldr  as  a final\ 

Resting  place  for  those  vH^o  here  gave  their  lives  that  that 

ration  might  live.  It  i ^ ' al^ge  ther)  fitting /and  proper  that7>  TftfT£  / 
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v|e  should  do  this. 

But  in  a larger  sense  we  cannot 


too  na.nu 
no  /v#  s y i+ao  i 


i-Asr  T^o  S EnreAJC.ES  . 


largei 


:ate_j  we  cannot  con- 


secrate, we  cannot  hallow  this  grounji<  The  brave  men,  living 


use  Ad- 
orn en 
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and  dead,  who  struggled  here. 


consecrated  it  far  above 


. u»e  
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our  poor  power  to  add  or^-detVact.  The  world  will  Inrttle^note 
nor  long  ^emember^wfiat  we  say  here;  but  i^.can  never  forged 
what  they  dia  here.  It  is  for  us,  the  living « rather,  to  be 


<-  UtttKA*  ~J 


ed  here  to  the  unfinished  work  which  they  who  fought 


Too 


here  have  jthus  far  so  nobly  advanced.  It  is  rathe r/f or  us  to 
be  here  dedicated  to  the  great  task  remaining  before  us:  th^t  T^,re.  u/o/ety- 
^ani^P^/^ fAyn  th<k§e  honored  d^ad  w\  tai^e  increased  devotion  i(o  thJ^t 
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\ca\se  ffrr  whSph  tl\ey  g^Ve  t\e  ikpt  fi^.1  me&gure  devcJfcion; 
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that  we  here  highly  resolve  that  these  dead  shall  not  have 


S53- shall  have  a new 


died  in  vain;  that  this  .Nation  338 
birth  of  freedom;  and  that  ^government  of  the  people^by7.he 
people^and  for  thep&sp]/£7  shall  not  perish  from  the  earth. 
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SOON  TERfcV  IS  ON  TM6 
B1G66ST  JOS  OF  UiS  UF£. 

H6  GOES  TO  A couggg.. 


SOON  WE  IS  IN  THE  REAL 
SPIRIT  dP  TH1N6S... ACTING 
UKE  A REAL  ROTC  INSTRUCTol? 


the  ’er..,/\H...F  6GA... 

[HAS  A SPEED  OF.. OH  , ..EH 
WELL  - ABOUT  b SO 
rAN  D.  .EE..  SAY!  DID  I 
[EVER.  T610  YOU 
ABOUT... 

IS 


_ PWE  MOW NTEtK£~ 
rN6V6R  GET  ACHANC^ 
^TO  PUT  OUT  FIRES 
SO  I STAETEM'&h... 

B A R£  P 'i^Ij  y Will  TERRY 

fVND  MOurwEy 
PUT  AN  END 
I TO  THE  £ED 
MENACE  ?? 
-TO  BE 
CONTINUED. 


«r 


a gAgte-w 


iSOKt 


SEPTEMBER,  1954 


PAGE  17 


The  Instructor’s  Complete  Handy- 
book 

Dr.  B.  U.  Llewellen 
Rotgut  University  Press,  III. 

484  pp. 


The  Further  Adventures  of  Botanist 
Bob;  Cotlyledon  Crushing  or  Phoam 
on  the  Range 

Lilly  White.  Gardin  City.  Flow- 
ering, N.  Y.  527  pp. 


IN  LIGHT  of  the  new  semester 
your  reviewer  feels  the  faculty 
should  not  be  overlooked.  There- 
fore in  a charitable  vein  we  offer 
this  review  in  hopes  that  those 
who  have  been  floundering  and  flub- 
bing through  lectures  will  use  this 
volume  to  advantage. 

Particularly  noteworty  is  the 
chapter  Bluebook  Bungling — how 
to  insert  an  obscure  cryptic  nota- 
tion over  the  students’  climatic 
summary  . . . usually  an  Are  you 
certain?  will  suffice ; at  times  the 
question  mark  alone  will  shatter 
his  case  completely. 

Chapter  XX:  Student  Relations, 
has  good  advice:  when  a student 
leaves  a postcard  for  his  final  grade 
always  hold  up  on  posting  until  the 
day  before  the  registrar  mails  out 
the  official  notice.  Also,  add  a plus 
mark  to  the  letter  grade.  It’s  mean- 
ingless, of  course,  but  the  student 
feels  he  just  missed  the  higher 
grade  . . . good  for  morale. 

The  rules  to  be  memorized  and 
used  freely  when  questioned  bear 
printing  here. 

1.  See  me  after  class  and  we’ll 
discuss  it. 

2.  You  won’t  be  held  for  that. 

3.  Of  course  in  a survey  course 
of  this  type  there  is  no  need 
for  discussion. 

4.  The  solution  of  that  problem 
will  be  left  as  an  exercise  for 
the  student. 

5.  I guess  you’ll  have  to  just 
take  my  word  for  it. 


FROM  OUR  summer  reading  your 
reviewer  was  highly  impressed 
with  this  novel  . . . another  of  the 
well-written  Botanist  Bob  series. 
We  are  introduced  to  Oscar,  Bot- 
anist Bob’s  younger  brother  . . . 
whom  we  met  but  briefly  in  Bud- 
ding Bob,  Boy  Botanist,  and  also 
Botanist  Bob  and  the  Pusseywillow 
Peddler. 

This  is  a thrilling  scientific  saga 
of  one  man’s  fight  for  recognition 
in  the  tree  pruning  profession.  Os- 
car Apple  Eye  (obviously  a ficti- 
tious name)  is  the  hero  of  the  tale. 
It  is  he  who  first  suspects  that  all 
is  not  aright  in  the  treetops  as 
several  of  his  contemporaries  are 
struck  down  by  a mysterious  ma- 
lady. 

Oscar  traces  the  symptons  to  an 
abandoned  greenhouse — the  base  of 
operations  for  the  diabolical  band 
of  desperados.  From  this  point  on, 
the  novel  is  a swift  succession  of 
thrills  as  the  action  mounts  in  in- 
tensity and  intrigue. 

The  FBI,  Joe  McCarthy,  and  the 
Marines  are  called  in  to  thwart  the 
plan;  a cunning  scheme  to  tap  the 
sap  from  America’s  trees  and  dry- 
rot  the  nation  into  submission,  but 
it  is  our  own  Botanist  Bob,  who 
comes  up  with  the  solution.  An- 
other excellent  novel  of  this  most 
interesting  series  ...  a book  that 
will  be  talked  about  over  lab  table 
and  bunsen  burner  for  months  to 

come'  by  Stan  Harrison 


HERE  she  is!  Our  first 
girl  of  the  month  to 
start  things  off  in  a big 
way.  One  of  our  roving 
photographers  snapped 
this  pert  miss  in  all  her 
charming  loveliness  at 
Ocean  City. 

We  learned  her  name 
is  Janice  Russell  and,  as 
befits  our  initial  issue,  is 
a Freshman.  A transfer 
student  from  the  ivy  cov- 
ered halls  of  Penn  State, 
Jan  tells  us  she  was  voted 
“Engineer  Girl  of  the 
Month”  last  March. 

Here  at  Maryland,  Jan 
is  very  happy  “because 
everyone  is  so  friendly” 
and  thinks  she  will  go  on 
to  major  in  Engineering. 


:a  \ 


Other  major  interests 
are  handball,  field  hoc- 
key, dancing  (the  Mam- 
bo)  and  dining  out.  Not- 
ice to  Campus  Casanovas 
. . . Jan  is  unattached.  A 
member  of  Gamma  Gam- 
ma, she  promises  to  give 
her  sisters  rough  com- 
petition. She  is  not  liv- 
ing at  the  GG  house  be- 
cause “dorm  life  is  so 
democratic.” 

We  will  give  you  the 
vital  statistics : soft 

brown  eyes ; a peaches 
and  cream  complexion 
and  standing  at  a trim 
57"  and  here’s  an  extra 
dividend.  Her  telephone 
number  is  WA  7-3800. 
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"Brown?  Here  . . . Jones?  Here  . . . Heinsblalt?  Here!  . . 
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Football 

IF  MARYLAND  is  going  to  lose 
a game  this  year,  it  will  have  a 
good  opportunity  to  do  so  in  its 
first  two  games.  Kentucky,  called 
the  strongest  team  in  the  South- 
eastern Conference  at  the  close  of 
last  season,  and  UCLA  are  the  two 
early  season  opponents  that  could 
upset  the  Terps. 

UCLA  will  be  played  Friday,  Oc- 
tober 1,  under  the  lights  in  the  Los 
Angeles  Memorial  Coliseum.  The 
game  will  find  the  defending  cham- 
pions of  the  Atlantic  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Conferences  battling  it 
out.  Both  teams  played  in  bowl 
games  last  New  Year’s  Day,  with 
both  losing.  Maryland  to  Okla- 
homa, 7-0,  in  the  Orange  Bowl ; and 
UCLA  to  Michigan  State,  28-20,  in 
the  Rose  Bowl. 

Boasting  one  of  the  best  lines 
in  the  West,  theUclans  are  expect- 
ed to  be  the  Terrapins  toughest 
opponents  of  the  year.  Primo  Vil- 
lanueva, a 160-pounder  who  under- 
studied  All-America  Paul  Cameron 
last  season,  will  lead  the  UCLA 
single-wing  attack,  with  plenty  of 
help  from  fullback  Bob  Davenport. 

Five  of  the  Terps’  first  six  games 
are  played  on  the  road,  with  the 
“Football  Weekend”  game  against 
South  Carolina  at  Columbia,  S.  C., 
rated  a tough  one.  South  Carolina 
has  a potent  and  speedy  running 
attack,  with  Carl  Brazell  furnish- 
ing the  speed  and  Bill  Wohrman  the 
power.  The  Gamecocks,  rated 
“dark-horse”  contenders  for  the 
ACC  title,  could  take  the  Terps  and 
the  title  without  too  much  of 
an  upset.  Carolina  is  good,  watch 
out. 

Other  top  flight  teams  the  Terra- 
pins play  include:  North  Carolina, 
Clemson  and  Missouri  at  home ; 
and  Wake  Forest  and  Miami  of 
Florida  on  the  road.  North  Caro- 
lina State  is  the  Homecoming 
Game,  while  the  Terps  will  play 
host  to  high  school  seniors  and 
George  Washington  University  on 
November  20. 

Clemson,  with  quarterback  Don 


King,  will  be  one  of  the  most  im- 
proved teams  in  the  South  in  1954 
and  one  of  the  most  colorful  to 
watch. 

Most  teams  are  satisfied  with  one 
good  quarterback,  but  not  Missouri. 
The  Tigers  have  three  good  ones 
in  Tony  Scardino,  Vic  Eaton  and 
Jack  Brase  among  the  22  letter- 
men  returning.  This  Nationally 
televised  game  on  Thanksgiving 
Day  could  be  replayed  in  the 
Orange  Bowl.  The  Atlantic  Coast 
Conference,  unlike  the  Big  Seven, 
doesn’t  prohibit  its  team  from  ap- 
pearing in  the  Orange  Bowl  two 
consecutive  years.  Oklahoma  can’t 
go  back  to  Miami,  so  it  could  be 
Missouri. 

Despite  the  rugged  schedule, 
which  includes  five  ACC  games, 
four  top  intersectional  battles  and 
a game  with  a Southern  Confer- 
ence opponent ; and  weaknesses 
which  coach  Tatum  moans  about, 
it  looks  like  the  third  unbeaten  sea- 
son in  four  years  for  Big  Jim’s 
Terrapins.  They’re  ready  to  de- 
fend that  National  title. 


24-Hour  Towing  Service 

Chaney’s  Garage 

For  the  newest,  most  up-to-date 
service  possible,  be  sure  to  try 
Chaney’ 8 Garage.  The  very  finest 
for  your  car.  Visit  our  modem 
garrage  today. 

BUY  AT  THE 

ESSO 

SIGN 

7505  Baltimore  Ave.  WA  7-9710 


Welcome  Back 
from 

BERWYN  BARBERS 

Expert  Service 
Six  Chairs,  No  Waiting 

HAIRCUTS  75c 

5002  Berwyn  Rd.  College  Park 

C.  Mayo  Attick,  Manager 


MEL-RON'S  personal  service  attracts  Shir- 
ley Matthews  when  she  fills  her  sew- 
ing needs.  She  is  ready  for  all  BEOC's 
(Big  Events  On  Campus)  with  the  coed's 
standby — separates — which  she  made  af- 
ter surveying  MEL-RON'S  fashion  fabrics 
for  fall.  Her  forest  green  permanently 
pleated  skirt  is  of  Ameritex  Status  Quo, 
the  cotton  sensation  that  is  sold  by  the 
inch  and  does  not  require  hemming.  A 
beige  man-tailored  shirt  of  Spring  Maid 
broadcloth  completes  her  ensemble. 

( Shirley’s  separates  includ- 
ing sewing  accessories  cost 
$7.20) 

Visit  MEL-RON’S  soon! 


5414  QUEENS  CHAPEL  ROAD 
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It  seems  Mr.  Jones  doesn't  agree 
with  my  theory." 

Syracusan 


b rankly,  my  standards  are  so  high  I wouldn’t  give  myself  more  than  a B 
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READING  LIST  FOR  SPECIAL  HONORS  IN  LITERATURE ’ 

Group  I 


1. 

Fielding 

Tom  Jones 

Dr.  Mary  Andrews 

English 

2. 

Cervantes 

Don  Quixote 

Mr.  Charles  Martin 

English 

3. 

Melville 

Moby  Dick 

Mr.  Portz 

English 

4. 

Machiavelli 

The  Prince  and  The  Dis- 

Dr. Wilhelmina  Jashemski 

History 

courses 

5. 

Boswell 

Life  of  Samuel  Johnson 

Mrs.  Martha  Stone 

English 

6. 

Sophocles 

The  Theban  Plays 

Dr.  Wilhelmina  Jashemski 

History 

Group  II 

1. 

Hugo 

Les  Miscrablcs 

Dr.  Leonora  Rosenfield 

For.  Lang. 

2. 

Dickens 

David  Copperfield 

Dr.  Annabella  Motz 

Sociology 

O 

More 

U topia 

Mrs.  Martha  Stone 

English 

4. 

Thoreau 

Walden 

Mr.  Frank  Adams 

English 

5. 

Plato 

The  Republic  and  Other 

Dr.  John  Robinson 

Philosophy 

Dialogues 

6. 

O’Neill 

Mourning  Becomes 

Dr.  Mary  Andrews 

English 

Electra 

Group  III 

1. 

Malory 

Le  Mort  D’ Arthur 

Mr.  Charles  Martin 

English 

2. 

Tolstoi 

War  and  Peace 

Mrs.  Marie  Bobrykine 

For.  Lang. 

3. 

St.  Augus- 

Confessions 

Mr.  John  Portz 

English 

tine 

4. 

Goethe 

Faust 

Dr.  Cunz 

For.  Lang. 

5. 

Milton 

Paradise  Lost 

Dr.  Mary  Andrews 

English 

6. 

Moliere 

Three  Plays 

Dr.  Leonora  Rosenfield 

For.  Lang. 

Group  IV 

1. 

Mann 

The  Magic  Mountain 

Dr.  Dieter  Cunz 

For.  Lang. 

2. 

Dostoyevsky 

The  Brothers  Karamazov 

Mrs.  Marie  Boborykine 

For.  Lang. 

3. 

Nietzsche 

The  Philosophy  of 

Dr.  John  Robinson 

Philosophy 

Nietzsche 

4. 

Adams 

The  Education  of 

Mr.  Frank  Adams 

English 

5. 

6. 


Whitman 

Toynbee 


Henry  Adams 
Leaves  of  Grass 
A Study  of  History 


Mr.  Frank  Adams 
Dr.  Annabelle  Motz 


English 

Sociology 


*See  the  list  in  the  library  browsing  room  for  call  numbers,  editions,  and  trans- 
lations for  these  books. 


A mousey  little  man  was  fright- 
ened silly  of  his  boss.  One  day  he 
told  a fellow  worker  that  he  was 
sick. 

His  friend  said,  “Why  don’t  you 
go  home?” 

“Oh,  I couldn’t  do  that!” 

“Why  not?” 

“The  boss  would  fire  me.” 

“Don’t  be  silly,  he’ll  never  know. 
He’s  not  even  here  today.” 

Finally,  the  man  was  convinced, 
and  went  home.  When  he  got  there, 
he  looked  in  the  window,  and  there 
was  his  boss,  kissing  and  hugging 
his  wife.  So  he  ran  all  the  way 
back  to  the  office.  “A  fine  friend  you 
are !”  he  said  to  his  friend,  “I  nearly 
got  caught!” 


• • • 

She  is  only  a real  estate  man’s 
daughter,  but,  oh,  what  a develop- 
ment ! 


THE  STUDENTS  SUPPLY 

Welcomes  all  of  its  old  friends  back 
to  the  University  and  wishes  these 
friends  as  well  as  those  new  to  the 
University  pleasant  times  and  good 
grades. 

Both  books  and  supplies  and 
New  Departments 
Have  Been  Added 

Your  Store  on  the 
Campus 

STUDENT  UNION  BLDG. 


MISOGYNIST  SAM 

He  Saves  All  His  Money 
To  Eat  Hamburgers 
at 

LITTLE  TAVERN 

7413  BALTIMORE  BLVD. 
COLLEGE  PARK,  MD. 

Open  anytime — night  and  day 


Suburban  Trust  Company 

A Strong,  Friendly  Bank 

Visit  our  bank  in  the  College  Park  Shopping  Center. 

Personal  loans  and  checking  accounts,  and  2 Vi  % 
k paid  on  savings.  Every  banking  and  trust  facil- 

ity. Night  depository  for  Fraternities  and  Sorori- 
ties. 


HOURS: 


Monday  thru  Friday,  8:30  A.M.  to  2:00  P.M. 
Friday  Evenings,  6:00  P.M.  to  8:00  P.M. 
Saturdays  8:30  A.M.  to  12  Noon 


MEMBER  FEDERAL  DEPOSIT  INSURANCE  CORPORATION 
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Subscription 


Here’s  an  opportunity  to  continue  receiving 
the  OLD  LINE  no  matter  what!  (As  long 
as  you  pay  your  bill.)  For  one  dollar 
we’ll  send  you  this  uproariously  funny 
magazine  for  a whole  year!  Five  dollars 
for  five  years  or  better  yet,  try  our  spepinl 
$87.50  LIFETIME  subscription.  We  take 
the  risk!  Sorry,  no  stamps  or  foreign  coins 
accepted. 


NAME  

ADDRESS  

( Please  include  postal  zone  number) 


Old  Line 


"ERROR  IN  AD"  CONTEST 


F OR  ANY  ERROR  discovered  in  the  advertisements  of 
the  OLD  LINE,  you  may  receive  a ticket  to  the  Langley 
Theatre  in  Langley  Park.  In  addition  to  any  inadvertent 
errors  there  is  at  least  one  intentional  error.  Fill  out  the 
form  below  with  the  first  error  you  find,  and  mail  it  to  us 
( envelope  or  pasted  to  the  ba.ck  of  a postal  card)  and  you 
may  receive  a free  Langley  ticket. 


MILTON 

on  Life  Savers: 


“ Sweet  is 
the  breath” 


from  Paradise  Lost,  The  Beautiful  World,  line  1 


5t 


“Yeah,”  said  the  frosh,  “when  I came  here  I was 
pretty  conceited  but  they  knocked  all  that  out  of 
me  and  now  I’m  one  of  the  best  fellows  in  school.” 


One  ticket  will  be  awarded  to  each  of  twenty  contestants 
each  issue.  The  tickets  are  usable  any  time  within  the  month 
following  the  issue  of  the  OLD  LINE.  The  form  below 
should  be  filled  out  with  the  miscue  and  mailed  to  us  as  soon 
as  possible  since  entries  will  be  considered  in  the  order  of 
their  receipt  or  postmark. 

This  contest  is  conducted  on  a strictly  impartial  basis  and 
is  not  open  to  members  of  the  OLD  LINE  staff  or  their 
families. 


CONTEST  EDITOR 
THE  OLD  LINE 
PUBLICATIONS  BUILDING 

One  of  the  errors  in  this  issue  was: 


which  appeared  in  the  following  ad: 


Name  .... 
Address 


*  *  * * 

“My  wife  ran  off  with  another  man.” 

“That’s  too  bad.” 

“I’m  satisfied.  Furthermore,  my  house  burned 
down,  and  I don’t  have  any  insurance.” 

“Gee,  that’s  tough.” 

“I’m  satisfied.  And  to  cap  everything,  my  business 
failed,  and  I’m  bankrupt.  But  in  spite  of  everything, 
I’m  satisfied.” 

“How  is  that  possible  with  all  your  misfortunes?” 

“I  smoke  Chesterfields.” 

* * * 

The  Professor  of  English  and  the  Instructor  of 
Engineering  were  dining  together  in  the  Faculty 
Cafeteria.  During  the  course  of  the  meal  the  former 
spoke : 

“I  had  a rather  peculiar  answer  in  class  today.  I 
asked  who  wrote  the  ‘Merchant  of  Venice,’  and  a ra- 
ther young  freshman  replied,  ‘Please,  sir,  it  wasn’t 
me.’  ” 

“Ha,  ha,  ha !”  laughed  the  Engineering  Instructor, 
“and  I suppose  the  little  rascal  did  it  all  the  time.” 
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THE  OLD  LINE 


CHALLENGE  • . . 


to  a man  with  imagination! 


FRANK  MARTIN,  JR. 

GENERAL  SUPERINTENDENT’S  OFFICE — 
GAS  OPERATIONS 


Entered  the  Engineering  Training  Program  of  the 
Gas  Division  upon  graduation  from  University  of 
Maryland  in  1950.  After  completing  this  Program 
was  assigned  to  gas  distribution  operations  and 
in  January  1952  was  made  an  assistant  under 
the  General  Superintendent  of  the  Gas  Division. 


RICHARD  H.  KENT,  Engineer 
ELECTRIC  ENGINEERS  DEPARTMENT 


For  the  engineering  graduate,  opportunity  has  many  facets  in 
the  gas  and  electric  utility  field.  This  is  the  industry  on  which 
all  other  industry  depends.  It  provides  the  industrial  energy 
back  of  America’s  progress  . . . sets  the  pace  for  increased  pro- 
ductivity and  ever-rising  standards  of  living. 

Growth  is  the  keynote.  Our  Company’s  electric  generating 
facilities  have  been  increased  over  97%  in  the  past  decade, 
while  our  output  of  gas  has  more  than  doubled. 

Where  there’s  growth,  there’s  room  to  grow.  Today’s  results 
in  this  field  foretoken  the  greater  achievements  of  tomorrow. 
Here  are  horizons  unlimited  for  engineers  of  vision,  ambition 
and  ability.  The  rewards  are  everything  a young  man  seeks  in 
his  life  work — recognition  . . . ample  areas  for  advancement  . . . 
permanence  and  the  prestige  of  a worthy  career.  There  is  the 
satisfaction  of  having  part  in  a service  that  contributes  so 
widely  to  human  welfare;  the  incentives  and  compensations  of 
American  free  enterprise  in  its  most  constructive  form. 

The  oldest  utility  of  its  kind  in  the  country,  our  Company 
enjoys  a position  of  financial  stability,  as  well  as  a reputation 
for  good  management,  quality  of  service,  and  excellence  of  oper- 
ating facilities  and  methods,  second  to  none.  The  2,285  square 
mile  territory  we  serve  comprises  one  of  the  fastest  growing  in- 
dustrial areas  in  the  Nation.  The  openings  we  have  available 
for  a limited  number  of  top  engineering  graduates  include  pro- 
duction, transmission  and  distribution,  plant  and  substation 
designing,  sales,  research  and  other  technical  branches. 

If  you  are  interested  in  the  advantages  offered  by 
the  gas  and  electric  utility  industry,  we  invite  you 
to  write  for  full  information  about  our  Training  Pro- 
gram for  Graduate  Engineers.  Address  Personnel  Dept., 

Gas  & Electric  Co.,  555  Lexington  Bldg.,  Baltimore  3,  hid. 


After  graduating  from  University  of  Maryland  in 
1943,  with  a B.S.  in  Civil  Engineering,  served  in 
the  armed  forces  before  entering  the  Engineering 
Training  Program  of  the  Electric  Division.  After 
several  years  in  the  Construction  Department  was 
assigned  to  the  Electric  Engineers  Department  where 
he  is  in  responsible  charge  of  a segment  of  the 
Company's  construction  program. 


CONSOLIDATED  GAS  ELECTRIC 
LIGHT  AND  POWER  COMPANY 
OF  BALTIMORE 


...AND  HOW  IT  STARTED 


Douglas  Leigh  says:  “After  leaving  the  University  of 
Florida  (where  I’d  sold  yearbook  ads),  I had  big,  crazy 
ideas  about  making  new  kinds  of  spectacular  displays. 

So  I bought  a Brownie  and  went  to  New  York  to  photo- 
graph rooftops.  My  first  sign  was  a huge,  steaming 
coffee  cup  on  Broadway.  At  age  23  I was  starting 
to  learn  an  exciting  business!” 


/ sfartec/  Smoh'hg  fti  co//ege. 
For  /7  years  /i/e  enjoyec/ 
Came/s 'smooF  m//c/hese 
ahd goog  r/c/i  Flavor. 

\6a  oug/if  /o  -fry  Garne/s / / 


' / V-  / L- 

Creator  of  Broadway's  Giant  Spectacula 


R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co.,  Winston-Salem.  N.  C 


*Ot 

foi  f-Irwely. . . 


START  SMOKING  CAMELS  YOURSELFI 

Make  the  30-day  Camel  mildness  test.  See  how 
Camels  give  you  more  pure  pleasure!  See  for 
yourself  why  Camels’  cool  mildness  and  rich  flavor 
agree  with  more  people  than  any  other  cigarette! 

SUCCESS  STORY : Camels  — now  more  than 
ever  the  nationwide  favorite  cigarette! 


CAMELS  agree  with  more  people 


THAN  ANY  OTHER  CIGARETTE! 
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HOMECOMING 


ENGINEERS 

with  an  eye  to  the  future! 


For  the  engineering  graduate,  there  are  many  opportunities 
in  the  gas  and  eleetrie  utility  field.  This  is  the  industry  on 
which  all  other  industry  depends.  It  provides  the  industrial 
energy  hack  of  America’s  progress  . . . sets  the  pace  for 
increased  productivity  and  ever-rising  standards  of  living. 

Here  are  unlimited  possibilities  for  the  engineer  of  vision, 
ambition  and  ability.  The  rewards  are  satisfying  . . . recog- 
nition . . . ample  areas  for  advancement  . . . permanence  . . . 
the  prestige  of  a worthy  career  and  of  having  part  in  a service 
that  contributes  so  widely  to  human  welfare. 

Our  Company  enjoys  a position  of  financial  stability,  as 
well  as  a reputation  for  good  management,  quality  of  service, 
and  excellence  of  operating  facilities  and  methods,  second  to 
none.  The  2,283-square  mile  territory  we  serve  comprises  one 
of  the  fastest  growing  industrial  areas  in  the  Nation.  The 
openings  we  have  available  for  a limited  number  of  engineer- 
ing graduates  include  responsible  assignments  in  design,  con- 
struction, maintenance,  operation,  sales  and  research. 

Write  for  full  information  about  our  Training 
Program  for  Graduate  Engineers.  Address  Per- 
sonnel Dept.,  Gas  & Electric  Co.,  555  Lexington 
Bldg.,  Baltimore  3,  Md. 


GILBERT  V.  BRESNICK,  Assistant  Engineer 
ELECTRIC  DISTRIBUTION  DEPARTMENT 
Entered  Engineering  Training  Program-Electric  after 
graduating  from  the  University  of  Maryland  in  1948 
with  a B.S.  in  Electrical  Engineering.  Selected  electric 
test  work  after  completing  program;  promoted  to 
Assistant  Engineer,  Electric  Distribution  Department 
in  1950;  now  engaged  in  engineering  studies  related 
to  underground  high  voltage  cable  system. 


LOUIS  A.  ROBL,  Engineering  Representative,  Sr. 
INDUSTRIAL  POWER  DEPARTMENT 


CONSOLIDATED  GAS  ELECTRIC  LIGHT 
and  POWER  COMPANY  of  BALTIMORE 


Entered  Engineering  Training  Program-Electric  after 
graduating  from  the  University  of  Maryland  in  1951 
with  a B.S.  in  Mechanical  Engineering.  Selected  In- 
dustrial Power  Department  after  completing  program; 
now  engaged  in  the  promotion  and  sale  of  electric 
energy  to  industrial  and  commercial  customers. 
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Photo  by  Vic  Holm 


HOMECOMING  alumni  seldom  bring  their  pooches 
with  them,  possibly  because  they  don’t  want  to 
subject  them  to  the  strain  our  cover  boy  is  under. 
Waiting  patiently  on  the  fraternity  house  porch, 
Man’s  Best  Friend  guards  the  luggage  and  assorted 
paraphenalia  while  his  master  greets  classmates  and 
brothers  assembled  on  the  lawn.  Vic  Holm  made 
the  picture  at  the  Phi  Sigma  Kappa  house.  The 
model  is  Whiskers,  a Cairn  Terrier  by  trade.  Lug- 
gage and  pennant  by  the  Phi  Sig’s,  stadium  blanket 
courtesy  of  an  aunt  of  one  of  the  staff  members. 

This  is  our  annual  salute  to  Homecoming  via  the 
printed  page  . . . and  we  think  it’s  a good  one  with 
articles  on  football  personalities  and  features  on 
events  of  the  day. 

For  our  December  issue  we  promise  to  come  up 
with  one  of  the  best  numbers  of  the  year  . . . reserve 
your  copy  now  . . . they  go  awful  fast. 

—THE  EDITOR 


Published  six  times  during  the  college  year  by  the  students  of  the  University  of 
Maryland,  Student  Publications  Wing,  Bldg.  FF,  University  of  Maryland,  College 
Park,  Md.  Printed  by  the  Dangary  Publishing  Co.,  2807  W.  Belvedere  Avenue, 
Baltimore,  Md,  Twenty  cents  per  copy.  Subscription  rate:  one  dollar  per  year , 


Sciences  building  was  going  to  be 
used  for,  that  we  finally  had  to  in- 
vestigate. It  seems  that  the  ad- 
ministration was  faced  with  a seri- 
ous financial  problem,  because  the 
cost  of  two  articles  essential  to 
American  educational  system — 
footballs  and  diplomas — had  risen 
fantastically  within  the  past  few 
years.  The  solution  to  this  pigskin- 
sheepskin  problem  was  simple  for 
an  agricultural  school  like  Mary- 
land. We’ll  now  see  sheep  grazing 
during  the  first  semester  and  pigs 
wallowing  around  the  second,  but, 
say  the  experts,  “This  will  in  no 
way  detract  from  the  beauty  of 
the  campus.”  One  note  of  gener- 
osity : while  the  administration 
doesn’t  want  students  to  feed  the 
sheep,  they  have  consented  to  let 
all  insomniacs  go  over  and  count 
them. 


of  our  young  engineering  geniuses 
was  in  a big  hurry  to  obtain  some 
needed  equipment  during  the  early 
days  of  registration  last  month  and 
with  little  forethought,  hurried 
into  the  stationery  department  of 
one  of  our  local  stores.  To  the 
sweet  young  thing  who  appeared 
behind  the  counter  he  inquired,  “Do 
you  have  any  French  curves, 
Miss?”  The  lass  looked  herself  up 
and  down  and  with  a half  appolo- 
getic  air,  answered,  “No  sir,  not  a 
one.” 


,T',he  comments  on  our  Rate  Your 
Roomie  were  gratifying  for  the 
most  part,  but  we  admit  it  was 
prepared  by  a man  for  men. 

Therefore,  to  satisfy  all  dissatis- 
fied females  who  wrote  us  those 
nasty  notes,  we  have  instructed 


better  living  will  assist  our  staffers 
by  generously  furnishing  us  with 
vital  statistics.  Look  for  it  soon. 


rpUEN  THERE  was  the  secretary 
-*■  who  quit  her  job  because  her 
boss  drank  Scotch  every  afternoon 
and  then  would  wanna  chaser. 

the  LOG 

Well ! Now  here  is  a real  funny ! 
You  see,  the  whole  story  is  made 
hilariously  amusing  by  the  fact 
that  there  is  a clever  play  on  words. 
The  point  is,  of  course,  that  chaser 
is  used  not  in  the  sense  of  a milder 
drink  but  as  chase  her.  Get  it?  we 
bet  the  middies  were  chuckling  for 
days  after  this  one.  Yessir,  noth- 
ing like  good  humor,  and  this  one 
wins  the  Old  Line  citation  for  Octo- 
ber. A real  sidesplinter. 


RECENT  survey  shows  that 
the  average  student  leads  a 
more  hazardous  life  than  did  his 
cave-dwelling  cousins.  With  the 
invention  of  the  horseless  carriage, 
human  life  is  being  swallowed  up 
in  traffic  fatalities  faster  than  at 
any  time  since  the  terrible  days  of 
the  dinosaur.  This  problem  is 
especially  important  to  students  on 
this  campus,  who  daily  take  their 
lives  in  their  hands  trying  to  cross 
the  boulevard.  Officials  have  been 
busy  trying  to  eliminate  this  haz- 
ard. The  best  solution  so  far  comes 
from  a Johnny  Weismuller,  local 
traffic  expert,  who  advocates  the 
installation  of  a giant  trapeze  near 
the  main  gate.  This  way,  students 
could  swing  safely  back  and  forth, 
far  above  the  traffic.  Cheers  for 
our  leaders!  We  knew  they  could 
think  of  something. 

• • • 

'T1  HE  OTHER  day  we  met  a man 
who  had  reached  the  depths  of 
disillusionment.  He  had  spent  two 
hundred  dollars  on  a permanent 
cure  for  halitosis.  Then  he  found 
out  that  no  one  liked  him  anyway. 

• • • 

11 ARYLAND  CAN  at  long  last 
be  proud  of  its  uniquely  mod- 
ern library.  Originally  intended  to 
be  a coliseum,  the  new  library  is 
the  only  one  of  its  kind  in  existence. 
Not  only  is  the  structure  new,  the 
entire  system  of  the  library  has 
been  completely  revised.  The  books 
will  be  stored  in  huge  U-shaped, 
concrete  stands,  which  will  sur- 
round a well-marked,  wooden  study 
floor.  The  books  will  be  arranged 
according  to  the  DinnyDimwit  sys- 
tem which  enables  any  student  (re- 
gardless of  year)  to  put  the  books 
back.  This  will  eliminate  the  pre- 
historic need  for  library  science 
courses  at  the  University.  Waste 
paper  nets  are  situated  in  the  air 
at  either  end  of  the  study  floor, 
within  easy  shooting  distance  for 
student  debris.  This  building,  lo- 
cated next  to  the  Student  Union, 
is  open  to  all  students  who  wear 


high  top  tennis  shoes  on  the  study 
floor. 

• • • 

The  campus  is  settled,  the  chimes 
are  working  and  students  are 
no  longer  bug-eyed  at  the  several 
million  dollar  projects  which  were 
casually  thrown  together  during 
the  summer.  One  of  these  projects, 
for  our  sole  enjoyment,  is  the  new, 
colossal  Student  Union  Building. 
During  orientation  activities  we 
know  that  freshman  must  have 
taken  a few  minutes  to  dash  twenty 
miles  to  the  North  campus  to 
glimpse  this  future  student  resort. 
This  is  our  building!  How  con- 
venient it  is  to  get  our  mail  now. 
No  more  down-hill  trips  to  the  Ad 
Building.  Just  step  out  of  your 
dorm  in  the  morning,  before  break- 
fast, walk  across  campus  (up-hill 
at  a 65  degree  angle  all  the  way), 
pluck  your  mail  from  a shiny  new 
slot,  and  be  back  in  the  dining  hall 
before  dinner.  And  for  that  quick 
five  minute  coffee  break  between 
classes  ...  of  course  . . . The  Stu- 
dent Union  Building.  We  can  for- 
get our  memories  of  the  crowded 
coffee  shop  right  in  the  middle  of 


campus.  New  we  can  get  away 
from  it  all.  The  barren,  quiet  halls 
of  T.S.U.B.  promise  to  have  a sooth- 
ing effect  upon  panting  students 
who  endure  the  long  hike.  Let  us 
raise  a toast  to  the  Student  Union 
Building,  “may  it  stand  until  we 
get  there.” 

• • • 

E ARE  sorry  to  have  offended 
the  Diamondback,  our  chron- 
icler of  information  and  outstand- 
ing exponent  of  the  info  about 
campus.  We  didn’t  mean  to  insult 
the  budding  journalists  when  we 
called  them  a newssheet — they  are 
not  a newssheet!  Nor  did  we  mean 
to  impugn  the  Backtalk  column, 
either.  It  is  from  this  section  that 
we  are  able  to  obtain  the  clear 
thinking,  thought-provoking  prose 
so  needed  in  our  newspapers. 

To  anyone  who  doubts  the  validity 
of  this  statement  we  humbly  sug- 
gest he  hunt  up  a copy  of  the  Dia- 
mondback of  October  11,  1954  and 
read  the  Editor’s  note  found  in 
BACKTALK  . . . anyone  see  a ’48 
Buick  on  the  East  lawn  of  the 
White  House? 


NOVEMBER,  1954 


PAGE  3 


Gary  Hayman 


“Give  me  an  M.“  Gary  Hyman,  two-time  head  of  Maryland's 
cheerleaders,  practices  for  this  season’s  opening  game. 
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Tatum’s  Twelfth  Man 


^HERE’LL  BE  another  varsity 
-*•  squad  out  on  the  field  Satur- 
day, when  the  Terps  meet  North 
Carolina  State  in  Homecoming 
weekend’s  major  event.  They  are 
the  ten  students,  two  boys  and 
eight  girls,  who  show  Maryland 
fans  how  to  let  the  team  know 
we’re  behind  them,  the  varsity 
cheerleaders. 

These  ten,  who  wear  red  M’s  on 
their  sweaters  to  indicate  they’ve 
been  on  the  squad  at  least  a year, 
are  head  cheerleader  and  captain 
Gary  Hayman,  Bob  Benson,  Ginny 
Dean,  Salley  Miller,  Nancy  Mular- 
key,  Barbara  Baker,  Nancy  An- 
trim, Anne  Williams,  Pat  Hoover, 
and  Audrey  Nicoloudis,  vice-cap- 
tain. 

Gary  was  elected  to  his  dual- 
capacity last  spring,  and  is  Mary- 
land’s first  male  head  cheerleader 
in  years  and  years.  A 20-year-old 
physics  major  from  Washington, 
he  is  a member  of  Alpha  Epsilon  Pi 
fraternity,  and  in  addition  to  lead- 
ing cheers,  acts  as  treasurer  of  the 
Interfraternity  Council,  vice-presi- 
dent of  SAC,  and  football  weekend 
chairman. 

Gary  meets  board  and  tuition 
bills  by  working  in  the  campus 
library  and  at  odd  jobs  after  class- 
es. He  has  spent  his  summers  work- 
ing at  the  Johns  Hopkins  Applied 
Physics  Laboratory  in  Silver 
Spring,  and  after  graduation  will 
go  into  the  research  and  develop- 
ment section  of  the  Air  Force. 
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When  he  first  joined  the  squad, 
they  had  a mascot,  a little  red- 
haired  boy.  “He  was  good,  too.  Did 
the  motions  for  the  cheers  along 
with  the  others,”  Gary  said.  “He 
grew  up,  though.”  Recently  the 
squad  decided  to  find  a new  mas- 
cot, so  tryouts  were  held  to  pick  a 
promising  five-year-old.  The  Terp 
shouters  have  no  animal  mascot 
since  a turtle,  unlike  the  Navy  goat 
and  the  Army  mule,  just  isn’t  built 
for  parading  around  a football  field. 
The  stuffed  terrapin  in  the  athletic 
office  is  about  the  nearest  thing 
to  a mascot  the  group  can  get. 

Weekly  practice  sessions  are  held 
to  keep  high  kicks  and  strong  lungs 
in  shape  for  football  weekends, 
home  games,  and  bowl  games.  The 
squad,  says  Hayman,  always  wel- 
comes ideas  for  new  cheers  and  pep 
songs. 

As  head  cheerleader  Hayman 
lets  the  others  know  which  cheers 
to  use,  leads  meetings  of  the  group, 
works  with  the  SAC  on  pep  ral- 
lies, and  arranges  transportation. 
When  asked  how  he  happened  to 
get  into  the  cheerleading  game, 
Gary  says,  “I  saw  the  cheerleaders 
in  action  here  when  I was  a fresh- 
man, and  decided  I’d  like  to  do 
that  too.”  He  went  to  tryouts,  was 
picked  for  the  junior  varsity  squad, 
and  then  worked  his  way  to  his 
present  position.  “I  guess  I’m  real- 
ly just  a disgruntled  football  play- 
er,” is  the  way  he  puts  it. 

Sweaters  are  provided  for  the 


cheerleaders,  but  they  buy  the 
skirts  or  trousers  that  complete 
their  uniform.  Some  of  the  mem- 
bers are  working  on  a design  for 
a skirt,  which  they  will  submit  for 
approval  of  the  Student  Activities 
Committee.  They  hope  to  have  the 
skirt  accepted  as  part  of  the  regu- 
lation uniform  and  furnished  along 
with  the  sweaters. 

ATCHING  THE  cheerleaders 
on  the  field,  spectators  some- 
times get  the  impression  that  they 
are  more  excited  about  the  game 
than  the  players.  Several  years 
ago,  there  was  a girl  on  the  squad 
who,  in  leading  songs,  kicked  so 
high  that  she  often  lost  her  bal- 
ance and  tumbled  over  backward. 
Because  they’re  so  active,  cheer- 
leaders usually  aren’t  nervous.  An 
exception  was  a girl  cheerleader 
who  sat  on  the  sidelines  and  chewed 
her  nails  whenever  Maryland’s  ace 
quarterback  was  on  the  field.  She 
had  good  reason.  The  QB  was  her 
husband-to-be,  Jack  Scarbath. 

The  quantity  and  quality  of  noise 
coming  out  of  the  Terp  cheering 
section  has  improved  tremendously 
this  year,  the  cheerleaders  say. 
Judging  from  a special  pep  rally 
held  for  the  freshmen  soon  after 
school  started,  they  got  their  team 
spirit  in  a hurry,  and  may  well  be- 
come the  backbone  of  the  Mary- 
land noise-making  group.  The 
cheerleaders  believe  in  that  old  say- 
ing, “the  more  the  merrier,”  with 
a slight  revision — in  place  of  mer- 
rier, they  substitute  noiser. 
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Audrey  . . . Full  o’  Pep! 


Hayman,  a “disgruntled  football  player,” 
takes  to  the  air. 
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The  girls  go  all  out  to  whip  up  school 
spirit  at  a pre-game  peprally. 

Bob  Benson,  Ann  Williams,  Nancy  An- 
trim, Audrey  Nicoloudis,  Sally  Miller, 
Barbara  Baker,  Pat  Hoover  and  Gary 
Hayman — Maryland’s  ’54  cheering  squad. 

Who  wouldn’t  cheer  with  leaders  like 
this? 


Homecoming  1954 


Homecoming  more  than 

any  other  university  holiday, 
brings  to  mind  noise,  excitement 
and  activity.  The  greetings  and 
cheers,  the  rumbling  floats,  the 
blaring  band  music  and  chatter  of 
voices  all  make  this  the  most  audi- 
ble festival  of  all. 

Into  this  riot  of  sound  there 
will  come  a new  sound  this  year — 
the  sound  of  organ  music,  and  stu- 
dent voices  raised  in  song,  of  quiet- 
ness and  prayer  in  the  sanctity  of 
the  University  Chapel. 

For  the  first  time  in  the  history 
of  our  university,  homecoming  day 
is  to  have  a religious  service,  along 
with  the  traditional  game,  dance, 
and  open-house  teas. 

The  idea  for  such  a service  origi- 
nated with  two  of  the  student  chap- 
lains, who  felt  that  there  was  a 
need  for  some  sort  of  religious  pro- 
gram on  this  day  of  gaiety  and  cele- 
bration. They  presented  their  idea 
to  the  Religious  Life  Committee 
and  with  the  support  of  this  group 
and  the  endorsement  of  the  ad- 
ministration, Reverend  James  T. 
Bard  and  Reverend  Jesse  Meyers, 
with  the  help  of  Professor  John 
Daiker,  chairman  of  the  Commit- 
tee, began  the  plans  that  would 
make  their  idea  a reality. 

The  service,  a university-spon- 
sored function,  will  be  the  first  in  a 
series  of  interdenominational  pro- 
grams to  be  held  in  the  chapel  on 
holidays  and  special  occasions. 
Especially  planned  not  to  conflict 
with  other  Homecoming  activities, 
it  will  begin  promptly  at  11  o’clock 
in  the  main  sanctuary,  opening 
with  several  organ  selections  and 
an  anthem  by  the  chapel  choir.  A 
brief  message  by  an  alumnae  cler- 
gyman and  a final  musical  selection 
will  bring  the  service  to  a close  long 
before  lunch  and  the  scramble  for 
seats  in  the  stadium  begins. 
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There  may  be  some,  perhaps, 
who  will  feel  that  a religious  pro- 
gram on  Homecoming  day  is  out 
of  place.  But  those  who  attend 
will  find  that  such  a service  has 
much  to  offer  them — a moment  of 
reflection  in  a day  of  hurry  and  ex- 
citement, an  opportunity  to  see 
the  new  chapel  in  operation  and  to 
hear  its  magnificent  organ,  and 
above  all,  to  use  this  moment  of 
stillness  to  realize  what  Homecom- 
ing means,  to  think  what  the  past 
has  held,  to  wonder  what  the  fu- 
ture holds,  and  to  remember  those 
for  whom  there  can  never  be  a 
“Homecoming.” 

The  solemness  of  such  a service 


should  not  throw  a damper  on  the 
happiness  and  enjoyment  of  the 
day,  but  should  add  instead  a deep- 
er appreciation  of  this  day  when 
students  from  all  parts  of  the  coun- 
try returns  to  their  alma  mater. 

We  on  the  Old  Line  feel  that  the 
idea  behind  this  service  is  a good 
one,  and  commend  those  who  saw 
the  need  for  such  a program  and 
were  willing  to  use  their  time  and 
effort  to  make  it  possible. 

WITH  ITS  MANY  activities, 
Homecoming  can  be  exceed- 
ingly confusing  unless  a person 
knows  exactly  what  is  going  on 
and  where  and  when  it  starts.  To 
end  some  of  this  confusion,  here  is 
a general  run-down  schedule  of 
the  day’s  activities.  Specific  times 
will  appear  later  in  the  Diamond- 
back. 

Homecoming  morning  will  dawn 
bright  and  sunny  (we  hope!),  to 
be  greeted  by  gaily  decorted  soror- 
ity houses  and  dormitories,  and  by 
many  bleary-eyed  girls  stumbling 
to  bed  after  a long  night’s  work. 
The  judging  of  the  decorations  will 
begin  about  ten  o’clock  and  the  re- 
sults will  be  announced  during  the 
half-time  ceremonies  at  the  game, 
along  with  the  winners  of  the  float 
decorations.  At  eleven  o’clock,  a 
short  Homecoming  service  in  the 
chapel  will  be  announced  by  the 
ringing  of  the  chapel  bells.  Fol- 
lowing this  program,  there  will  be 
guided  tours  of  the  campus  for  re- 
turning alums,  especially  of  the 
newly  constructed  engineering, 
math  and  physics  buildings  and  the 
Student  Union  Building,  which  will 
serve  as  the  focal  point  for  all 
Homecoming  Day  activities. 

Lunch  will  be  served  at  the  din- 
ing hall  and  at  the  Student  Union 
cafeteria.  Soon  after  lunch,  the 
crowds  will  begin  pouring  into  the 
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4 6 'I'1  HE  DAY  befoi’e  a Homecom- 
-*•  ing  football  game,  an  enter- 
prising student  once  placed  hun- 
dreds of  lapel  buttons  with  the  col- 
lege colors  on  a table  under  a cam- 
pus tree,  priced  at  twenty-five 
cents  each,  with  an  open  cigar  box 
to  afford  change  and  hold  the 
money.  Before  the  night  the  box 
was  so  filled  with  bills  that  a pass- 
ing professor  placed  a weight  on 
them  to  keep  the  pile  from  blow- 
ing away.  Over  300  emblems  were 
sold  in  this  way  without  a sales- 
man in  sight.” 

This  is  but  one  example  of  what 
an  Honor  System  means  as  it  exists 
at  Washington  and  Lee  University, 
possessor  of  one  of  the  most  envi- 
able honor  systems  in  America. 
Could  it  happen  at  Maryland? 

Or  take  a look  at  other  examples 
of  this  system  in  operation.  “Exam- 
ination rooms  are  free  from  fac- 
ulty supervision.  Any  student  may 
leave  the  room,  and  go  where  he 
pleases.” 

“The  president’s  and  deans’  of- 
fices and  the  filing  rooms  near 
them,  with  all  their  . . . irreplace- 
able records,  often  remain  unlocked 
day  and  night  the  whole  year.  Yet 
nothing  is  every  molested  in  any 
of  them.” 

“The  main  library  is  open  to  all 
students.  No  librarian  is  in  attend- 
ance. Students  go  and  come  at  will, 
take  down  whatever  books  they 
may  select,  carry  them  for  study 
anywhere  in  the  library  and  use 
them  as  long  as  they  wish.” 

“A  walk  through  the  school 
would  reveal  the  following:  In  the 
basement  of  the  gymnasium  is  a 


large  box  of  bagged  peanuts  with 
an  open  box  nearby  to  hold  the 
money.  Near  the  stair  landing  is 
an  open  basket  of  apples,  with  a 
money  box  resting  on  the  apples 
and  a card  stating  that  the  price  is 
five  cents  apiece.”  These  examples, 
along  with  other  information,  were 
received  by  the  Old  Line  from 
many  schools  in  reply  to  the  ques- 
tion, “How  does  the  Honor  Sys- 
tem operate  on  your  campus?” 

The  reason  behind  this,  and 
other  questions  sent  off  to  schools 
in  this  area  who  have  an  operating 
Honor  System,  was  to  get  informa- 
tion on  exactly  what  an  Honor 
System  is,  how  it  works,  how  the 
students  and  faculty  feel  about  it, 
and  what  would  be  necessary  to 
start  and  keep  such  a system  going. 

To  answer  the  first  question: 
What  exactly  is  an  Honor  System? 

As  set  up  in  many  schools,  the 
Honor  System  means  basically  that 
a student’s  word  as  a member  of 
the  university  can  be  accepted  as 
the  truth.  On  many  campuses  this 
takes  the  form  of  written  pledges 
on  papers,  quizzes  and  examina- 
tions, stating  that  the  work  was 
done  by  the  student  alone  accord- 
ing to  the  requirements  set  up  by 
the  professor  involved.  On  some 
campuses,  it  also  covers  “matters 
involving  violation  of  athletic, 
drinking  and  dance  pledges,  for 
wilfully  issuing  bad  checks,  and  for 
stealing,  cheating  and  lying  under 
varying  circumstances,”  but  such 
systems  do  not,  however,  usually 
cover  matters  of  personal  conduct 
or  the  enforcement  of  faculty  or 
Administrative  regulations. 


At  Loyola  College,  where  there 
is  only  a partial  Honor  System,  in- 
volving . . . honesty  during  exams, 
“a  proctor  is  present  in  the  class- 
room during  an  examination,  but 
he  scarcely  glances  around  the 
classroom  in  an  effort  to  catch 
some  ‘cribbers’.” 

How  does  such  a system  work? 

'T'THE  HONOR  System  depends 
-*■  upon  the  individual  student  for 
its  successful  operation.  Under  the 
system,  a student  witnessing  a vio- 
lation of  honor  by  another  student 
must  challenge  the  suspected  per- 
son, and  if  he  is  not  satisfied  with 
the  accused  student’s  explanation 
of  his  action,  asks  him  to  leave  the 
university.  The  accused  must  then 
leave  or  request  trial  before  the 
Honor  Committee  (often  called  an 
Executive  Committee  at  some 
schools),  whose  decision  is  final. 

There  are  many  variations  of 
the  Honor  System  on  different 
campuses.  Some  schools  require 
that  accusations  be  made  directly 
to  the  Committee,  who  in  turn  in- 
vestigate the  case  thoroughly, 
while  others  place  the  responsibil- 
ity for  preliminary  investigation 
on  the  accusing  student.  If  suffi- 
cient evidence  is  found  to  justify 
a trial,  the  accused  is  given  the  op- 
tion before  trial  of  voluntarily 
withdrawing  from  school  or  fac- 
ing trial.  If  the  accused  chooses  to 
withdraw,  it  is  then  unofficial  and 
the  facts  of  his  withdrawal  are  dis- 
closed in  response  to  a direct  in- 
quiry to  the  school.  If  he  chooses 
to  stand  trial,  he  is  given  a fair 
and  impartial  hearing  by  the  Com- 
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its  meaning 


by  Jean  Spencer 


mittee  with  the  right  to  face  his 
accusers. 

What  is  an  Honor  Committee? 

It  is  a committee  of  students 
elected  by  students,  and  as  one 
school  writes,  they  “are  in  no  way 
responsible  to  the  faculty.”  It  is 
within  their  power  to  weigh  the 
evidence  and  to  pass  judgment 
upon  those  accused.  Decisions  are 
usually  made  by  a two-thirds  or 
three-fourths  vote,  depending  on 
the  campus. 

Is  there  a chance  for  appeal? 

On  some  campuses,  the  decisions 
of  the  Honor  Committee  are  final. 

On  others,  provision  is  made  for 
appeal  if  the  accused  demands  a 
re-trial.  These  re-trials  are  usual- 
ly public,  with  student  jurys  and 
the  president  of  the  student  body 
as  judge.  Both  the  accused  and 
accuser  are  allowed  attorneys  of 
their  own  choosing.  Decisions  from 
public  trials  are  final,  and  in  cases 
of  conviction,  the  accused  must  im- 
mediately withdraw.  The  re-open- 
ing of  a case  is  done  only  by  the 
production  of  new  evidence  which 
bears  directly  on  the  case.  When 
the  evidence  warrants  a re-trial, 
the  case  is  reopened  and  complete- 
ly retried. 

What  part  does  the  faculty  play? 

On  all  campuses  replying  to  our 
questionnaires,  the  decisions  of  the 
student  courts  were  final,  except  in 
cases  involving  the  most  extreme 
violations  of  the  System.  The  fac- 
ulty have  no  part  whatever  in  the 
trying  of  student  offenders  and  all 
regulations  and  standards  under 
the  system  are  drawn  up  and  en- 


forced by  the  students.  Often,  how- 
ever, faculty  members  are  called 
in  as  technical  advisers,  especial- 
ly in  the  case  of  public  trials. 

What  are  the  students’  responsi- 
bilities? 

All  students  must,  under  the 
Honor  System,  report  all  breaches 
of  honor,  regardless  of  the  person 
or  persons  involved.  Anyone  who 
sees  a fellow  student  violating  the 
system  and  fails  to  report  it  is  not 
only  violating  the  system  himself, 
but  is  undermining  the  individual 
responsibility  and  trust  upon  which 
the  system  is  based.  When  one  or 
more  students  fail  to  fulfill  their 
duty,  they  not  only  betray  the  trust 
placed  in  them,  but  forfeit  the  right 
of  other  students  to  live  under  the 
atmosphere  of  freedom  and  per- 
sonal integrity  that  the  system 
makes  possible. 

Isn’t  this  just  glorified  spying? 

0,  ACCORDING  to  all  schools 
replying.  Writes  the  president 
of  W & L,  “This  can  in  no  way  be 
construed  as  spying  or  tale-bear- 
ing. Any  member  who  knows  of 
a breach  of  the  Honor  System  and 
who  fails  to  bring  attention  to  the 
act  makes  himself  a party  to  the 
crime.”  Says  the  University  of  Vir- 
ginia reply,  “Students  who  enforce 
the  System  are  not  spying:  they 
are  . . . performing  a solemn  duty, 
protecting  their  individual  liber- 
ties and  the  reputation  of  the  stu- 
dent body.” 

What,  then,  does  the  Honor  Sys- 
tem offer  to  a campus? 

In  return  for  their  active  guard- 
ianship of  the  Honor  System,  stu- 


dents enjoy  faith  in  themselves  and 
each  other,  and  the  confidence  of 
the  faculty,  administration  and 
outside  public.  There  are  also 
tangible  advantages  — examina- 
tions are  not  supervised,  a stu- 
dent’s word  is  accepted  as  truth, 
and  ownership  of  personal  belong- 
ings is  respected. 

“The  Honor  System  is  the  finest 
thing  about  the  University”  . . . 
University  of  Virginia. 

“This  system  has  met  with  the 
utmost  approval  of  the  students  in 
general”  . . . Loyola  College. 

“The  Honor  System  . . . has  the 
complete  support  of  almost  every 
student  at  Washington  and  Lee” 

. . . Washington  and  Lee  Univer- 
sity. 

In  these  endorsements  and  in 
other  letters  telling  of  the  enthusi- 
astic support  of  such  a system  by 
students  willing  to  undertake  add- 
ed responsibility  in  return  for 
added  privileges,  there  comes  one 
unanimous  thought,  and  it  is  this: 
those  who  have  lived  under  the 
Honor  System  are  forever  dissat- 
isfied with  any  less  rigorous  stand- 
ards. 

Is  it  possible  that  students  at 
Maryland  will  ever  become  dissat- 
isfied enough  with  the  present  sys- 
tem of  policed  examination  rooms 
and  padlocked  files  to  try  to  adopt 
such  a system? 

( This  is  the  first  in  a series  of  articles 
designed  to  explain  the  honor  system  and 
possibly  to  pave  the  way  for  the  eventual 
adoption  of  such  a system  on  this  cam- 
pus. Here  we  explain  what  it  is.  We 
would  like  some  comments  on  what  you 
think  about  such  a system  for  Maryland.) 
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ED  HOWARD  yawned  sleepily  in 
the  dim  morning  light  and 
pulled  the  covers  up  over  his  head. 
He  strove  for  a minute  to  remem- 
ber where  he  was.  Then  it  slowly 
came  back  to  him.  The  first  morn- 
ing at  college.  He  dimly  remem- 
bered climbing  a long  hill  late  last 
night  after  getting  off  the  bus  from 
Baltimore.  “Dimly  remembered,” 
because  to  tell  the  truth  he  had 
been  stoned.  How  he  ever  made  it 
to  this  sack  he  never  knew. 

Waking  a little  more,  Ed  slid  his 
head  out  from  under  the  covers  and 
looked 'about  the  room.  It  was  a 
mess  with  junk  strewn  all  over  the 
floor,  chairs  and  the  table.  He 
glanced  across  the  room  and  saw  a 
muffled  figure  still  sleeping  on  the 
other  bunk.  Once  more  his  glance 
wandered  about  tl\e  room  and  then 
stopped  at  the  closet.  Inside  were 
hanging  some  coats,  sweaters  and 
something  else  that  caused  him  to 
sit  straight  up  in  bed  and  rub  his 
eyes.  Dresses ! 

Ed  sank  slowly  back  and  lay 
there  gazing  at  the  ceiling  trying 
to  gather  his  muddled  thoughts. 
What  would  dresses  be  doing  in  the 
closet  unless  ...  He  turned  and 
looked  at  the  figure  in  the  other 


bunk,  but  it  was  impossible  to  tell, 
muffled  in  blankets  the  way  it  was. 
If  that  was  a girl  in  the  other  bunk 
then  one  of  them  had  made  a mis- 
take and  Ed  wasn’t  willing  to  bet 
who  it  was. 

As  he  lay  there  thinking  about 
what  to  do  next,  he  heard  voices 
coming  down  the  hall  outside.  No 
mistake  there,  they  were  girl’s 
voices!  The  voices  paused  outside 
the  room  and  then  the  doorknob 
rattled.  They  were  coming  in ! Ed 
dove  beneath  the  covers  and  made 
himself  as  small  as  possible  as  the 
door  burst  open  and  four  chatter- 
ing females  came  noisily  into  the 
room.  For  Ed  the  next  two  min- 
utes were  pure  hell.  Two  of  the 
females  plunked  themselves  down 
on  his  sack  and  sat  there  yakking 
away  while  the  other  two  pounced 
on  the  figure  sleeping  in  the  other 
bunk.  Utter  confusion  reigned  as 
everybody  got  into  the  act,  scream- 
ing, laughing  and  talking  at  the 
top  of  their  voices  with  no  one  pay- 
ing any  attention  to  what  the  other 
was  saying.  Finally  one  of  the 
girls  noticed  Ed’s  bunk.  “Who’s 
this?”  The  girl  who  had  been 
sleeping  in  the  other  bunk  spoke 
up,  “I  don’t  know.  She  came  in 


late  last  night  after  lights  were 
out.”  Another  girl  reached  out 
and  started  to  pull  the  covers  off 
Ed’s  head.  Ed  pulled  back.  “Look, 
she’s  shy,”  a girl  exclaimed.  Ed 
felt  shy  alright.  Shy  a stomach, 
where  only  an  empty  space  was 
now.  “Maybe  she  wants  to  get  up 
and  eat,”  suggested  one,  follow- 
ing this  speech  by  some  vigorous 
shaking.  Ed,  shaken  in  more  ways 
than  one,  let  out  a faint  high- 
pitched  sound  that  resembled, 
“g’way.”  Ed’s  roommate  spoke  up 
this  time,  “Aw,  let  her  alone,  she 
probably  is  too  tired  to  eat  any- 
way.” The  girl  who  had  been  shak- 
ing Ed  grudgingly  stopped  and  got 
up  off  the  bed.  “Anyway  she  could 
have  the  decency  to  wake  up  and 
talk  to  us.” 

ED  EXHALED  as  the  door  closed 
behind  the  again  laughing, 
chattering  girls.  He  lay  there  rest- 
ing shattered  nerves  and  mentally 
asking  himself,  “What  now?” 
Gathering  his  strength  he  sudden- 
ly leaped  to  the  door  and  placed  the 
back  of  a chair  under  the  knob.  He 
leaned  against  the  door  listening 
to  the  sounds  in  the  hall  and  wip- 
ing the  sweat  from  his  furrowed 
forehead.  Crossing  the  room  he 
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"MAN  ON  SECOND” 


looked  out  the  window,  but  that 
way  was  out ; by  now  it  was  broad 
daylight  and  students  were  passing 
to  and  fro  on  the  campus.  Noises 
in  the  hall  indicated  that  it  was 
full  of  girls,  so  that  way  was  out 
too.  Ed  went  back  and  sat  down 
on  the  bed.  Right  now  he’d  give  his 
left  arm  for  a cigarette,  but  even 
if  he  had  one  he  doubted  if  he  could 
hold  a match  steady  enough  to 
light  it. 

Desperation  began  to  overcome 
him,  for  the  girls  would  be  return- 
ing and  he  had  to  get  out  before 
that  happened.  His  eyes  wandered 
about  the  room  again,  seeking  some 
means  by  which  he  might  escape. 
His  glance  stopped  at  the  closet. 
Of  course ! Why  not  get  one  of  the 
dresses  and  put  it  on.  He  went  over 
and  looked  through  the  assort- 
ment hanging  there  and  picked  out 
one  that  wasn’t  too  form-revealing. 
He  tried  it  on  and  it  fit  alright  in 
most  places.  Now  for  something 
to  cover  the  hairy  legs.  He  searched 
a bit  and  found  a pair  of  long 
woolen  stockings  that  helped  some. 
Over  this  outfit  he  put  on  the  long- 
est coat  he  could  find.  The  crown- 
ing touch  was  a large  floppy  hat 
that  he  tied  around  his  head  with 
a shoestring.  Moving  to  the  dress- 
er he  broke  open  a compact  and 
smeared  powder  all  over  his  face  to 
cover  up  the  overnight  growth  of 
beard.  Last  of  all  he  smeared  on  a 
generous  amount  of  lipstick.  “Fun- 
ny,” he  thought,  “how  it  could  be 
so  cold  and  greasy  in  the  tube,  and 
yet  so  warm  on  a girl.” 

Thusly  attired,  he  gave  himself  a 
final  approving  look  in  the  mirror 


by  Peter  Parker 

and  headed  for  the  door.  Opening 
it,  Ed  glanced  up  and  down  the  hall 
making  sure  the  coast  was  clear, 
then  emerged  from  the  room  and 
strode  rapidly  down  the  hall  to- 
ward the  far  exit.  He  had  gone 
about  half  the  distance  when  one 
of  the  doors  beside  him  opened  and 
out  stepped  what  could  only  be  de- 
scribed as  “a  stunner.”  Ed  almost 
whistled  but  stopped  with  only  a 
small  choking  sound.  The  stunner 
turned  in  Ed’s  direction  and  said, 
“Hi.”  Ed  only  nodded  his  head 
dumbly.  “My  name  is  Fay,  what’s 
yours?”  the  stunner  asked.  Ed 
could  only  mumble,  “Mary,”  and 
then  lapse  into  silence.  Fay  mis- 
took this  silence  for  shyness  and 
said,  ‘T  guess  you’re  new  here,  so 
stick  with  me  and  I’ll  show  you 
around.”  Ed  almost  said  okay,  but 
stopped  short  when  he  remembered 
where  he  was.  Declining  her  invit- 
ation with  averted  eyes,  Ed  turned 
to  go.  “Wait,”  said  Fay.  “You’re 
not  sick,  are  you?”  Ed  mumbled 
“no”  and  turned  again  to  go.  Fay 
locked  her  door  and  turned  to  go 
with  him.  Ed  began  to  get  panicky. 
Those  other  girls  would  be  back 
soon  and  his  roommate  would  be 
sure  to  recognize  her  dress  and 
stuff.  Fay  didn’t  seem  inclined  to 
leave  him  alone,  and  even  seemed 
to  be  interested  in  his  health  and 
welfare. 

They  continued  walking  down 
the  hall  and  out  the  exit  where 
Ed  stopped,  unsure  of  his  future 
progress.  Fay  grabbed  him  by  the 
arm  and  started  heading  him  to- 
ward the  dining  hall.  Ed  pulled 
back  and  started  in  the  other  direc- 


tion, Fay  right  behind  him.  Ed 
walked  faster.  So  did  Fay.  Ed 
started  running.  So  did  Fay.  The 
dress  was  definitely  slowing  him 
down,  but  he  dared  not  stop  or  take 
it  off  or  all  would  be  lost.  Ed 
whipped  around  the  corner  of  one 
dorm  and  right  through  the  mid- 
dle of  a group  of  students  who 
were  standing  there.  The  girls  just 
stared  but  a few  of  the  boys  whis- 
tled and  started  to  give  chase.  Ed 
saw  they  were  gaining  on  him  so  he 
threw  off  the  coat  and  headed  for 
a patch  of  woods  behind  the  dorms. 
By  now  the  pack  behind  him 
sounded  like  a scene  from  a chain 
gang  picture  he  had  seen.  Every- 
one was  howling,  whistling  and 
screaming  at  the  top  of  their 
voices. 

Gaining  the  edge  of  the  woods, 
Ed  tore  into  them  without  a mo- 
ments hesitation,  leaping  gullys, 
trees  and  small  streams  with  ease. 
The  dress  was  torn  to  tatters  by 
the  whipping  of  the  branches  and 
he  had  lost  one  of  his  socks.  Com- 
ing at  last  to  one  huge  tree  lying 
on  the  ground,  Ed  attempted  to 
jump  it  but  only  fell  over  the  other 
side.  As  he  lay  there  on  the  ground 
gasping  for  breath,  the  pack  behind 
him  swerved  and  went  around  the 
end  of  the  tree.  Ed  quivered,  think- 
ing they  had  gotten  him,  but  sur- 
prisingly enough  they  ran  right  on 
by.  He  slowly  raised  his  head  and 
saw  why.  He  was  shielded  from  one 
end  by  the  large  upturned  roots, 
and  partly  covered  as  he  was  by 
dead  leaves,  he  was  pretty  well 
hidden.  Ed  knew  that  it  would  be 
( continued  on  page  21) 
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BOUT  TWO  DAYS 

■COMING , THE 
TAU  SIGMA  KAPPAS 
REALIZE  THEY  MUST 
UPHOLD  THE  HONOR 
OF  THE  FRAT  WITH  A 
HOMECOMING  FLOAT. 
THE  ONE  OR  TWO  SOPER 
BROTHERS  REMEMBER 
THEIR  MOTTO. :TSK,T5lC 
AND  SURGE  ONWARD 
INTO  THE TASKOFA 
RESPLENDENT,  BIG 
BRIGHT]  GAY,  AN' NEAT- 


FIRST  THERE  WAS 


mi , 

NO  FAIR/ 
HE'S  FLAT 

BROKE 


T: 


^wnuottutuf 


MATERIAL  COST  MUST  / I SAY 

BE  KEPT  DOWN (LET'S  TEAR 

, — * DOWN  TH' 

GARAGE  AW  SIDE  WALL  .IT'S  SUP- 
POSED TO  BE  AN  EASY  WINTER 
WITH  THE  LOOT  WE  SAVE  IN  LUMBER 


. then  GOMES  , 

THE  WORK.... \ WELL, NOW 

■ — WE'VE  GOT 

THE  BAR  SET  UP  AND  TH' 
GIRTS  ARE  HERE  - WE'RE 
REALLY  MOVING  - BREAK. 
TIME  - MUSIC  TIME/ 


JNING  WAS 
i FACTOR.. 


u: 


..AN  LESSEE, 
TH' BOARD 
ONLY  COST 
TH‘ THUMB  TACKS  AN’ 

I DENTALS  CAME  TO  , 

Hr  $250-  WE'LL  PR06LY 
;>A  IOO  FT.  CRANE 
CATERPILLAR  TRACTOR. 
Ill  ALWAYS  COME  IN 
HD/  (T  HOPE) 'ROUND 
'RAT  HOUSE/ 


...SECRECY  WAS  OF  THE 
U TMO  ST  IMPORTANCE . . . 


WHAT  AN  IMPROVEMENT/ 
THAT  WALL  HIDES  TH ' FRAT  HOUSE, 
AN  TH'  WHOLE  BLOCK  / 
LOOKS  1002.  BETTER./ 


..  AFTER  LAST  MINUTE  CHANGES,  THE  NEXT  MEETING : 

ITS  PARADE  TIME ...  BUT-^  .A  XV  ~ ~ " 


THE  FLOAT  COM- 
MITTEE REPORTS  - 
THE  FLOAT  FINISHED 
IN  PLENTY  OF  TIME 
FOR  THE  PARADE 

— next  year's ,that  is 


Y 


Baltimore’s 

Fabulous 


Stuber 


by  Ed.  Haymann 


THIRTY  MILES  northward,  the 
metropolis  of  Baltimore  rests, 
content  in  its  monotonous  tradi- 
tions of  daylight  slumber.  Not  un- 
til evening  does  it  cast  off  its 
gloomy  exterior  and  really  become 
alive.  Only  then  does  Baltimore  ex- 
press itself,  but  unfortunately,  the 
expression  is  often  lost  in  a type 
of  false  gayety.  Turn  away  from 
the  “Block,”  the  well-known  night 
clubs  and  walk  up  Charles  Street. 

Stop  at  913  North  Charles.  Half 
concealed  under  dusty  volumes  and 
vacation  folders  of  the  Peabody 
Book  Shop  and  Art  Gallery  you’ll 
find  a Bohemian  rendezvous,  a 
meeting  place  of  the  astute,  in 
short,  a beer  stuber.  How  many 


people  have  wondered  at  the  con- 
stant flow  of  well-dressed  intellect- 
ual customers  who  patronize  a book 
store  so  avidly  that  they  some- 
times don’t  leave  until  the  small 
hours  of  the  morning? 

Come  on,  let’s  go  in.  From  the 
street  this  internationally  famous 
shop  looks  inconspicuous.  As  we 
walk  down  the  few  steps  into  the 
book  shop,  we  can’t  help  but  notice 
the  absence  of  the  usual  bar  signs. 
The  clerk  nods  a “good  evening” 
as  we  pass  and  move  into  the  pine 
paneled  art  gallery.  We  hesitate 
for  a moment  before  an  unmarked 
doorway.  Then  step  through  it, 
and  immediately  know  why  the 
Peabody  Beer  Stuber  is  world  fam- 


ous, and  why  Holiday  magazine  in- 
cluded it  as  one  of  THE  places  in 
Baltimore. 

Hardly  aware  that  we’ve  been 
seated  and  our  order  taken,  we 
soon  become  lost  in  the  Bohemian 
atmosphere,  and  forget  that  out- 
side a city  exists.  Like  Columbus, 
we  have  discovered  a new  world, 
Bavarian  in  architecture  with  its 
dark  rough  hewn  beam  sand  walls, 
its  uneven  stone  block  floor,  the 
moose  head  over  the  fireplace,  the 
red  checked  curtains,  the  basic 
wood  tables  with  their  30  year 
old  carvings.  The  people,  a mix- 
ture of  students,  writers,  and  art- 
ists seem  to  draw  us  deeper  into 
the  atmosphere.  A yellow  light  re- 
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fleets  from  wrought  iron  holders 
and  filters  a faint  glow  through  the 
haze  of  smoke.  We’ve  found  the 
intangible  quality  of  coziness  and 
it  makes  us  feel  at  home  in  the  not 
too  large  room.  Against  the  far 
wall  and  on  top  of  an  upright  piano, 
a bust  of  Caesar  complete  with  a 
red  checked  muffler  gazes  across 
the  heads  of  the  guests  at  similar 
busts  of  Mendelsohn  and  Shake- 
speare. A curl  of  smoke  issues 
from  the  curved  white  pipe  of  the 
piano  player  as  the  violinist  draws 
from  his  instrument  music  in  the 
true  Peabody  taste. 

Our  waiter  brings  the  order  of 
imported  beer  and  cheese.  We 
drink  quietly  and  gaze  about  at  the 
paintings  and  prints  of  old  mas- 
ters that  cover  every  inch  of  wall 
space.  We  remark  on  the  quality 
of  a few  of  them  and  raise  our 
glasses  to  join  in  a chorus  or  two 
of  the  “Whiffenpoof  Song.” 

To  many,  Peabody  is  suggestive 
of  a drinking  scene  in  the  “Student 
Prince.”  The  food  and  refresh- 
ment is  excellent  and  moderately 
priced.  Is  it  any  wonder  that  more 
than  one  toast  has  been  dedicated 
to  the  bookshop  that  makes  an 
evening  so  unforgettable? 

One  of  the  visitors  to  our  table 
is  Aaron  Sopher,  whose  paintings 
have  been  on  display  in  the  gallery. 
He  tells  us  something  of  Jacob 
Glusakow  whose  work  is  now  being 
exhibited.  As  Mr.  Sopher  leaves 
to  return  to  his  friends,  we  begin 
to  look  more  closely  at  the  people 
and  become  aware  of  the  mixture 
of  elements:  Ivy  League  with  Bo- 
hemian, businessmen  with  artisi- 
ans,  ourselves  with  the  group  as  a 
whole.  We  find  that  we  too  belong 
here. 

“Another  beer,  please.”  The  at- 
mosphere is  taking  effect,  the  re- 
laxation is  evident,  the  evening  is 
perfect. 

Though  the  peep  hole  in  the  rear 
door  gives  substance  to  the  rumor 
that  the  Peabody  was  a speakeasy 
during  the  days  of  Prohibition, 
this  hideaway  was  originally  de- 
signed on  a “sip  and  read”  basis  by 
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its  original  owner,  Sigfreid  Weis- 
burger,  the  theory  being  that  peo- 
ple might  browse  through  the 
books  until  they  found  something 
of  interest  and  then  retire  to  the 
stuber  to,  “sip,  and  read.”  Even 
now  one  finds  himself  drawn  into 
discussions  of  the  arts,  books,  or 
perhaps,  just  the  Peabody  itself. 
Some  people  visit  the  Peabody  to 
buy  books  and  paintings.  In  fact, 
artists  derive  more  success  from 
a showing  in  these  offbeat  galleries 
than  they  do  in  art  museums. 

Last  April  Weisburger  closed  his 
shop.  It  didn’t  stay  closed,  re-open- 
ing recently  under  the  joint  own- 
ership of  Paul  P.  Adler  and  Irving 
Mindess. 

Mrs.  Adler,  long  an  admirer  of 
the  Peabody,  gets  pleasure  from 
watching  someone  browse  through 
the  art  gallery,  approach  the  un- 
marked door  to  the  stuber,  stop, 
and  decide  if  he  should  enter.  She 
usually  finds  it  necessary  to  say, 
“It’s  open,  go  on  in.” 

Here’s  that  address  again,  913 
North  Charles  Street.  I’ll  see  you 
there  Saturday. 


MISOGYNIST  SAM 


He  Saves  All  His  Money 
To  Eat  Hamburgers 
at 

LITTLE  TAVERN 

7413  BALTIMORE  BLVD. 
COLLEGE  PARK,  MD. 

Open  anytime — night  and  day 


START  PLANNING  YOUR  1 955  VACATION  NOW/ 

Travel  and  study  ABROAD 

Earn  full  college  credit  and  enjoy  a thrilling  trip  through  Europe  or  around  the 
world  via  TWA — take  up  to  20  months  to  pay  with  TWA's  "Time  Pay  Plan,/I 

See  all  the  sights.  Live  in  London,  Paris,  Geneva  or  Rome 
and  study  from  2 to  6 weeks  at  an  accredited  university. 

You  do  both  during  one  trip  on  a university-sponsored 
tour  via  TWA  — world  leader  in  educational  air  travel. 

And  you  can  take  up  to  20  months  to  pay  with  TWA's 
new  “Time  Pay  Plan.” 

Choose  a tour  dealing  with  a special  field  such  as  music, 
art,  languages— visit  the  Orient  or  go  around  the  world. 

Special  arrangements  for  sabbatical-year  travelers.  See 
these  trips  in  TWA’s  film,  “Air  Adventure  to  Europe,” 
now  available  for  adult-group  presentation  free  of  charge 
(except  shipping  costs).  Mail  the  coupon  now! 

Fly  the  finest . . . FLY  TWA 

TRANS  WORLD  AiRUNiS 
sumomt  • Mmmicm  • mete 


John  H.  Furbay,  Ph.D.,  Director,  TWA  Air  World  Tours 
Dept.  CM,  380  Madison  Ave.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

Please  send  me  information  on  the  Flying  Educational  Tours  to  be 
offered  in  1955. 

N ame - Pnsitinn 

Add  ress 

C it  y Zone 

State Phone  Nn  ._ 


I am  also  interested  in: 

Sabbatical-Year 

T ravel  □ 

TWA’s  “Time 

Pay  Plan ” □ 

Film,  “ Air  Adventure 

to  Europe ” Q 
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The  Old  Man  and  The  Flea.  Earnest- 
ly Himmingweigh.  MacMillion  & 
Co.  175  pp.  $4.50  or  mailed  in 
a plain  wrapper  (for  only  $5.00, 
postpaid.) 

THIS  is  an  autobiography  told  in 
the  first  person,  by  the  flea,  of 
course,  for  those  not  yet  acquainted 
with  this  modern-day  work  that 
promises  to  take  its  rightful  place 
with  classics  of  every  age. 

It  is  a proud  story  told  with 
humility,  a sad  story  told  with 
humor,  but  most  important  of  all 
it  is  a tale  of  graft,  thievery,  and 
dishonesty  told  truthfully  and  with 
a sincereness  that  tugs  at  the 
heartstrings. 

The  flea,  named  Kurly,  narrates 
the  epic,  telling  of  his  humble  be- 
ginnings on  the  inside  sleeve  of  a 
skid  row  bum  on  Chicago’s  State 
Street.  From  there  he  decides  to 
strike  for  better  things.  He  soon 
found  a likely  prospect  and 
changed  quarters.  From  his  new 
vantage  point  (behind  the  left  ear 
lobe)  he  tried  to  guide  the  derelict 
to  a new  and  better  way  of  life. 

The  bum,  of  course,  thought  he 
heard  the  voice  of  his  conscience, 
or  oftimes  his  little  ol’  mother,  but 
we  know  it  was  the  little  flea  for 
we  have  his  story  as  he  lived  it. 

With  the  flea’s  help  the  fellow 
is  able  to  get  into  an  Eastern  uni- 
versity and  is  soon  an  outstanding 
scholar.  Also  an  athlete  of  renown 
. . . for  instance,  in  the  cross- 
country relays  the  flea  is  able  to 
worry  the  opposition  and  allow  his 
cohort  to  win  easily. 

Soon  the  ex-bum  is  a graduate 
and  comes  back  to  his  alma  mater 
as  a member  of  the  administration 
in  an  important  position.  However 


it  is  the  flea  who  is  really  doing  the 
thinking  and  making  all  the  mo- 
mentous decisions  being  credited 
to  quick  thinking  and  intellect  on 
the  part  of  the  bum  he  befriended. 

The  flea  is  forgotten  and  shunted 
aside  as  our  central  figure  begins 
his  rise  to  power  . . . how  short  his 
memory  is  of  those  all  but  forgot- 
ten days  in  Chicago. 

Your  reviewer  feels  that  to  dis- 
close the  ending  would  be  unfair 
to  the  author  and  publisher  of  this 
magnificent  work  . . . suffice  it  to 
say  that  the  conclusion  will  leave 
you  as  it  did  us  with  a feeling  of, 
must  this  be? 

We  have  been  assured  by  the 
publisher  that  the  complete  mem- 
oirs will  be  forthcoming  in  another 
volume.  This  is  heartening  news 
for  the  book  world.  Again  let  us 
say,  a monumental  work;  read  it! 
* * * 

Once  upon  a time  a beautitful 
girl  was  walking  through  the 
woods  when  she  came  upon  a poor 
little  frog  who  spoke  as  follows: 
“Lady,  once  upon  a time  I was  a 
handsome  prince  but  a big  black 
witch  turned  me  into  a frog.” 

Beautiful  girl:  Oh,  that’s  too 
bad.  Is  there  anything  I can  do  to 
help  you? 

Frog:  Yes.  If  you  will  take  me 
home  with  you  and  put  me  on  your 
pillow,  I will  be  saved. 

So  the  beautiful  girl  took  the 
poor  frog  home  with  her,  and  the 
next  morning  when  she  awoke, 
there  beside  her  was  a handsome 
young  prince.  And  do  you  know, 
to  this  day  her  mother  still  doesn’t 
believe  that  story. 


ALL  right,  fellows,  we’re 
playing  it  straight  this 
month  ...  no  more  jokes 
with  the  cover  girl  page. 
For  our  own  nomination  as 
Old  Line  homecoming  girl 
we  are  proud  to  present 
Sally  Pardoe,  a sweet  little 
20-year-old  miss  with  a 
charming  smile  and  a win- 
ning way  with  those  deep 
blue  eyes. 

Our  photographer  caught 
Sally  in  a typical  pose  for 
this  time  of  year  ...  a 
pretty  girl,  pom-poms  in 
hand  with  a football  stad- 
ium as  a convenient  back- 
drop. 

Sally  is  an  Aqualiner  and 
our  man  reports  she  is  one 


' - V» 

of  the  better  water  skiers 
in  the  Lake  Winnipeesaukee 
region  ...  up  in  New  Hamp- 
shire. 

Her  favorite  dessert  is 
cherry  pie  . . . her  pet  peeve, 
brace  yourself:  asparagus, 
so  help  us,  that’s  what  she 
said. 

In  her  spare  time  she 
knits  . . . for  two  years  now 
she  has  been  working  on  a 
sleeveless  sweater  for  SAE 
Dick  Beckwith  . . . now  it’s 
going  to  be  a wedding  pres- 
ent says  Sally. 

More  bad  news  for  you 
campus  Don  Juans  is  the 
news  that  her  younger  sis- 
ter, just  as  pretty  and  un- 
attached, is  a student  at 
Ohio  Wesleyan  University. 
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Old  Bumble  sure  does  his  best  to  brighten  up  a dull  class 
don’t  be?” 


Dior  Dilemma 

I’ve  bought  my  new  winter  ward- 
robe 

Now  “Voila”  from  far  o’er  the  sea 
Midst  America’s  snazzy  bermudas 
Comes  Dior’s  winter  fashion  de- 
cree. 


I loaded  my  shoebag  with  saddles, 
Of  snug  leather  belts  I had  scads. 
I bought  all  the  stores  out  of 
kneehighs 

And  borrowed  some  shirts  of  my 
Dad’s. 


When  what  to  my  great  consterna- 
tion 

And  wondering  ears  did  I hear, 
Than  ‘Christian’s  new  statement 
on  fashion 

The  Pain ! It  was  too  great  to  bear ! 


I took  a fresh  look  at  my  wardrobe, 

Then  recalled  to  mind  what  he’d 
said. 

As  I stared  at  my  “out  of  date” 
fashions 

The  blood  seemed  to  rush  to  my 
head. 


My  tweed  with  the  empire  waist- 
line, 

My  “fits  like  your  skin”  knitted 
dress, 

Would  hardly  fit  in  with  his  theory 
And  the  curves  that  he  wants  to 
suppress. 


I’ll  admit  that  I once  had  a figure 

That  a “no  waistline”  dress  would 
have  flattered, 

But  the  long  months  I’d  spent  on 
a diet 

Were  the  factors  that  actually 
mattered. 


I considered  the  ideas  on  bustlines, 
And  the  views  on  the  boyish  “snake 
hips.” 

Then  I looked  at  my  curves  in  the 
mirror. 

Lets  face  it . . . they  really  are  pips ! 


I pictured  long  hours  of  struggle, 
When  the  needle  and  thread  I would 
wield, 

To  reconstruct  hem,  hip,  and  waist- 
lines 

That  perhaps  to  the  New  Look, 
would  yield. 

Upon  slyly  consulting  my  Mother, 
About  clothes  she  had  saved  from 
her  youth, 

I reached  some  hard,  fast  conclu- 
sions 

And  finally  arrived  at  the  truth. 

Now  Mr.  Dior’s  ultimatum, 

States  in  no  uncertain  way, 

That  we  all  must  revert  to  the 
flapper 

And  dress  in  the  mode  of  the  day. 

But  my  dresses  just  don’t  fit  the 
pattern. 

Of  barrel  type  jackets  I’ve  none. 
I shant  lose  my  hard  earned  wasp 
waistline 

When  the  battle  of  bulges  I’ve  won. 

And  now — since  my  clothes  are 
outdated 

Buying  early  I guess  doesn’t  pay. 
But  until  I obtain  a new  wardrobe 
Think  I’ll  wear  my  old  duds  so  . . . 
What  say? 

Isabelle  Ratcliffe 

* * * 

She — Did  you  ever  try  selling 
vacuum  cleaners? 

He— No. 

She — Well,  you’d  better  give  it 
a try,  that’s  my  husband  coming 
up  the  walk. 


n 
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LUNCH  and  DINNER 
Your  Favorite  Beverage 

We  Close  at  8 P.M.  Daily 

GREENBELT  ROAD 
Berwyn  Heights,  Md. 

WAYSIDE  INN 

TOwer  9-9669 
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COMFORTABLE 
rooms  & cottages 


LORD 

I CALVERT  I 

I HOTEL  b I 

| COTTAGES  | 

f ...  near  University  of  Maryland; 

four  miles  to  D.C.  lines  on  U.  S. 

| Highway  No.  1 

OPEN  24  HOURS  A DAY 

I FREE  PARKING 
I CONVENIENT  DINING 
| FACILITIES 

| 7200  BALTIMORE  BLVD. 
College  Park,  Md. 
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Psst  . . . See  ya  at 
Albrecht’s  after  the 
game.  OK 


Albrecht’s 

HAS  THE  BEST 

Fountain  service  and 
quality  drags 

It’s  the  finest  and  most  modern 
drug  store  in  College  Park 

(On  the  corner  across  from 
the  South  Gate) 

WA  7-3838 
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PATRICK  HAYES 

CONCERTS 

In  Constitution  Hall 

Gala  1954-55  Season 

A NEW  PLAN! 

“PAY  AS  THEY  PLAY” 
FIRST: 

Order  your  Series  A or  B tickets. 

THEN: 

Pay  1/3  of  the  Series  price  by  Not.  1st 
and  receive  your  first  two  itckets  of  the 
Series. 


Pay  another  1/3  by  Jan.  1st  and  receive 
you  rnext  two  tickets  of  the  Series. 


Pay  the  final  1/3  by  Feb.  1st  and  re- 
ceive the  last  two  tickets  of  the  Series. 

SERIES  A 

Amsterdam  f oncertgebouw  Orch.,  Bach  Aria 
Group  (featuring  Jan  Peerce  and  Eileen 
Farrell),  Walter  Gieseking,  Heifetz,  Robert 
Casadesus,  Vienna  Choir  Boys. 

SERIES  B 

London's  Festival  Ballet,  Berlin  Philhar- 
monic Orchestra.  Artur  Rubinstein,  Wilhelm 
Backhaus,  Trapp  Family  Singers,  De  Faur 
Infantry  Chorus. 

Series  Prices  : 

$7.00,  $8.5,  $10.25,  $12.75,  $15.75 
(For  either  Series  of  Six  Concerts). 
Phone  or  Write  for  Season  Circular.  Mall 
Orders  Accepted.  Make  Checks  Payable 
“Hayes  Concert  Bureau.” 

HAYES  CONCERT  BUREAU 

1108  G N.W.  NA.  8-7151 

(Campbell's)  Steinway  Plano 

For  orders,  contact  Miss  Anna  Jacqucete 
at  Alpha  Delta  Pi  House. 


NATIONAL  SYMPHONY 

HOWARD  MITCHELL,  Conductor 

presents  ROBERT  CASADESUS, 
Pianist 

in  the  second  concert  of  the 
"Music  At  Your  Doorstep"  Series 

PROGRAM 

Berlioz — “Roman  Carnival” 

Faure — “Pelleas  and  Melisande”Suite 
Ravel — Concerto  for  Left  Hand 
Saint-Saens — Concerto  No.  4 
Roussel — “Bacchus  and  Ariadne” 

Suite  No.  2 

RITCHIE  COLISEUM 
Thursday,  Nov.  11  — 8:30  P.M. 
Students  Tickets  60  cents 

NOW  ON  SALE  AT 

Student  Union  Building  Lobby 
University  Theatre  Box  Office 
Dining  Hall — Dean  of  Women’s  Bldg. — 
Music  Dept.  Bldg, 
at  Ritchie  Coliseum  Box  Office 
after  7 :80  P.M.  on  Nov.  11 


MuUcat  Noted, 

by  Charles  Rayman 


Comments  on  Classics 

THURSDAY,  OCTOBER  21st  in 
the  Ritchie  Coliseum,  was  the 
opening  concert  of  the  National 
Symphony’s  fourth  annual  Subur- 
ban Series.  Feature  of  the  pro- 
gram, which  was  conducted  by  Dr. 
Howard  Mitchell,  was  the  appear- 
ance of  Roger  Pries,  young  Silver 
Spring  pianist,  who  at  18,  is  one 
of  the  country’s  leading  keyboard 
virtuosos.  His  playing  of  Rach- 
mainoff’s  “Rhapsody  on  a Theme 
by  Pagnini,”  was  enthusiastically 
applauded  by  those  attending. 

Dr.  Mitchell,  who  originated  the 
Suburban  concerts  when  he  became 
conductor  five  years  ago,  has  been 
instrumental  in  increasing  interest 
in  good  music  in  this  area,  and 
“bringing  good  music  to  your  door- 
step.” 

The  second  concert  of  the  series 


Dr.  Howard  Mitchell 


will  be  held  November  11th,  fea- 
turing the  great  French  pianist, 
Robert  Casadesus.  A popular  or- 
chestral program  on  March  3rd 
and  a presentation  of  Mahler’s  Sec- 
ond Symphony,  the  “Resurrection,” 
featuring  the  University  of  Mary- 
land choirs  and  soloists,  under  Mr. 


Fague  Springmann’s,  on  April  14th, 
will  conclude  the  1954-55  concert 
programs. 

Student  season  tickets  for  the 
remaining  concerts  will  be  on  sale 
for  $2.00  at  the  Student  Union 
Building  Lobby,  Dining  Hall,  Uni- 
versity Theatre  Box  Office,  Dean 
of  Women’s  Office  and  Music 
Building  during  the  week  of  the 
concert. 

Dissecting  the  Disks 

EDDIE  FISHER:  “Count  Your 
Blessings” — “Fanny”  (Victor). 
R.C.A.’s  top  hit-maker  at  the  mo- 
ment, comes  thru  again  on  the 
A-side,  the  big  number  from  Irv- 
ing Berlin’s  “White  Christmas” 
score.  Hugo  Winterhalter  and  his 
chorus  are  on  hand  as  usual  and 
help  to  make  the  song  one  of  Ed- 
die’s best.  The  show  tune  on  the 
flip  side  isn’t  as  strong  commer- 
cial-wise, but  still  gets  a neat  ride 
by  Debbie  Reynold’s  heart  throb. 

Les  Paul-Mary  Ford:  “Wither 
Thou  Goest” — “Mandolino”  (Capi- 
tol). The  first  side  sounds  a little 
like  the  pair’s  “Vaya  Con  Dios”, 
and  maybe  that  isn’t  bad.  After 
all,  that  disk  became  the  biggest 
seller  in  Capitol’s  history.  Guy 
Singer  penned  this  new  song  and 
Mary  Ford  with  all  her  voices  helps 
to  make  it  fine  listening.  Les  shows 
his  versatility  by  playing  his  own 
composition,  an  instrumental,  on 
the  second  deck. 

Mario  Lanza:  “Drink,  Drink, 

Drink” — “Golden  Days”  and  “Sum- 
mertime in  Heidelberg”  (Victor 
Red-Seal).  Lanza  sang  these  three 
songs  for  the  movie  “The  Student 
Prince”  as  Edmund  Purdon  moved 
his  lips  and  gazed  lovingly  at  Ann 
Blyth.  “Drink”  was  released  in  the 
sound  track  album,  became  popu- 
lar in  the  middle-west,  and  was 
issued  as  a single.  Given  enough 
push,  it  could  be  a hit  in  many  sec- 
tions of  the  U.S.  Sigmund  Rom- 
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berg  wrote  “Drink”  and  “Golden 
Days”  while  Brodzsky  and  Web- 
ster (they  wrote  Lanza’s  “Be  My 
Love”  and  “Because  You’re  Mine”) 
penned  “Heidelberg”. 

McGuire  Sisters:  “Muskrat  Ram- 
ble”— “Not  As  A Stranger”  (Cor- 
al). Riding  high  after  their 
hit  “Goodnight,  Sweetheart,  Good- 
night”, the  Godfrey  darlings  have 
an  able  replacement  in  that  vintage 
revival  “Muskrat  Ramble”.  The 
tune  started  to  climb  via  the  Matys 
Brothers  recording  and  the  Sisters 
hopped  on  in  time  to  grab  off  the 
big  share  of  its  popularity.  The 
shuffie-beat  ballad,  “Stranger”, 
should  also  get  its  share  of  plays. 

Kitty  Kallen : “I  Want  You  All 
To  Myself  (Just  You)” — “Don’t 
Let  the  Kitty  Geddin”  (Decca). 
Miss  Kallen  has  a potential  two- 
sided  hit  in  her  latest  release,  with 
the  ballad  having  slightly  the  bet- 
ter of  it  with  the  public.  It’s  an- 
other warm  number,  much  like  her 
previous  clicks,  “Little  Things 
Mean  A Lot”  and  “Chapel  in  the 
Moonlight.”  The  novelty  is  a song 
Kitty  has  received  moderate  suc- 
cess with  in  her  nite-club  stints. 

Four  Aces:  “It’s  A Women’s 
World” — “The  Cuckoo  Bird  in  the 
Pickle  Tree”  (Decca).  The  Aces 
Four  are  using  that  old  record 
axiom,  “If  at  first  you  succeed,  try, 
try  again.”,  with  the  top  side.  This 
song,  as  was  “Three  Coins”,  is  the 
title  tune  from  a picture.  The 
chance  of  it  becoming  a hit  de- 
pends upon  how  many  people  see 
the  movie.  The  goofy  novelty  on 
the  flip  side  is  sung  nicely,  but 
would  probably  do  better  as  a 
Kidisk. 

Patti  Page : “I  Can’t  Tell  A Waltz 
From  a Tango” — “The  Mama  Doll 
Song”  (Mercury).  The  “Singing 
Rage”  sells  the  top  side  with  a fine 
vocal  and  with  “They  Were  Doing 
The  Mambo”  a big-seller  this  has 
all  the  ear-marks  of  a hit.  As  for 
the  “Mama  Doll”  side,  which  is  in 
the  vein  of  that  nostalgic  “Doggie 
In  the  Window”,  all  one  can  wish 
is  that  the  public  spares  us  and  re- 
jects it.  If  it  does  make  a hit,  who 
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knows  that  inane  songs  will  be 
tossed  at  us.  Possibly  “Little  Birds 
Sing  A Lot”,  “Turtles  For  Tea”, 
“That  Tiger  in  the  Cage”,  “Bull- 
frog Seranade”,  to  cite  a few  ex- 
amples. 

Off  the  Record 

Grab  a listen  to  Sinatra’s  latest 
album  “Swing  Easy.”  It’s  his  great- 
est. '.  . . Dimitri  Tiomkin’s  original 
score  from  “The  High  and  the 
Mighty”  will  be  presented  to  the 
Smithsonian  Institute  . . . Did  you 
hear  the  one  that  goes — The  crowd 
shouted,  Olay,  as  the  bull  tore 
“Hernando’s  Hide-Away”  . . . Here 
are  some  entries  for  that  parlor 
game,  fractured  French — “Renoir- 
ish  Eyes  Are  Smiling”,  “Picasso 
You  (There’s  a Song  in  My 
Heart)”  “Lautrec  the  High  Road 
and  I’ll  Take  the  Low  Road”,  “I 
Hate  Toulouse  You”  . . . “Sabrina” 
is  the  latest  in  the  long  line  of 
movie  themes  put  on  wax.  Mitch 
Miller  and  his  ork  hit  the  dealers 
first  . . . Remember  any  of  these — 
“That  Lucky  Old  Sun”,  “Maybe 
It’s  Because”,  “Some  Enchanted 
Evening”,  “You’re  Breaking  My 
Heart” — they  were  hits  in  1949.  . . 

Man  on  Second 

( continued,  from  page  10) 
only  a matter  of  time  until  the 
crowd  returned  this  way  and  found 
him,  but  as  he  rose  to  run  the  other 
way,  he  suddenly  stiffened.  Some- 
one was  poking  him  on  the  shoul- 
der. Fay ! He  had  forgotten  her 
in  the  rush  of  it  all,  but  here  she 
was  again.  He  decided  to  tell  her 
the  whole  story  but  she  stopped 
him  with,  “you  poor  dear,  were 
those  nasty  boys  chasing  you?” 
Ed  only  nodded  dumbly.  Fay  went 
on,  “I  know,  I’ll  get  a suit  of  my 
brother’s  clothes  and  bring  them 
out  here.  You  can  put  them  on  and 
masquerade  as  a boy  and  no  one 
will  stop  you  until  you  can  get  an- 
other dress.”  At  this  Ed  almost 
shouted  “get  going”  but  he  just 
nodded  his  hea'd  and  said  “okay, 
I guess  so.”  With  a promise  from 
Fay  of  a speedy  return,  Ed  lay 


24-Hour  Towing  Service 

Chaney’s  Garage 

For  the  newest,  most  up-to-date 
service  possible,  be  sure  to  try 
Chaney’s  Garage.  The  very  finest 
for  your  car.  Visit  our  modem 
garage  today. 

BUY  AT  THE 

ESSO 

SIGN 

7505  Baltimore  Ave.  WA  7-9710 


THE  RECORD  CENTER 

A Complete  Line  of 
Popular,  Hillbilly  and  Classical 
Records 

Phonographs  and  Greeting  Card: 

7406  BALTIMORE  BLVD. 
WA.  7-4102 


back  down  in  the  leaves  and  cov- 
ered himself  completely. 

After  what  seemed  hours  Fay 
returned  with  the  clothing  and 
urged  him  to  get  dressed  before 
anyone  came  along.  While  Fay 
walked  to  the  edge  of  the  woods 
where  she  could  see  if  anyone  ap- 
proached, Ed  carefully  tiptoed  off 
in  the  other  direction.  Reaching  a 
safe  distance  he  stopped  and  put 
on  the  suit,  wiping  off  the  last 
traces  of  the  lipstick  and  powder. 
Taking  care  to  make  a wide  berth 
from  where  Fay  was  waiting  for 
him,  Ed  headed  for  the  nearest 
men’s  dorm.  Once  inside  he  leaned 
against  the  wall  and  contemplated 
all  that  had  happened  to  him  since 
last  night.  Since  no  one  would  be- 
lieve his  story,  Ed  never  told  any- 
one. So  to  this  day  there  are  two 
puzzled  girls  on  campus,  one,  who 
never  found  out  who  her  roommate 
for  a night  had  been,  and  the  other, 
who  wondered  what  had  happened 
to  the  girl  she  had  befriended. 
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"Care  to  come  up  and  see  my 
finger-paintings?" 


“ What  does  your  husband  have  against  me?” 

194S 


Pi 

"How  was  the  History  quis? 

1947 


“Why  don’t  you  bring  your  friend  home  once  in  a while? 
Are  you  ashamed  of  him?” 


1946 


Homecoming 

( continued  from  page  7) 

decorated  North  and  South  gates 
of  the  stadium,  and  seats  will  be 
hard  to  find  long  before  game  time 
as  the  big  parade  of  bands  and 
floats  starts  around  the  cinder 
track  promptly  at  one.  The  floats, 
like  the  house  decorations,  will  fol- 
low the  theme,  “Journey  Through 
Storyland,”  and  will  be  judged  dur- 
ing this  procession.  Half-time  ac- 
tivities include  Dr.  Elkins’  crown- 
ing of  the  Queen,  who  will  be  se- 
lected from  candidates  picked  by 
the  male  students  at  sorority  and 
dorm  teas ; special  exhibitions  of 
marching  and  musical  proficiency 
of  the  Maryland  and  North  Caro- 
lina State  bands,  and  the  announc- 
ing of  the  float  and  house  decora- 
tion winners. 


Jimmy  Dorsey 


Climaxing  the  day’s  activities  is 
the  traditional  Homecoming  Dance, 
decorated  this  year  in  a “Never- 
Never  Land”  motif,  a modern  fan- 
tasia of  color  and  light  which  will 
set  the  mood  for  this  long-remem- 
bered dance.  Sponsored  by  the  M- 
Club  and  SGA,  the  dance  features 
one  of  the  best  bands  in  the  coun- 
try, the  “Fabulous  Dorseys,”  who 
have  just  recently  pooled  their  tal- 
ents to  produce  a successful  TV 
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show.  The  dance  will  end  at  12 
o’clock,  according  to  Maryland 
State  law. 

A highly  imaginative  scheme  is 
now  in  the  planning  stages  which 


Tommy  Dorsey 


would  permit  girls  to  sign  out  for 
two  o’clock  leave — with  one  condi- 
tion. For  every  minute  she  re- 
mains out  of  the  dorm  after  one 
o’clock  (the  usual  deadline),  her 
date  must  pay  a penny,  with  the 
proceeds  going  to  campus  chest.  If 
her  date  thinks  she  is  worth  sixty 
cents,  she’ll  get  the  two  o’clock  per- 
mission. Sounds  like  a good  idea. 

This  is,  briefly,  an  outline  of 
Homecoming,  1954.  But  the  most 
important  part  of  this  day — being 
with  friends,  yelling  for  the  team, 
eating  hot  dogs  and  popcorn  and 
dancing  away  the  night — this 
you’ll  have  to  fill  in  for  yourself. 


The  kings  of  Peru  were  the 
Incas. 

They  were  widely  known  as  big 
drincas. 

They  worshipped  the  sun, 

And  had  lots  of  fun, 

But  the  peasants  all  thought  they 
were  stincas. 


* * * 

“Are  you  still  engaged  to  that 
girl  with  the  wooden  leg?” 

“No,  I got  mad  at  her  and  broke 
it  off.” 

H*  * * 


Time  Out  for 
Refreshment 

MEANS  TIME  TO  ENJOY! 


ICE  CREAM 


Always  Tops  in  Taste 

Meadow  Gold 
Products  Co. 


Suburban  Trust  Company 

A Strong , Friendly  Bank 
Visit  our  bank  in  the  College  Park  Shopping  Center. 


Personal  loans  and  checking  accounts,  and  2 '/:  % 
paid  on  savings.  Every  banking  and  trust  facil- 
ity. Night  depository  for  Fraternities  and  Sorori- 
ties. 


HOURS: 


Monday  thru  Friday,  8:30  A.M.  to  2:00  P.M. 
Friday  Evenings,  6:00  P.M.  to  8:00  P.M. 
Saturdays  8:30  A.M.  to  12  Noon 


MEMBER  FEDERAL  DEPOSIT  INSURANCE  CORPORATION 
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Subscription 

Send  the  OLD  LINE  home  to  granny  or  to 
the  little  girl  you  left  behind  . . . they’ll  love 
you  for  sending  them  this  top-notch  college 
magazine.  Ask  the  gal  who  got  one. 

NAME  

ADDRESS  

(Please  include  postal  zone  number) 

Please  enter  my  subscription  to  your  magazine 
( ) 1 YEAR ; ( ) 2 YEARS;  ()  3 YEARS 

$1.00  $2.00  $3.00 


"ERROR  IN  AD"  CONTEST 

F OR  ANY  ERROR  discovered  in  the  advertisements  of 
the  OLD  LINE,  you  may  receive  a ticket  to  the  Langley 
Theatre  in  Langley  Park.  In  addition  to  amy  inadvertent 
errors  there  is  at  least  one  intentional  error.  Fill  out  the 
form  below  with  the  first  error  you  find,  and  mail  it  to  us 
(envelope  or  pasted  to  the  buck  of  a postal  card)  and  you 
may  receive  a free  Langley  ticket. 

One  ticket  will  be  awarded  to  each  of  twenty  contestants 
each  issue.  The  tickets  are  usable  any  time  within  the  month 
following  the  issue  of  the  OLD  LINE.  The  form  below 
should  be  filled  out  with  the  miscue  and  mailed  to  us  as  soon 
as  possible  since  entries  will  be  considered  in  the  order  of 
their  receipt  or  postmark. 

This  contest  is  conducted  on  a strictly  impartial  basis  and 
is  not  open  to  members  of  the  OLD  LINE  staff  or  their 
families. 

The  lucky  winners  for  our  September  issue  were:  William 
Higgins,  Dr.  H.  R.  Reed,  Barbara  Sheely,  Audrey  Boyer, 
Anita  Bosley,  Beverly  Ann  Young,  Jos.  P.  Parian,  Ambrose 
Klotz,  Philip  Leicht,  Ronald  Conley,  Bob  Forsythe,  Ronald 
Lynn,  Gilbert  Leacock,  Geo.  Oberle,  Katherine  Riggin,  Judy 
Coleman,  Mary  Lou  Lucking,  Jerry  McPike,  Joan  Henry,  and 
Maxine  Boyer. 


“Give  away  thy  breath!” 

From  My  36th  Year,  line  36 


A tramp  steamer  had  struck  a mine  and  was 
slowly  but  surely  sinking  in  mid-ocean.  The  ship, 
from  captain  down,  was  manned  by  as  villainous  a 
crew  as  had  ever  been  gathered.  They  were  now  as- 
sembled on  the  slowly  submerging  deck  as  the  cap- 
tain asked,  “Can  anyone  sing  a hymn  ?”  There  was  a 
shuffling  of  feet  but  no  reply.  The  captain  tried 
again,  “Can  anyone  say  a prayer?”  Still  no  answer. 
The  captain  looked  his  crew  over  in  disgust  and 
grunted,  “Well,  we  ought  to  do  something  religious. 
Hell,  let’s  take  up  a collection.” 


CONTEST  EDITOR 
THE  OLD  LINE 
PUBLICATIONS  BUILDING 

One  of  the  errors  in  this  issue  was: 


which  appeared  in  the  following  ad: 


Name  .... 
Address 


* * * 

“What  did  you  say  this  morning,  professor?” 

“Nothing.” 

“Of  course.  But  how  did  you  express  it  this  time?” 

* * * 

The  famous  psychologist  had  finished  his  lecture 
and  was  answering  questions.  One  meek  little  mem- 
ber of  the  audience  asked,  “Did  you  say  that  a good 
poker  player  could  hold  down  any  sort  of  executive 
job?” 

“That’s  right.  Does  it  raise  a question  in  your 
mind?” 

“Yes,”  came  the  reply.  “What  would  a good  poker 
player  want  with  a job?” 
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jji+telt  imall  hotel 


WASHINGTON  6.  D.  C.  district  7 4704 


IN  THE  SHADOW  OF  THE  WHITE  HOUSE 


\V/ith  the  dignity  of  Jefferson  tradition;  yet  the  modern 
™ design  which  daily  attracts  diplomats,  statesmen  and 
stars  of  stage  and  screen. 

Rooms  and  suites — Traditional  or  ultra-modern. 

The  charming  “old  south*’  atmosphere  of  The  Monticello 
1 Room  and  the  elegant  intimacy  of  The  Elbow  Room  is  truly 
a delight. 

If  you  enjoy  fine  food  and  beverages,  amid  lovely  surround- 
ings, we  suggest  that  you  visit  The  Jefferson  Hotel  for  lunch- 
eon or  dinner. 


1200  16th  Street,  Washington,  D.  C. 


District  7-4707 


The  Finest  Facilities  For  Homecoming  Visitors 


New  filter  cigarette! 


WINSTON 

brings  flavor  back  to  filter  smoking ! 
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R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  CO., 
WINSTON-SALEM,  N.  C. 


Winston  tastes  good— like  a cigarette  should ! 


■ Winston  is  the  new,  easy-drawing 
filter  cigarette  real  smokers  can  enjoy! 
Winston  brings  you  real  flavor  — full, 
rich,  tobacco  flavor.  Along  with  finer 
flavor,  you  get  Winston’s  finer  filter  . . . 
it’s  different,  it’s  unique,  it  works  so 
effectively!  Winstons  are  king-size, 
too,  for  extra  filtering  action. 

Try  a pack  of  good-tasting  Winstons! 


WINSTON  . the  easy -drawing  filter  cigarette1. 


MERRY  CHRISTMAS 


Volume  XXI 
Number  3 
December 
1954 

University  of 
Maryland 


in  this  moment 


T he  prayer  lingers  still  . . . across  the  table  as 
Dad  begins  to  serve  . . . it  brushes  Mother’s 
still-boived  head  . . . it  caresses  Sally's  fist  as  she 
reaches  for  the  promised  drumstick.  The  words 
of  thanksgiving  are  being  made  real  in  this 
moment  — the  words  of  gratitude  from  a good 
provider  to  the  Great  Provider. 

This  time  of  security  together  is  precious 
beyond  all  words. 

The  most  precious  gift  we  give  or  receive  is  the 
gift  of  security.  It  is  the  lifeblood  of  happiness. 
And  only  in  a land  like  ours  are  we  free  to  choose 
security  as  a goal  of  living. 

And  with  this  choice  goes  another  great 
privilege  — helping  to  achieve  the  security  of  our 
country.  For,  secure  homes,  one  joining  another, 
make  up  the  security  of  America. 

Let  this  be  the  goal  of  your  home ! 


Saving  for  security  is  easy!  Read  every  word 
— now!  If  you’ve  tried  to  save  and  failed,  chances 
are  it  was  because  you  didn’t  have  a plan.  Well, 
here’s  a savings  system  that  really  works— the  Pay- 
roll Savings  Plan  for  investing  in  U.  S.  Savings 
Bonds.  This  is  all  you  do.  Go  to  your  company’s  pay 
office,  choose  the  amount  you  want  to  save — a 
few  dollars  a payday,  or  as  much  as  you  wish. 
That  money  will  be  set  aside  for  you  before  you 
even  draw  your  pay.  And  automatically  invested  in 
Series  “E”  U.  S.  Savings  Bonds  which  are  turned 
over  to  you. 

If  you  can  save  only  $3.75  a week  on  the  Plan,  in 
9 years  and  8 months  you  will  have  $2,137.30.  If 
you  can  save  as  much  as  $18.75  a week,  9 years  and 
8 months  will  bring  you  $10,700! 

U.  S.  Series  “E”  Savings  Bonds  earn  interest  at 
an  average  of  3%  per  year,  compounded  semi- 
annually, when  held  to  maturity!  And  they  can  go 
on  earning  interest  for  as  long  as  19  years  and  8 
months  if  you  wish. 

If  you  want  your  interest  as  current  income,  ask 

your  bank  about  3G  Series  “H  ’ Bonds  which  pay 
interest  semiannually  by  Treasury  check. 


The  U.  S.  Government  does  not  pan  for  this  advertisement.  It  is  donated  by  this  publication  in 
cooperation  with  the  Advertising  Council  and  the  Magazine  Publishers  of  America. 
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IT  HAS  BEEN  WELL  over  a year  since  we  last 
had  a girl  on  our  cover  and  as  an  extra  dividend 
for  our  subscribers,  she  is  our  girl  of  the  month 
for  December.  Her  name  is  Andi  Richardson,  and 
for  the  complete  information  on  this  lovely,  turn 
hurriedly  to  page  eighteen.  Many  thanks  for  the 
candlesticks  loaned  by  the  charming  AOPi’s  and 
for  assistance  lent  Mr.  Holm  by  his  two  sterling 
apprentices,  Bo  Berlage  and  Dr.  Robert  G.  (for 
George)  Carney. 

With  hatchet  and  Bowie  knife,  our  man  Carney 
plunged  into  the  wilds  of  Sligo  Creek  in  search  of 
a photogenic  fir  ...  he  was  successful;  plaudits, 
accolades  and  kudos  rain  upon  this  intrepid  crew. 

. . . and  we  are  copyrighted. 

—THE  EDITOR 


Published  six  times  during  the  college  year  by  the  students  of  the  University  of 
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Park,  Md.  Printed  by  the  Dangary  Publishing  Co.,  2807  W.  Belvedere  Avenue, 
Baltimore,  Md.  Twenty  cents  per  copy.  Subscription  rate:  one  dollar  per  year. 
Copyright  1954  by  the  Old  Line. 


/^UR  VIVACIOUS  exchange  edi- 
tor  was  busily  opening  mail  and 
the  majority  of  the  staff  were  idly 
glancing  through  some  of  the  more 
humorous  exchanges  one  day  last 
week  when  the  usual  decorum  of 
our  sanctum  was  shattered  with  a 
shreik  from  this  lovable  little  lass. 

Fearing  the  worst,  most  staffers 
chose  to  ignore  the  outburst,  but 
fatherly  old  Editor,  remembering 
his  vows  as  protector  and  provider, 
rose  to  the  occasion  nobly.  “What’s 
the  trouble?,”  he  inquired. 

It  seems  the  young  lady  had  re- 
ceived a rather  impertinent  note 
from  one  of  the  more  amorous  lads 
from  V.M.I.  It  appears  he  is  in  need 
of  a social  life  and  sought  solace 
from  one  of  our  own  Maryland 
beauties.  This  is  the  same  sort  of 
situation  we  had  on  our  hands  last 
year  . . . that  was  a boy  from  our 
U.S.N.A.,  Annapolis,  Md. 

Art  editor  suggested  a Monroe 
calendar  and  was  heartily  seconded 
by  our  photographer  who  volun- 
teered to  donate  his  services  free  if 
we’d  pay  travel  expenses.  Trusty 
business  manager  squelched  that  in 
short  order  and  commented  that  he 
was  figuring  that  account  for  his 
Christmas  gift  giving. 

Clearer  heads  prevailed  with  re- 
liable managing  editor  dispatching 
a short  pointed  communique  to 
the  embryo  general  notifying  him 


of  our  non-fraternizing  policy  with 
“military  schools.”  We  trust  the 
cadet  will  be  spending  many  a night 
polishing  brass  and  his  sword  to  a 
high  shine  dreaming  dreams  and 
thinking  of  might-have-beens. 

• • • 

rIFE:  The  couple  next  door 
seem  to  be  very  devoted.  He 
kisses  her  every  time  they  meet. 
Why  don’t  you  do  that? 

Husband:  I don’t  know  her  well 
enough  yet. 

the  LOG 

Say  now,  isn’t  this  one  a real 
thighslapper!  We’ll  wager  all  the 
First  Classmen  and  even  Salty  Sam 
were  doubled  up  over  this  one.  For 
the  benefit  of  the  Crabtown  Plebes, 
however,  we  will  explain.  Obvious- 
ly the  husband  was  preoccupied  and 
thought  that  his  wife  was  inquir- 
ing why  it  was  he  did  not  kiss  the 
apparently  very  attractive  wife  of 
the  fellow  living  next  door.  Well, 
his  answer  is  going  to  get  him  into 
a great  deal  of  trouble  that  he 
hadn’t  been  anticipating.  The  wife 
of  the  first  instance  is  now  going  to 
start  thinking  that  maybe  her  hus- 
band will  start  kissing  this  other 
fellow’s  wife  and  she  will  begin  to 
brood  and  worry  like  all  get  out. 
The  longer  one  thinks  about  the 
situation  the  more  you  will  appreci- 
ate the  wealth  of  amusement  that 
can  be  obtained  from  this  anecdote. 


Staid  old  Bancroft  Hall  is  filled  with 
merry  laughter  thanks  to  the  Log. 

• • • 

OUR  MAN  LEROY  wandered 
into  the  office  the  other  even- 
ing with  his  latest  effort  clutched  in 
his  grubby  little  hand  and  the  usual 
doleful  expression  in  his  sad  eyes. 
As  is  their  wont,  the  staffers  pres- 
ent crowded  around  the  shabby  lit- 
tle guy  to  see  the  laugh-provoking 
creation.  “Ugh,”  was  heard  from 
our  Copy  Editor.  “Stinks,”  cheery 
Layout  Editor  snarled.  Well,  it 
went  on  along  that  vein  until  little 
Leroy  turned  with  a sob,  saying, 
“to  hell  with  you  all  and  to  all  a 
goodnight”  and  fled  out  into  the 
darkness. 

We  are  running  the  cartoon  in 
the  hopes  that  somehow,  some- 
where, he  will  see  it  and  know  that 
we  still  love  him  and  will  welcome 
him  back.  Even  nasty  ol’  Editor 
feels  a bit  sorry  for  the  lad  ...  we 
caught  him  sniffing  away  a tear  but 
then  he  could  merely  have  a cold. 

• • • 

^HE  THEORY  has  recently  been 
conceived  that  human  beings 
take  great  pleasure  in  witnessing 
the  fish-like  attempts  of  others  of 
their  kind.  This  conclusion  was 
reached  by  a female  Beginning 
Swimmer  who  glanced  up  to  the 
lobby  window  as  she  stroked 
across  the  pool  doing  the  elemen- 
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Tell  that  guy  down  the  street  he’s  a damned  fake  ‘cause  I’m  Santa  Claus 


tary  backstroke,  and  saw,  through 
clorine-swamped  eyes,  an  uneven 
row  of  male  noses  pressed  curiously 
to  the  glass.  The  poor  girl  nearly 
drowned  from  embarrassment  . . . 
and  all  because  the  enthusiastic 
male  modern  dancers  wanted  to 
compare  the  Field  House  swim- 
mer’s “tank  suit”  with  a dancer’s 
leotard. 

DECEMBER,  1954 


OR  THE  Christmas  Season  we 
-*■  have  decided  to  withhold  any 
caustic  comment  about  the  Dia- 
mondback  . . . they  have  a diffi- 
cult time  as  it  is  with  one  thing 
and  another  cropping  up  in  their 
Editorial  domain. 

May  jolly  old  Saint  Nick  bring 
you  an  All-American  rating  for 
next  year  (at  this  point  one  mem- 


ber of  the  staff  suggested  we  point 
out  that  this  would  be  the  only 
way  you  could  get  one,  but  we’ll 
not  say  that,  for  it  is  the  Yule  sea- 
son) and  we  do  wish  you  all  the 
best. 

• • • 

MERRY  CHRISTMAS,  one  and 
all,  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  every- 
one! 
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UNSUNG  CHAMPIONS 


by  Charles  Rayman 


TF/r  HAT  IS  THE  top  athletic 
team  produced  by  Maryland 
year  after  year?  If  your  answer 
is  the  football  team,  you  are  ab- 
solutely WRONG.  The  Univer- 
sity’s riflemen  located  in  the  Arm- 
ory basement  have  won  four  Na- 
tional Intercollegiate  Champion- 
ships since  1947  and  rate  that  ac- 
colade. 

Maryland  organized  its  first 
rifle  squad  in  1936,  with  individual 
firing  done  on  the  campus  dating 
back  to  1920.  As  shooting  became 
more  prominent  in  our  lives,  other 
colleges  started  forming  teams. 
The  Terps  have  still  come  up  with 
fine  squads  even  though  these  new 
rifle-team  colleges  took  away  some 
of  their  possible  talent.  No  scout- 
ing is  done  to  secure  new  talent  for 
coming  seasons,  but  the  Liners 
position  atop  the  rifle  list  has 
drawn  and  will  continue  to  draw 
team  members  to  the  University. 

Thirteen  men  make  up  this  year’s 
roster  which  is  headed,  as  it  has 
been  the  last  three  years,  by  Bud 
Barton.  This  stocky,  sandy-haired 
Baltimorean  has  been  the  only 
three-time  All-American  in  Terra- 
pin sports’  history.  The  All-Ameri- 
can team  is  divided  in  two  divi- 
sions, the  Golden  Bullets  and  the 
Silver  Bullets.  The  Golden  Bullets 
include  the  country’s  top  ten  shoot- 
ers, with  the  latter  having  the 
next  10  best.  Barton  made  the  Sil- 
ver Bullets  as  a freshman,  and 
was  a member  of  the  Golden  Bul- 
lets in  his  sophomore  and  junior 
years. 
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An  Industrial  Education  major, 
Barton  is  sold  on  this  University’s 
rifle  range.  He  says  flatly,  “It’s  the 
best  college  range  in  the  country.” 
He  lists  the  lighting,  pullies  which 
take  bulls  (targets)  down  and 
brings  them  back,  and  ample  room 
to  move  around  as  the  main  rea- 
sons for  this  assumption.  The  tar- 
gets are  50  feet  away  from  the 
shooter. 

“Equipment  is  another  major 
point  in  making  Maryland  a rifle- 
leader,”  Barton  stated  a little  later. 
The  Winchester  Model  No.  52  rifles 
supplied  to  varsity  members  cost 
$135.  Ammunition  used  is  22  cali- 
ber long  rifle  shells. 

Bud  gets  all  the  outside  tourna- 
ment and  individual  shooting  he 
can,  because  he  claims  that  firing 
outdoors  is  one  of  the  best  ways  to 
improve.  He  works  as  assistant 
salesman  for  National  Shooting 
Supplies  store  in  Beltsville,  Md.,  his 
present  off-campus  address.  Hop- 
ing to  move  up  in  that  firm,  Bar- 
ton shouldn’t  have  too  much 
trouble,  if  interest  in  your  work 
is  any  criteria  for  success. 

“There  are  no  uniforms  for  rifle 
squad  members,”  said  Barton.  “But 
most  of  the  fellows  have  a jacket 
(canvas  jacket  with  shoulder  and 
elbow  padding)  to  use  in  matches. 
Equipment  used  during  fire-offs  is 
gloves,  slings  for  the  rifle,  mats, 
and  tripod  scope-sighters.  As  with 
jackets,  most  of  the  team  have 
their  own  equipment.  Tripod  scopes 
are  used  because  of  an  intercollegi- 
ate rule  forbidding  rifles  with  built 


on  scopes  to  be  used  in  matches. 
After  taking  a shot,  the  shooter 
can  tell  how  close  he  was  to  the 
bull’s  “eye”  by  looking  through  his 
tripod  scope. 

'T'HE  REST  OF  the  defending 
-*■  champs’  squad  includes  Larry 
Lomolino,  Linn  Savage  (only  firer 
to  wear  cheaters),  Jerri  Sauerbrei, 
Ernie  Reddle,  Bill  Haworth,  Phil 
Altomare,  Charlie  Moore,  Joe  Burk- 
halter,  Bob  Fox,  Tom  Lee,  Mike 
Garcia,  and  Jack  Miles.  Ten  men 
fire  in  each  match  with  the  Solid 
Five:  Barton,  Lomolino,  Savage, 
Sauerbrei  and  Reddle,  permanent 
shooters.  Five  others  are  selected 
from  how  the  remaining  men  fare 
in  practice  sessions.  A team’s  score 
is  tabluated  from  the  point  total  of 
the  five  highest  shooters,  with 
1500  high  water  mark  for  a team. 

There  are  three  shooting  posi- 
tions: prone  (lying),  kneeling,  and 
standing.  Standing  is  the  hardest 
position.  Average  scoring  for  each 
is — standing,  90 ; kneeling,  95 ; and 
prone,  99  to  100.  There  are  ten 
bulls  for  each  position  and  300  is 
the  highest  possible  individual 
score. 

After  three  undefeated  years, 
the  Terps  finally  dropped  a match 
last  year.  Army  topped  them  1,436 
to  1,431.  The  two  squads  renew 
matters  on  February  19  at  College 
Park,  and  Maryland  isn’t  out  to 
lose  this  time. 

Master  Sergeant  Harold  Blume 
took  over  as  coach  at  the  start  of 
the  new  season  and  has  suffered 
the  plight  of  all  winning  team 


THE  OLD  LINE 


photo  by  Vic  Holm 

All-American  Bud  Barton  takes  aim  from  kneeling  position 


coaches.  “We  just  can’t  get  teams 
to  fire  against  us,”  says  Blume. 
“We  sent  out  letters  asking  for 
games  but  most  of  the  teams  have 
taken  ages  before  notifying  us  of 
their  acceptance.”  “People  don’t 
like  to  lose,”  adds  All-American 
Barton. 

This  year  the  varsity  has  fired 
twice,  winning  as  was  expected. 
The  brunt  of  its  schedule  comes  af- 
ter January  and  runs  until  April 
26.  On  March  19,  the  Terps  will 
try  to  retain  the  N.I.C.  title  which 
they  have  won  the  last  two  years. 

The  eastern  sectional  will  be  fired 
at  the  Armory.  Ten  teams  will 
shoot  against  Maryland,  with  132 
colleges  from  all  over  the  country, 


taking  part  in  the  tournament. 
Each  section  sends  its  results  into 
the  National  Rifle  Association  and 
the  team  with  the  highest  score 
takes  the  title. 

The  Old  Liners  won  the  N.I.C. 
in  1947,  ’49,  ’53,  and  ’54,  and 
was  runner-up  in  ’48  and  ’50.  In 
1947  the  Terps  set  a new  record 
(1,408),  which  they  broke  in  1953 
with  a 1,442.  That  mark  still 
stands,  probably  until  the  Terps 
rewrite  the  record  books.  Unofficial- 
ly, the  Terps  have  counted  a ter- 
rific 1,449,  but  that  score  was  in 
a season  match,  and  a member  of 
the  NRA  was  not  present  at  the 
time  it  was  fired.  Ties  in  the  N.I.C. 
are  broken  by  giving  the  team  with 


the  highest  score  in  the  standing 
position  the  title.  Each  time  that 
the  Terrapins  have  finished  second, 
they  have  had  to  be  beaten  by  this 
tie-rule. 

Next  year,  the  Marylanders  will 
probably  have  its  third  feminine 
shooter.  Maggie  Guy,  freshman, 
has  a 275  average  and  should  fol- 
low previous  female  members, 
Sherry  McBride  and  Doris  G. 
Funster. 

The  range  was  painted  recently 
and  as  Coach  Blume  puts  it,  “I  hope 
no  one  fires  outside  the  target  area, 
I only  have  five  gallons  of  paint 
left.”  With  all  the  straight-shoot- 
ers on  the  team,  it  isn’t  likely  that 
anyone  will. 
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-LI IE  AT  ITS  MOST 
EXCITING  MOMENT” 


UNIVERSITY  OF  MARYLAND  MEDICAL  SCHOOL’S 
NEWEST  TELEVISION  ADVENTURE 


I 


by  Stan  Harrison 


/^N  SUNDAY,  October  10,  the 
^ University  of  Maryland  School 
of  Medicine  officially  began  TV- 
MD,  the  story  of  man’s  growth 
• and  development  from  his  earliest 
moments  to  his  death. 

The  inaugural  program,  “Man’s 
Earliest  Moments”  began  with 
these  words : “The  origin  of  a 
baby  and  how  it  developed  before 
birth  have  perplexed  man  from 
the  earliest  times  and  still  are  a 
source  of  wonder  and  investiga- 
tion.” 

From  this  initial  conception  of 
man  as  an  individual  the  series 
has  treated  successively : Man’s 
earliest  hours,  man’s  earliest  day, 
development  of  teeth,  childhood 
diseases,  and  this  week  a discus- 
sion on  the  intellect.  The  series 
will  continue  with  programs  deal- 
ing with  adolescence,  personality 
and  on  through  the  advancing 
years,  middle  and  old  age  and  in- 
evitably death. 

All  branches  of  the  Baltimore 
Professional  Schools  will  be 
brought  into  use  for  the  program ; 
early  programs  utilized  the  De- 


partments of  Anatomy,  Obstetrics, 
Pediatrics,  Dentistry,  Legal  Medi- 
cine and  faculties  of  the  Univer- 
sity Hospital. 

A large  number  of  the  “actors” 
before  the  cameras  are  staff  mem- 
bers at  the  hospital  or  with  the 
School  of  Medicine,  the  guest  lec- 
turers are  most  often  the  Heads 
of  these  departments. 

The  program  is  under  the  super- 
vision of  the  Audio-Visual  Com- 
mittee of  the  Postgraduate  Com- 
mittee. The  producer  is  Arnold 
Wilkes,  Director  of  Public  Affairs 
and  Education  for  WMAL-TV. 
The  director  is  Joe  Sullivan,  as- 
sisted by  George  Mance. 

This  public  service  television 
program  of  the  Baltimore  Schools 
for  the  1954-1955  season  has 
gotten  off  to  a most  auspicious 
beginning,  and  shows  heartening 
promise  of  taking  a prominent  role 
in  the  medical-science,  educational- 
drama  line-up,  with  national 
plaudits  and  recognition. 

The  critics  have  treated  the 
programs  to  date  with  kindly  dis- 


position, recognizing  it  as  a pio- 
neering effort  that  warrants  com- 
mendation. 

But  we  feel  that  if  the  series 
had  a permanent  Master  of  Cere- 
monies whom  people  of  the  view- 
ing audience  could  identify  with 
the  program,  it  would  be  more 
easily  recognized  each  week  and 
have  that  continuity  about  it 
which  is  so  much  needed  in  pro- 
ductions of  this  type. 

A fact  that  has  provoked  criti- 
cism is  the  very  informality  of 
the  program  itself.  Script  run- 
through  and  camera  rehearsals  I 
would  be  a great  factor  in  gaining 
a timed-to-the-minute  program.  It 
is  unfortunate  that  programs  have 
“run  short”  in  this  series,  but  this 
is  a fault  that  can  be  corrected  in 
programs  to  come. 

TV-MD  is  destined  to  win  praise 
and  bring  still  more  honors  to  the 
University  of  Maryland,  the  Col- 
lege of  Medicine  and  the  men  and 
women  of  its  staff,  as  they  con- 
tinue to  experiment  and  develop 
new  techniques  in  the  field  of  edu- 
cational television  programs. 


TV-MD 

photos  by 
Vie  Holm ; 
Medical 
School 

Art  Dept.  


Shoivn  above  are  left  to  right  Dr.  MacDonald,  Maryland’ s oldest  living  graduate;  Judge  William 
P.  Cole,  chairman  of  the  Board  of  Regents;  and  Dr.  Wilson  H.  Elkins,  President  of  the  University, 
as  they  appeared  on  the  initial  program. 
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rp  HE  PHOTOGRAPHS  across 
-*•  the  top,  and  to  the  left,  of 
these  pages  are  the  behind-the- 
scene  pictures  that  tell  the  real 
story  of  the  weekly  television  pro- 
duction. These  are  the  inside  shots 
that  are  never  seen  by  the  viewing 
audience,  as  they  appeared  to  our 
photographer  while  he  was  gather- 
ing material  for  this  article. 

If  you  examine  them  closely, 
you  will  see  that  it  is  in  these 
“before-the-show-goes-on”  sequen- 
ces that  spell  the  difference  be- 
tween a smooth,  closely-coordi- 
nated camera  operation  and  a fal- 
tering disaster.  Once  the  show  is 
on  the  air,  there  is  no  turning 
back. 

The  production  of  a television 
program  requires  extensive  plan- 
ning. First  comes  the  conferences 
on  script,  with  coordination  by 
cameramen  for  scene  - by  - scene 
transition.  The  floor  director 
checks  with  the  actors,  nurses  and 
doctors  participating  in  each  pro- 


duction to  insure  that  each  one 
knows  his  lines,  recognizes  the 
cues,  and  learns  to  watch  for  di- 
rector’s signals,  which  are  trans- 
mitted to  those  “on  camera”  by 
hand  signals  given  “off-stage.” 

About  a half  hour  before  the 
show  goes  on  the  air,  cameramen 
and  technicians  in  the  WBAL-TV 
studios  begin  the  exacting  process 
of  adjusting  the  cameras,  lenses 
and  lights,  and  setting  up  angles 
and  positions  for  each  scene  until 
air  time. 

Once  the  show  begins,  all  three 
cameras  are  used,  each  with  a 
specific  pre-planned  part  to  play. 
To  the  casual  observer,  it  seems 
to  be  just  a confused  maze  of 
cables,  lights,  cameras  and  moving 
men,  operating  without  pattern  or 
direction.  But  it  is  the  well- 
planned  coordination  of  events 
and  men  that  result  in  what 
promises  to  be  one  of  the  best- 
received  TV  educational  programs 
of  the  year. 
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Here  are  several  sequences  as  they  appeared  on  one  of  the  most 
outstanding  programs  to  date — “The  Birth  of  a Baby."  By  clever 
manipulation  of  cameras  between  live  models  and  dummies,  and  intro- 
duction of  a two-day-old  infant,  the  audience  was  thoroughly  convinced 
they  were  viewing  a TV  miracle. 


THE  OLD  LINE 


, 


Freshman  Mixer 


fi^VER  THE  CHRISTMAS 
IT7  HOLIDAYS , THERE 

“is  a great  temp- 
tation TO  REGAIN  THE 
VIM  , VIGOR  , AND 
VITALITY, WHICH  All 
RESULT  FROM  CLEAN, 

HEALTHY,  LIVING 

THIS  MAY  PROVETO 

se  PISASTROUS 

ON  THE  RETURN  TO 
COLLEGE  LIFE , FOR  IT 
WEAKENS  RESISTANCE 

OVER  THE  CHRISTMAS 


..TRY  T OWT  MY  HEAVENLY  604 
KEEP  THElT  PAYS  / 3UNIOR  'S 
SAME  7 HOME  FOR  TWO  V 
HOURS  [ AN'  LAN'  SAKES  A 6C 


AS  AT 
SCHOOL.. 


HE'S  SI.EPT  FOR 
HOURS  STRAieK 
HE  MUST  STUDY  S 
AWFULLY  HARD 

school 


y/i\ 


xi 


if) 


L 


f 


Af  /He  l£6CLoiT2- 


IT’S  IMPORTANT  TO  TRY/  LADY , HERE'S^  GET  PLENTY  OF, 

TO«EP^SAME  XgggP'  ) BUCML 

WHERE  A ( BCEPf  V LIKE  AT  (LEMMElNlH’/ 

WANT/  > t>pCN'  SCHOOL.  BATHROOM/ 


r 


9 


OF  COURSE  YOU  SHOULD 


TRY  TO  FEEL THAT 


KEEP  UP  YOUR  STUDIES...  YOU'RE  BACK  AT/  llM  H ! 

CAMPUS-.J^THIS  IS  MUCH 
, LESSEE  NOW,  THEY  MORE  CONSIDERABLE 

^IVFSLIPPEg’gOCK  AN'  Ir  7 EASfgR  THAN  the 
TWELVE  POINTS.  I’LL  IfllH  DORMS.  J MAY 
PUT  TWO  BEANS  ON  THEM.  6ET  SOFT  BACK  / 

NOW,  I'LL  PICK  ANOTHER  riuTYOuVl  HERE  AT  HOME- 
TEAM  FOR  A TWO"  BIT  yxoNTCET 


BET/ 


[THIS  WEEK'S  6-^HES 
LTHIS  ^ -ra 


locked  out  til 
after  one  otuxjcrM 

1T‘5  TWELVF  NOW. 

i'i±y 


rr 


(JAv^  - 

/=L 


'oOR^ 


»0U 


WHAT 
GOES  ON 
AT  THAT 

SCHOOL? 


IF  ALL  OF 
THESE  PRE- 
CAUTIONS 
SHOULD  FAIL 
AND  YOU 

FIND  YOURSELF 
IN  GOOD 
HEALTH  - 60 
TO  A mw 

YEAR'S  EYf 
PARTY- 


TH AT  SHOULD  FIX  YOU 
UP  ALL  RI6HT/ 


W HITMAN  • LEAVES 


—ESSAY  CONTEST 
ANNOUNCED 


“WHY  READ?” 


THE  OLD  LINE  is  pleased  to 
announce  that  the  Library  of 
the  University  of  Maryland  will 
be  sponsoring  the  Peter  Pauper 
Press  Essay  Contest  for  the  third 
year.  For  all  the  many  students 
who  have  regretted  the  fact  that 
there  are  few  opportunities  to  ex- 
press literary  ability  here  at  Mary- 
land, this  is  the  ideal  chance.  The 
contest  is  open  to  all  undergradu- 
ate students  attending  the  Univer- 
sity of  Maryland  on  the  College 
Park  campus. 

The  contest  was  first  sponsored 
in  1952  at  the  suggestion  of  the 
Peter  Pauper  Press  of  Mount  Ver- 
non, New  York.  It  is  being  spon- 
sored again  this  year  and  the 
press  is  again  offering  10  books 
from  their  “Collector’s  Editions,” 
as  first  prize,  and  five  additional 
books  for  the  second  prize.  This 
year  the  two  honorable  mention 
winners  will  receive  two  books 
each  which  has  not  been  the  prac- 
tice in  the  past  two  years  of  the 
contest.  In  addition,  the  winner’s 
essay  will  be  published  by  the  Old 
Line  and  the  writer  will  be  pre- 
sented with  a $25.00  cash  award 
by  the  Old  Line.  The  winners  will 
be  allowed  to  choose  their  books 
from  a list  of  approximately  seven- 
ty-four books  offered  by  P.P.P. 

Last  year  the  subject  for  the 
essay  was  “The  Most  Unforget- 
table Person  I’ve  Met  in  Books.” 
And  the  previous  year  it  was 
“Books  in  my  life.”  The  library 
has  carefully  tried  to  pick  a sub- 
ject again  which  is  general  and 
will  afford  contestants  with  a 
topic  that  may  be  written  in  any 
manner  and  from  any  point  of 
view.  This  years  subject  for  the 
essays  will  be  “Why  Read.”  It  is 
an  extremely  broad  subject  and 
promises  to  bring  forth  many  in- 
teresting angles  of  debate  and  dis- 
cussion. We  think  that  there  should 


be  some  excellent  writing  on  this 
topic. 

The  details  of  the  contest  are 
as  follows;  The  manuscripts  must 
be  approximately  1000  to  2000 
words.  Any  essay  containg  more 
or  less  than  the  required  number 
of  words  will  be  disqualified.  The 
essays  are  to  be  typewritten, 
double-spaced  on  one  side  of  the 
paper  and  should  be  8^x  11 

inches  in  size.  All  pages  must  be 
numbered.  The  judges  for  the  con- 
test will  be,  Dr.  Franklin  D. 
Cooley  of  the  English  Depart- 
ment ; Dr.  Donald  C.  Gordon,  of 
the  History  Department;  and  Mrs. 
Harold  Hayes  of  the  Library. 
All  papers  should  be  turned  in  to 
Mrs.  Nellie  Friend,  secretary  of 
the  Director  of  the  Library.  All 
essays  submitted  after  the  dead- 
lines will  be  disqualified.  The  date 
of  the  contest  begins  Dec.  15,  1954 
and  ends  April  1,  1955. 

THERE  WILL  be  a display  of 
the  books,  published  by  the 
Press,  in  the  browsing  room  in  the 
library.  The  date  of  this  display 
will  be  Dec.  15-Feb.  15.  Further 
listings  of  the  rules  for  the  contest 
may  be  obtained  in  the  dormator- 
ies,  sorority  and  fraternity  houses, 
and  in  the  Student  Union  Build- 
ing and  Library. 

Last  years  contest  winners  were, 
Jean  Spencer,  first  place,  a Junior 
in  the  college  of  Arts  and  Sci- 
ences, and  Frank  Thompson, 
second  place,  a student  in  the  Col- 
lege of  Engineers.  The  winners 
of  this  years  contest  will  be  an- 
nounced in  the  May  issue  of  the 
Old  Line.  It  can  often  prove 
interesting  and  rewarding  to  com- 
pete in  such  a contest  and  also 
may  strengthen  possibilities  for 
budding  journalists.  We  would 
urge  everyone  who  is  interested 
to  submit  an  essay  to  the  Peter 
Pauper  Press  contest. 
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What  the  hell  tmic  arc  yon  playing 


was  in  New  York  7vith  the  U.N 


Got  the  idea  when  I 
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Geoff- 


“l  thaw  Mommy  kissing  Santa  Claus 


ALL  FOR  SKIPPY 

by  Mary  Ann  Allison 


THE  CHILD  stared  dejectedly  at 
his  possession.  It  was  a plastic 
soldier.  The  toy  was  stiff  and  had 
a tiny  rifle  braced  awkwardly  on 
its  shoulder.  The  boy  recalled 
vaguely  the  numerous  equipment 
every  soldier  needed.  He  saw  that 
his  plaything  was  fully  clothed  and 
armed.  It  lacked  something.  What 
was  it?  Puckering  his  brow,  he 
thought  finally  of  shelter.  It  had 
a miniature  foxhole,  dug  by  a small 
five-year-old  finger  in  Skippy’s 
sandbox,  but  the  child  felt  that  his 
soldier  needed  a home  in  something 
that  belonged  to  him.  It  seemed 
to  the  child  that  everything  be- 
longed to  Skippy,  his  younger 
brother. 

The  boy  reached  back  foggily 
into  the  limited  memory  of  his 
babyhood  to  the  day  when  Skippy 
had  come  to  his  house  to  share 
his  Mama,  his  room,  and  his  toys. 
He  liked  Skippy  alright,  Skippy 
with  his  blond,  curly  hair  and  blue 
eyes,  but  Skippy  always  got  the 
best  toys.  For  instance,  in  the 
quarrel  over  the  stuffed  bear,  Skip- 
py had  been  insistent  with  pitiful 
tears  and  stubborn  pouts,  and  the 
animal  became  his  Teddy.  Later  it 
happened  again,  many  times,  over 
cap  guns  and  holsters,  games  and 
toys,  until  now  the  child  claimed 
from  Skippy  only  a platoon  of  plas- 
tic soldiers  and  a tent.  That  was 
the  one  gorgeous  thing  of  Skippy’s 
that  the  child  really  envied,  but 
Skippy  had  only  invoked  further 
injury  by  not  allowing  him  to  play 
in  it,  or  even  to  inspect  it.  The 
child  silently  reprimanded  his 
Mama  for  not  spanking  such  a 
selfish  brother.  Amending  his 
vengeful  thoughts,  he  decided  that 
he  must  not  be  too  hard  on  Mama 

Cop  (to  man  just  struck  by  hit- 
and-run  driver) : “Did  you  get  his 
number?” 

Pedestrian:  “No,  but  I’d  recog- 
nize his  laugh  any  place.” 


now  that  she  was  working  in  the 
store.  He  wondered  curiously  what 
she  did  with  the  money  she  made, 
when  the  only  new  toys  in  the 
house  were  all  for  skippy.  Mean- 
while his  soldier  needed  a tent  and 
Skippy  had  one. 

The  four  o’clock  sun  filtered 
through  the  window  pane  and 
splotched  the  polished  firmness  of 
the  second  floor  steps.  The  child 
crept  up  them  on  all  fours,  and 
with  each  upward  step  his  hot 
hands  clung  backward  making  a 
strange  sucking  noise  on  the  clean 
wood.  The  knob  on  Skippy’s  door 
clicked  loudly  in  the  quiet  house. 
The  boy  saw  immediately  that 
Skippy’s  was  a marvelous  tent. 
It  was  transparent  and  covered  half 
of  his  body.  The  flap  was  closed 
and  Skippy  was  inside;  asleep. 

The  child  tiptoed  across  the 
boards  and  the  scatter  rug  and 
lifted  himself  onto  the  bed.  His 
quick,  dark  eyes  fastened  on  a 
beautiful  rubber  tube  in  Skippy’s 
neck,  leading  to  a metal  tank  be- 
side his  cot.  Skippy  had  an  even 
better  toy.  A new  gas  mask.  His 
young  mind  framed  a vision  of  lots 
and  lots  of  tiny  gas  masks,  enough 
for  each  of  his  plastic  soldiers.  His 
eager  hands  sought  and  found  a 
tiny  pair  of  Skippy’s  scissors  lying 
on  the  floor  beside  his  coloring  book 
and  a box  of  crayons. 

The  boy  did  the  work  industri- 
ously in  the  kitchen  cutting  the 
tube  into  many  little  pieces  and 
slipping  them  over  the  heads  of  his 
little  infantrymen,  thinking  all  the 
time  of  how  proud  Mama  would  be 
of  him.  Such  a clever  little  boy, 
making  so  many  useful  toys  out 
of  Skippy’s  one. 

A young  theologian  named  Fiddle 
Refused  to  accept  his  degree. 

For,  said  he,  it’s  enough  to  be 
Fiddle 

Without  being  Fiddle,  D.D. 
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GREENBELT  ROAD 
Berwyn  Heights,  Md. 

WAYSIDE  INN 

TOwer  9-9669 


DO  YOU  LOOK  NEAT? 

The  Best  Haircuts 
For  Only  75c 

BERWYN  BARBERS 

RIGHT  AT  FIRST  LIGHT 
GOING  NORTH  ON  U.S.  1 

5004  Berwyn  Rd.  College  Park 

C.  Mayo  Attick,  Manager 


MISOGYNIST  SAM 


He  Saves  All  His  Money 
To  Eat  Hamburgers 
at 

LITTLE  TAVERN 

7413  BALTIMORE  BLVD. 
COLLEGE  PARK,  MD. 

Open  anytime — night  and  day 
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REVIEWING  THE  FLICKS 

THE  COCAINE  MUTINY 

This  is  the  gripping  story  of  a rowboat  and  its 
crew  of  24.  The  story  opens  as  the  rowboat  lies  at 
anchor  in  the  water  fountain  at  Rockerfeller  Center. 
That  trouble  is  imminent  is  soon  seen  by  the  constant 
bickering  of  the  crew  over  the  only  two  seats  in  the 
boat.  The  situation  is  alleviated  somewhat  when 
twenty  of  the  Cocaine  crew  is  lost  overboard  one 
night  when  the  fountain  was  turned  on.  The  four 
remaining  crew  members  (officers  all)  then  play  a 
hand  of  poker  for  the  two  seats,  with  the  losers  being 
court-martialed.  The  picture  ends  as  everyone  is 
arrested  by  the  park  police  and  charged  with  drunk- 
eness. 

DIAL  W FOR  WOMEN 

The  story  of  a jealous  housemother  of  a campus 
sorority.  The  housemother  (Marilyn  Monroe)  is 
jealous  because  no  one  pays  any  attention  to  her. 
She  hits  upon  the  scheme  of  seducing  the  Dean  of 
Men  and  enhancing  her  reputation  on  campus.  The 
plot  falls  through,  however,  when  the  Dean  of  Men 
turns  out  to  be  a woman.  The  rest  of  the  picture  is 
taken  up  with  flashbacks  to  the  last  Marciano- 
Charles  fight. 


STOP! 

POUNDING  THE 
PAVEMENT— 

Come  to  STEELY’S 

For  Tops  in  Nationally 
Advertised  Merchandise 

And  Have  The — 

Merriest  Christmas 
ever! 

STEELEY'S  STYLE  SHOP 

7409  Baltimore  Blvd. 

College  Park 


DECEMBER,  1954 


SHELLEY 


sense  faints  picturing  them!  ’ 


FOR  THAT 

PERFECT 

ENDING 


TO  A WEEKEND  IN  MANHATTAN 
SUNDAY  BRACER  BREAKFAST 


It’s  goy  . . . colorful  . . . 
reloxing.  It’s  the  smart  thing 
to  do  . . . Sunday  . . . from 
noon  on.  Prix-fixe  three  dollars 
per  person.  There’s  dancing  and 
entertainment  ...  and  fabulous 
door  prizes.  During  the  cocktail 
hour  dance  to  the  rhythms  of 
Jose  Poineira  and  his  society 
orchestra. 


CafC  DWideti 


IN  THE  HOTEL  MADISON  • 15  E.  58th  ST. 
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Your  Old  Line  book  reviewer  feels  that  now  is  a good  time  to 
list  outstanding  publications  of  the  year  past.  For  those  who  wish 
to  give  good  books  for  Christmas.  Here  then,  is  a listing  of  those 
outstanding  publications  from  our  United  States  Government  Printing 
Office.  Our  busy  bureaucrats  have  come  up  with  a veritable  argosy 
of  “good  reading  for  the  masses.’’ 


Basements  vs.  No  Basements  For 
Houses.  Catalog  No.  HH  1.9/a:3 
20  cents 

THE  RECENT  trend  in  building 
homes  without  basements  has 
been  the  source  of  much  contro- 
versy. Many  favor  the  practice 
while  many  others  do  not.  This 
study  is  impartial,  and  is  based  on 
factual  material  learned  when  iden- 
tical structures  (one  with  a base- 
ment, the  other  without)  were  com- 
pared in  building  costs.  It  also 
shows  how  storage  space  in  base- 
mentless houses  is  distributed  to 
provide  for  areas  lost  by  omitting 
the  cellar.  (1950)  23  pages,  with 
illustrations. 

Size  Measurements  For  Men’s  and 
Boys’  Shorts.  Catalog  No.  C 1 8. 
276:137-51,  10  cents 

(Woven  Fabrics). 

Effective  as  of  March  2, 1951, 

this  Commercial  Standard  pro- 
vides standard  methods  of  meas- 
uring and  standard  minimum  meas- 
urements for  men’s  and  boys’ 
woven  shorts.  The  specifications 
cover  standard  measurements  and 
tolerances  for  boxer-type,  panel- 
back,  and  center-seam-back  shorts. 
A recommendation  for  a uniform 
method  of  labeling  shorts  which 
conform  to  this  standard  is  also  in- 
cluded. (1951)  15  pages,  with  il- 
lustrations. 

Grocers’  Paper  Bags.  Catalog  No. 
C 18.277:42-53,  10  cents 

PUT  INTO  EFFECT  on  October  1, 
1953,  this  Simplified  Practice 


Recommendation  endeavors  to  di- 
rect the  attention  of  makers  and 
users  to  those  types,  sizes,  and 
weights  of  grocers’  paper  bags  that 
are  in  general  demand  and  are  re- 
garded as  affording  an  adequate 
selection.  Covering  self-opening, 
square,  and  satchel-bottom  bags, 
this  recommendation  sets  minimum 
specifications  for  size,  capacity,  and 
weights  of  paper  used  in  their 
manufacture.  Standard  bag  mark- 
ings are  also  specified.  (1953)  9 
pages,  with  illustrations. 

Cleaner  Water  For  The  Ohio — Cat- 
alog No.  FS  2.2:0  29/7,  5 cents 

THIS  PAMPHLET  should  hold 
particular  interest  for  the  people 
of  the  Ohio  River  drainage  basin. 
It  covers  briefly,  yet  emphatically, 
the  dangers  of  water  pollution  in 
the  valley,  the  sources  of  wastes, 
and  the  extent  of  the  pollution.  It 
explains  the  serious  pollution  prob- 
lems which  must  be  overcome,  and 
what  is  already  being  done  to  clean 
up  the  Ohio.  (1952)  7 pages,  with 
illustrations. 

Mary  had  a little  skirt. 

Twas  cut  too  short  by  half, 
Who  cares  a damn 
For  Mary’s  lamb, 

When  we  can  see  her  calf. 

* * * 

She : “I  can  entertain  you  in  any 
way,  shape  or  form.” 

He:  “The  last  two  will  do.” 


ANDRENE  RICHARDSON 
is  her  name.  She’s  a mighty 
perky  junior,  transferred  from 
Hood  College  this  year. 

She  thinks  Maryland  is  just 
grand  and  remarked  that,  “two 
years  in  a girls  school  was 
enough.”  She  feels  that  there 
is  really  a variety  of  men  on 
the  campus  and  we’ll  let  you 
take  that  the  way  you  want  to. 

“Andi,”  a yankee  from  Man- 
hasset,  Long  Island,  resides  in 
Caroline  Hall  and  at  present  is 
enjoying  the  academic  and  so- 
cial activities  here  at  the  Uni- 
versity. 

She  is  quite  a sportswoman 
and  has  done  some  equitation 
riding  in  horseshows  in  the 
East. 


Andrene  Richardson 


Last  summer  Andi  vacationed 
in  Honolulu,  Hawaii,  and  her 
one  big  desire  at  present  is  to 
return  to  that  “paradise  in  the 
Pacific.” 

Just  in  case  any  enterprising 
young  men  are  unable  to  fulfill 
this  wish,  try  sociology.  That’s 
her  major.  If  that  doesn’t  help 
just  try  the  movies  and  maybe 
someday  you’ll  be  seeing  her 
again,  waving  from  the  beach 
at  Waikiki. 

And  so,  until  next  month, 
Aloha ! 
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'T'l HIS  PAGE  is  a paid  advertisement  . . . donated 
by  a friend  of  the  Old  Line  who  wishes  to  take 
this  opportunity  to  say  a few  words  to  the  stu- 
dents on  our  campus. 

Here  at  the  University  of  Maryland  we  are  the 
buying  public  of  tomorrow  and  with  all  due  respect 
to  our  elders  . . . the  past,  the  present  and  the 
future  are  not  always  in  complete  accord. 

Forward  looking  advertisers  know  this,  and  take 
the  opportunity  to  express,  via  the  printed  page, 
the  extent  of  their  belief  in  students  and  student 
activities. 


Many  of  today’s  top  editorial,  publishing,  adver- 
tising, business  and  professional  leaders  developed 
their  talents  as  members  of  college  magazines  . . . 
Bennett  Cerf,  Peter  Arno,  Budd  Schulberg  and  F. 
Scott  Fitzgerald. 

In  our  student  body  we  have  lots  of  latent  talent 
. . . that  should  be  put  into  ACTION. 

We  would  like  to  see  you  on  our  staff  ...  in  any 
capacity.  Choose  the  field  that  interests  you  most, 
and  come  in  to  talk  to  us  about  your  ideas. 
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Santa  Claus 

STOCKING  CAP:  Keeps  ears,  bald  head  warm, 
hides  point  of  head. 

TWINKLING  EYES;  RED  CHEEK:  Denotes 

healthy,  outdoors  man,  also  one  half-shot. 

INFECTIOUS  GRIN:  Trench  Mouth. 

LONG  FLOWING  WHITE  BEARD:  Saves  razor 
blades,  neckties,  and  washing  neck. 

RED  SUIT:  Contrary  to  popular  opinion  not  com- 
munistic garb,  instead  came  about  because  one 
Christmas  Mrs.  Clause  had  some  red  drape 
material  left  over,  made  suit  still  in  use. 

WIDE  BELT:  Keeps  stomach  from  getting  in  way 
of  feet. 

BIG  STOMACH : Result  of  lying  abed  364  days  of 
the  year  (365  leap  year)  sipping  Wild  Herb 
Extract.  Also  used  as  excuse  for  not  getting 
better  paying  job. 

BAGGY  PANTS : Cover  Baggy  knees. 

BLACK  BOOTS:  Given  by  ROTC  in  recognition  of 
flying  time  amassed. 

BIG  PACK:  Legend  says  full  of  toys,  but  is  full  of 
empty  hooch  bottles  being  returned  for  deposit 
money. 

WHIP:  For  beating  hell  out  of  lazy  reindeer. 


A boy  was  walking  down  the 
street  wheeling  two  bicycles,  when 
he  met  a pal. 

“Where’d  you  get  the  two 
bikes?”  asked  the  pal. 

“My  girl  and  I were  out  for  a 
ride,”  said  the  boy,  “and  we 
stopped  under  a tree  to  rest.  After 
a while  I kissed  her.  ‘That’s  nice,’ 
she  said.  Then  I put  my  arm 
around  her  waist  an  asked  her  how 
that  was.  She  said  it  was  great.  So 
then  I kissed  her  on  the  cheek  and 
winked  at  her  and  she  said,  ‘Oh 
boy,  you  can  have  anything  I’ve 
got.’  So  I took  her  bicycle.” 


Suburban  Trust  Company 


A Strong,  Friendly  Bank 

Visit  our  bank  in  the  College  Park  Shopping  Center. 


Personal  loans  and  checking  accounts,  and  2 '/*  % 
paid  on  savings.  Every  banking  and  trust  facil- 
ity. Night  depository  for  Fraternities  and  Sorori- 
ties. 


HOURS: 


Monday  thru  Friday,  8:30  A.M.  to  2:00  P.M. 
Friday  Evenings,  6:00  P.M.  to  8:00  P.M. 
Saturdays  8:30  A.M.  to  12  Noon 


MEMBER  FEDERAL  DEPOSIT  INSURANCE  CORPORATION 
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Rate  Your  Roomie 

THE  RATIO  of  boys  to  girls  at 
this  university  is  now  three  to 
one,  and  the  boys  are  definitely 
taking  advantage  of  this  fact  as 
was  illustration  in  the  first  issue 
of  the  Old  Line.  In  that  publica- 
tion there  was  an  article  “Rate 
Your  Roommate”  which  was  writ- 
ten solely  for  the  male  dormitory 
population  of  said  campii.  This 
demonstrates  how  vastly  under- 
rated we  girls  are  and  a remedy 
is  here-to-with  offered. 

1.  When  you  borrow  her  gown, 
compact  and  white  satin  heels 
for  the  senior  prom ; does  she 

A.  Give  you  her  new  nylons 

B.  Sulk;  she  wasn’t  invited 

C.  Steal  your  makeup 

D.  Other 

2.  When  discussing  sex  at  5 A.M. 
the  day  before  your  zool.  final ; 
does  she 

A.  Tell  you  about  what 
mother  said 

B.  Sulk;  she’s  never  been 
kissed 

C.  Tell  your  boy  friend 

D.  Other 

3.  If  you’re  trying  for  the  last 
time  to  make  your  grades ; 
does  she 

A.  Give  you  her  old  exams 

B.  Sulk;  she’s  not  an  active 
either 

C.  Tell  you  to  get  married 

D.  Other 

4.  When  you  have  the  battle  of 
the  bunks;  does  she 

A.  Let  you  sleep  in  the  upper 

B.  Sulk ; that  was  the  one  she 
really  wanted 

C.  Demand  that  you  have 
twin  beds 

D.  Other 

5.  When  you  spill  ink  on  her  new 
cashmere;  does  she 

A.  Lend  you  another  one  in- 
stead 

B.  Sulk;  and  give  you  a 
blouse 

C.  Demand  that  you  give  her 
your  one  and  only 

D.  Other 


. . . A la  Femme 

6.  If  you  steal  her  newest  beau; 
does  she 

A.  Give  you  his  collar  size 

B.  Sulk ; and  play  the  martyr 

C.  Push  you  down  the  laun- 
dry chute 

D.  Other 

7.  If  you  don’t  have  a date  for 
homecoming;  does  she 

A.  Take  you  home  to  meet 
her  brother 

B.  Sulk ; she  isn’t  going 
either 

C.  Give  you  a gallon  of  stop- 
ette 

D.  Other 

8.  When  you  forget  to  sign  out 
for  an  overnight ; does  she 

A.  Risk  danger  and  sign  you 
out  immediately 

B.  Sulk;  she’s  on  her  tenth 
day  of  campus 

C.  Call  a housemeeting  and 
report  you 

D.  Other 

9.  When  you  have  been  dieting 
for  two  weeks;  does  she 

A.  Join  you  for  ice  water  at 
midnight 

B.  Sulk ; she’s  ten  pounds 
overweight 

C.  Continually  eat  home- 
made cookies  in  front  of 
you 

D.  Other 

10.  Next  semester  when  you’re 
looking  for  a roommate;  will  she 

A.  Ask  you  first 

B.  Sulk;  she  flunked  out 

C.  Move  home  to  be  alone 

D.  Other 

Do  you  still  have  a roommate? 
Now  is  your  chance  to  grade  her. 
A counts  10,  B counts  7,  C counts 
3,  and  D counts  1.  If  her  score 
is  98  to  100:  Tie  her  down,  she’s 
a gem.  70  to  97:  Start  looking 
for  a new  one.  11  to  69:  You 
should  be  in  the  Practice  House. 

0 to  10 : Try  a private  tutor. 

* * * 

Professor  (rapping  on  desk)  : 
“Order.” 

Frosh:  “Beer.” 


F&F 

CLOTHING  COMPANY,  INC. 

— Specializing  in  — 
CUSTOM  TAILORED 
AIR  FORCE  UNIFORMS 

1 7 HOPKINS  PLACE 
Baltimore  1,  Md.  - SA.  7-6397 


KIERNAN'S 

Jimmie  Porter,  Prop. 

8200  BALTIMORE  BLVD. 

BERWYN 

COLLEGE  PARK,  MD. 

Full  Line  of  Beverages 

Tobacco  - Soft  Drinks 


GORDON  BECKER 
ENTERPRISES 

Outstanding  Photographic  Services 
For  Every  Occasion 

MOVIES  3-D  STEKIO 

CANDID  ALBUMS  TAKEN 

MO.  4-6659  WA.  7-9845 

Baltimore  Washington 


Merry  Christmas 

and 

Happy  New  Year 

STUDENT  SUPPLY 
STORE 
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Muiiccd  Noted. 

by  Charles  Rayman 


INTERNATIONAL  STUDENT 
HOUSE 

in  cooperation  with 

S.  HUROK  and  PATRICK  HAYES 

presents 

Direct  from  the 
ROYAL  FESTIVAL  HALL 
London’s 
FESTIVAL  BALLET 

General  Director:  Artistic  Director: 

JULIAN  BRAUNSWEG  ANTON  DOLIN 

Anton  Dolin,  Natalie  Krassovska,  Violette 
Verdy,  John  Gilpin,  Oleg  Briansky,  Anita 
Lamia,  Nicholai  Polajenko 
GUEST  ARTISTS: 

Tamara  Tounianova,  Nora  Kovach,  and 
Istvan  Kahovsky 

Symphony  Orchestra,  Full  Corps  L>e  Ballet 

PROGRAMS 

Monday  Evening,  January  24 — 

SWAN  LAKE 
SCHEHEKEZADE 
ESMERALDA,  Act  II 
Tuesday  Evening,  January  25 — 

LES  SYLPHIDES 
PETROUCHKA 
PRINCE  IGOR 

Wednesday  Matine,  January  26 — 

LES  SYLPH  IDES 
ALICE  IN  WONDERLAND 
PAS  DE  DEUX 
PRINCE  IGOR 

Wednesday  Evening,  January  26 — 

GISELLE 

PAS  DE  DEUX 

SYMPHONY  FOR  FUN 

LOEW’S  CAPITOL  THEATRE 

PRICES:  Evenings — $2.00,  $3.00,  $3.50, 
$4.00,  $4.80 

Wednesday  Matinee — $1.65,  $2.20,  $3.00 
$3.30,  $3.85 

Tickets  at  Hayes  Concert  Bureau, 
1108  G St..  N.W. — -In  Campbell  Music  Co. 
NA.  8-7151 


Say  You  Saw  It  In 
'The  Old  Line' 


ADVERTISERS 

ENGRAVING  COMPANY 


ARTISTS  - ENGRAVERS 
CATALOG 
ILLUSTRATORS 


INDUSTRIAL  BUILDING 
501 509  E.  PRESTON  ST. 
BALTIMORE.  MD. 

, } ^Jeteph  one  MULBERRY  2357-2358 
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I ONDON’S  Festival  Ballet  makes 
^ its  first  Washington,  D.  C.  ap- 
pearance with  scheduled  dates  at 
Loew’s  Capitol  Theatre  on  January 
24,  25  and  26.  This  is  part  of  a 
coast-to-coast  twenty-week  tour  di- 
rected by  Julian  Brausweg  in  con- 
junction with  S.  Hurok,  American 
impressario.  The  tour  opened  last 
October  in  Quebec  and  will  take  in 
fifty-two  cities. 

Featured,  under  the  artistic  di- 
rection of  Anton  Dolin,  is  Tamara 
Toumanova,  and  Russian-trained 
Hungarian  dancers,  Nora  Kovach 
and  Istvan  Rabovsky.  The  roster 
of  ballerinas  is  headed  by  Natalie 
Krassovska,  Belinda  Wright,  Anita 
Landa,  Noel  Rossana,  and  Daphne 
Dale.  The  male  contingent  con- 
sists of  John  Gilpin,  Oleg  Briansky, 
and  Nicolai  Polajenko. 

The  highly  successful  ballet 
“Alice  in  Wonderland”  with  chore- 
ography by  Michael  Charnley  and 
original  score  by  Joseph  Horowitz 
will  be  presented.  Classical  works 
will  include  “Giselle,”  “Schehera- 
zade,” “Prince  Igor,”  and  “Pe- 
trouchka.” 

Reviewing  The  Records 

Billy  May:  “Rudolph  the  Red- 
Nosed  Reindeer — Mambo”,  “Loop- 
De-Loop  Mambo”  (Capitol).  The 
mambo  beat  has  been  put  to  full 
use  during  the  Christmas  season. 
This  disk,  one  of  the  better  con- 
versions, is  a sort  of  satire  on  the 
kiddie  novelty  and  also  tosses  a 
few  jibes  at  the  mambo  craze.  The 
vocal  (if  you  can  call  it  that)  is 
supplied  by  Alvin  Stoller.  Another 
mambo  on  the  flip-side  given  a 
spirited  ride  by  the  Maytimers 
should  last  past  the  holidays. 

Paul  Weston:  “The  Song  From 
Desiree”  (Columbia).  This  com- 
pelling waltz  from  Marlon  Brando’s 
forthcoming  movie  “Desiree”  has 
received  full  coverage  by  all  maj- 


or record  companies.  If  the  song 
clicks  this  disk  is  sure  to  catch 
some  of  the  loot  garnered.  Alan 
Dean  (M-G-M  Records),  Jane  Fro- 
man  (Capitol),  and  Anna  Marie  Al- 
berghetti  (Mercury)  are  others 
who  have  waxed  it. 

Doris  Day:  “Ready,  Willing,  and 
Able,”  “Hold  Me  In  Your  Arms” 
(Columbia).  Dodo  bounces  through 
the  jump  tune  on  the  top  deck  over 
a frenzied  Buddy  Cole  arrange- 
ment. A1  Rinker,  one  of  the  origi- 
nal Whiteman  Rhythm  Boys, 
penned  it  and  if  initial  reaction  is 
any  criteria  for  picking  winners, 
this  one  can’t  miss.  The  ballad 
from  the  flick  “Young  at  Heart” 
starring  Doris  and  Frank  Sinatra 
won’t  get  its  full  share  of  spins 
because  of  the  potential  of  the  top 
number. 

Albums 

“Music  of  Christmas”:  Percy 
Faith  (Columbia).  This  lush  col- 
lection of  traditional  Christmas 
music  without  the  usual  carol- 
singing should  be  a seasonal 
money-winner.  An  eye-catching 
cover  will  also  help  the  album.  Se- 
lections include  “Silent  Night,” 
“0  Come  All  Ye  Faithful,”  “The 
First  Noel,”  “Deck  The  Halls,” 
and  ten  other  holiday  favorites. 

“White  Christmas”:  Bing  Cros- 
by, Danny  Kaye,  and  Peggy  Lee 
(Decca) . The  Berlin  score  from  the 
the  flicker  of  the  same  name  is  sung 
by  two  members  of  the  original 
cast,  Crosby  and  Kaye,  and  Peggy 
Lee  who  fills  in  for  Columbia  Rec- 
ords’ Rosemary  Clooney.  Contain- 
ing an  equal  distribution  of  old 
and  new  Berlin  numbers,  the  al- 
bums’ top  selections  are  “Count 
Your  Blessings,”  “Blue  Skies,” 
“Sisters”  and  “Love  You  Didn’t  Do 
Right  By  Me.”  There’s  another 
tune  in  the  set,  but  its  title  escapes 
me  at  the  moment. 
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Off  The  Record 

Jackie  Gleason’s  “Music  For  Lov- 
ers Only”  album  is  still  on  the  best- 
seller charts  after  two  years  . . . 
As  usual,  all  record  firms  have 
flooded  the  market  with  new 
Christmas  songs.  Last  year  81 
were  written.  The  only  one  to  reach 
hit  status  was  “Santa  Baby.”  This 
year  with  the  mambo  and  Italian 
kicks  going  strong,  we’ve  had  such 
gems  as  “I  Saw  Mommy  Doing  The 
Mambo  With  Santa  Claus,”  “We 
Wanna  See  Santa  Do  The  Mambo,” 
and  Julius  (Humility)  LaRosa’s 
Italian  Jingle  Bells  . . . “The  Con- 
federacy” Columbia  Records’  trib- 
ute to  the  Civil  War  South  is  a 
must  album  for  all  Rebels  . . . The 
record  buying  public  is  a crazy 
mixed-up  mass  of  huminity.  When 
Vaughn  Monroe  recorded  “They 
Were  Doing  (you  know  what),” 
was  supposed  to  be  the  flip-side  of 
the  song  RCA  thought  would  be 
the  hit,  “Mr.  Sandman.”  Well, 
“Mambo”  made  it,  but  no  one  heard 
the  other  side.  Right  now,  how- 
ever, “Mr.  Sandman”  is  riding  high 
via  recordings  by  the  Chordettes 
and  the  Four  Aces  . . . Sarah 
Vaughan  has  her  most  commercial 
side  since  she  started  singing  in 
“M  a k e Yourself  Comfortable, 
Baby.”  After  waxing  disks  for 
Victor  and  then  Columbia,  Miss 
Vaughn  seems  set  with  her  new 
company  Mercury  . . . Memories: 
“Trolley  Song,”  “Dance  With  A 
Dolly,”  “I’ll  Walk  Alone”— hits 
back  in  Dec.  1944  . . . Columbia’s 
“Hall  of  Fame”  series  gives  record 
buyers  two  top  hits  on  one  disk. 
Available  are  Frankie  Laine’s  “Jez- 
ebel” and  “Jealousy  (Jalousie),” 
Sinatra’s  “I’ve  Got  a Crush  on  You” 
and  “The  Birth  of  the  Blues”  and 
Tony  Bennett’s  “Cold,  Cold  Heart” 
and  “Because  of  You”  . . . Biggest 
Christmas  songs  year  after  year 
are  “White  Christmas,”  “Jingle 
Bells”  and  “ The  Christmas  Song.” 
As  was  written  in  “The  Christmas 
Song”:  “Although  it’s  been  said 
many  times,  many  ways,  MERRY 
CHRISTMAS  TO  YOU.” 


In  the  perfume  department  of  a 
large  store,  a young  lady  with  a 
baby  in  her  arms  stepped  up  to  the 
counter  and  carefully  surveyed  the 
dislay  which  included  “My  Sin,” 
“Ecstacy,”  “Tabu,”  “Irresistible,” 
and  “Surrender.” 

Quietly  she  asked  the  salesgirl, 
“Would  you  like  a testimonial?” 

'f1 

She:  “Who  said  you  could  do 
that  to  me?” 

He:  “Practically  everybody.” 

* * * 

“I’m  from  the  International 
Knitting  Mills,  Madame,  are  you 
interested  in  any  coarse  yarns?” 

“Gosh,  yes  tell  me  a couple.” 

* * * 

A mild  man  walked  into  an  in- 
come tax  inspector’s  office,  sat 
down  and  beamed  on  everyone. 

“What  can  we  do  for  you?” 
asked  the  inspector. 

“Nothing,  thank  you,”  replied 
the  little  man,  “I  just  wanted  to 
meet  the  people  I’m  working  for.” 
* * * 

An  old  fellow  was  crossing  a 
busy  intersection  when  a large  St. 
Bernard  ran  past  him  and  bowled 
him  over.  The  next  instant  an 
Austin  car  skidded  around  a cor- 
ner inflicting  more  serious  bruises. 

Bystanders  helped  him  to  his 
feet  and  someone  asked  if  the  dog 
had  hurt  him  much. 

“Well  not  exactly,”  was  the  re- 
ply, “but  that  can  tied  to  his 
tail  did  the  damage.” 

* * * 

Doctor  (making  out  birth  cer- 
tificate) : “This  must  be  about  the 
twenty-ninth,  isn’t  it?” 

Young  mother:  “Sir!” 

* * * 

Managing  Editor — Let’s  not  al- 
low any  more  jokes  about  sex, 
drinking,  or  profanity. 

Editor — Yeh.  I’m  tired  of  pub- 
lishing this  magazine  too. 

* * * 

Maid:  “Isn’t  that  a Chinaman 
looking  in  your  window?” 

Spinster:  “Yes,  that’s  Peiping 
Tom.” 


FIRST  IN  SILVER  SPRING 

HANNES  FORMAL  WEAR 

— RENTAL  — 

Tuxedos  - Full  Dress  - Cut  Aways 

Also  Beautiful  Ladies  Formal  Attire 

8710  GEORGIA  AVE. 

(Next  to  Paint  Store) 

JU.  9-0505  Silver  Spring,  Md. 


24-Hour  Towing  Service 

Chaney’s  Garage 

For  the  newest,  most  up-to-date 
service  possible,  be  sure  to  try 
Chaney’s  Garage.  The  very  finest 
for  your  car.  Visit  our  modem 
garage  today. 

BUY  AT  THE 

ESSO 

SIGN 

7505  Baltimore  Ave.  WA  7-9710 


Custom  & Ready  Made  Restyling 
Cold  Storage 

MARGO'S  FUR  SHOP 

— QUALITY  FURS  — 

956  THAYER  AVE. 

(Off  Georgia  Ave.) 

JU.  7-7323  Silver  Spring,  Md. 

Alex  & Margo  Cozanitis 


THE  RECORD  CENTER 

A Complete  Line  of 
Popular,  Hillbilly  and  Classical 
Records 

Phonographs  and  Greeting  Card: 

7406  BALTIMORE  BLVD. 
WA.  7-4102 


DECEMBER,  1954 
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A farmer  visiting  a state  mental  hospital  was 
strolling  about  the  grounds  when  he  came  upon  an 
inmate  sprawled  restfully  under  the  shade  of  a tree. 
After  a word  of  greeting  the  man  sat  up  and  eyed  his 
visitor  with  interest. 

“What  do  you  do  for  a living?”  he  finally  asked.  - 

“I’m  a farmer.” 

“Farmer,  huh  ? I used  to  be  a farmer.  Darned  hard 
work.” 

“Sure  is,”  agreed  the  visitor. 

“Ever  try  being  crazy?” 

“Why  no,”  the  shocked  farmer  replied. 

“You  ought  to  try  it  sometime,”  declared  the  in- 
mate as  he  again  relaxed  on  the  cool  grass.  “Beats 
farmin’.” 


"ERROR  IN  AD"  CONTEST 

I OR  ANY  ERROR  discovered  in  the  advertisements  of 
the  OLD  LINE,  you  may  receive  a ticket  to  the  Langley 
Theatre  in  Langley  Park.  In  addition  to  any  inadvertent 
errors  there  is  at  least  one  intentional  error.  Fill  out  the 
form  below  with  the  first  error  you  find,  and  mail  it  to  us 
( envelope  or  pasted  to  the  back  of  a postal  card)  and  you 
may  receive  a free  Langley  ticket. 

One  ticket  will  be  awarded  to  each  of  twenty  contestants 
each  issue.  The  tickets  are  usable  any  time  within  the  month 
following  the  issue  of  the  OLD  LINE.  The  form  below 
should  be  filled  out  with  the  miscue  and  mailed  to  us  as  soon 
as  possible  since  entries  will  be  considered  in  the  order  of 
their  receipt  or  postmark. 

This  contest  is  conducted  on  a strictly  impartial  basis  and 
is  not  open  to  members  of  the  OLD  LINE  staff  or  their 
families. 

The  “Dick  Tracey’s”  who  discovered  the  error  in  our  No- 
vember issue  were:  Anne  Whipple,  Jay  Lipsitz,  Al  Watten- 
berg,  Pearl  Gold,  Mary  Catherine  Hawes,  Harold  Juhle, 
George  W.  Acree,  Nelson  H.  Tydings,  Ernest  C.  Kessell, 
Eileen  M.  Dupont  Williams  Vanous,  Jr.,  John  Keplinger, 
Jr.,  Mike  Townsend,  William  H.  Bowen,  William  J.  Scheffel, 
Shirley  Rush,  Melvin  Glaeser,  Don  Colburn,  John  B.  Miller, 
Ron  Brooks. 


CONTEST  EDITOR 
THE  OLD  LINE 
PUBLICATIONS  BUILDING 

One  of  the  errors  in  this  issue  was: 


which  appeared  in  the  following  ad: 


Name  

Address  


ouib  EriMjOiJjmpjit/ 


For  fun  'til  curfew . . . you’ll  enjoy 
the  sophisticated  mood  of  the  famous  #1  Bar. 
Meet  and  greet  celebrities!  Enjoy  continuous 
entertainment  by  America’s  favorite 
"supper  club”  personalities. 


Air  Conditioned 

Minimum  Charge  Saturday  Night  Only 
$2.50  per  person 


Subscription 


YOU  WON’T  need  a needle  to  keep  your  friends 
in  stitches  throughout  the  coming  year  . . . 
Join  Santa’s  little  helpers  by  investing  one  dollar 
for  a year’s  gift  subscription  to  the  Old  Line. 


Please  enter  my  subscription  to  your  magazine 
( ) 1 YEAR : ( ) 2 YEARS;  ()  3 YEARS 

$1.00  $2.00  $3.00 
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treatment 


The  National  Foundation  for  Infantile  Paralysis 


NJo  lOowJjia  foiQfan l owl  fe  [A/i^toK^! 


FINER 

FILTER! 


WINS'  ItlDM 

tastes  good — like  a cigarette  should! 


R.  J REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  CO  . WINSTON-SALEM.  N C. 

Filters  so  effectively... doesn't  flatten  the  flavor ! 


■ New,  king-size  Winston  is  the  filter  ciga- 
rette real  smokers  will  enjoy!  Winston’s 
got  real  flavor  — full,  rich,  tobacco  flavor. 
Along  with  finer  flavor,  Winston  also  brings 
you  a finer  filter.  The  Winston  filter  is 
unique,  it’s  different,  it  works  so  effectively 
— yet  doesn’t  flatten  the  flavor.  Winstons 
are  king-size  for  extra  filtering  action  . . . 
easy-drawing  for  extra  good  taste.  Try  a 
pack  of  Winstons ! 


FTNFT? 

L I 

r i in  Ju  xv 

FLAVOR 

(l  - 

ING  SIZ 

;e7 

i UvJ! 

Srtpfep.  WINSTON  tbi  eaALf-dwmuiCj 
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OUR  valiant  staff  struggled  diligently  through 
those  long,  hard  weeks  of  last  semester’s  finals 
so  that  you  would  be  able  to  read  our  mag  right 
about  now  . . . 

Leers  and  sneers  at  love  with  plenty  of  jokes 
for  the  comic  book  crowd.  Our  annual  Valentine 
issue  is  presented  with  the  compliments  of  our 
writers  and  better  rewrite  men  . . . and  women. 

Seriously,  girls,  anything  we  say  about  you  is 
purely  intentional  and  girls  are  really  OK  ...  if 
you  haven’t  anything  better  to  do. 

art  by  Leroy  - — THE  EDITOR 
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E HAD  the  good  fortune  to 
overhear  a conversation  that 
should  warm  the  heart  of  all  Man- 
aging Editors  of  our  sister  pub- 
lication, the  Diamondback.  Some 
of  the  boys  and  girls  were  dis- 
cussing how  useful  our  student 
newspaper  really  is  and  the  num- 
ber of  things  one  can  do  with  this 
literary  effort.  Good  taste  demands 
that  perhaps  several  of  the  more 
obvious  theories  be  ignored  in  this 
discussion.  One  fellow  said  they’re 
a grand  way  to  prevent  drafts  and 
chills  from  sneaking  in  under  the 
doors  and  window  sills.  We  con- 
cur, our  own  room  is  a good  ex- 
ample of  this.  Another  lad  piped 
up  and  announced  that  he  had 
made  fine  confetti  with  his  at 
the  football  exhibitions  staged  loc- 
ally. Make  wonderful  torches  too, 
murmured  a cheer  leader.  This  was 
debated  but  those  few  non-believ- 
ers were  convinced.  A dining  hall 
employee,  relaxing  with  a fat  bank- 
roll, won  the  day  for  the  Fourth 
Estate ; “We  wrap  all  our  fish  with 
copies  of  the  Diamondback.  It’s 
the  best  fish  wrapping  paper  we 
have.”  High  praise,  indeed.  Hold 
up  your  head  with  pride  ye  soldiers 
of  truth ! 

• • • 

PATHY,  Apathy,  Apathy 
where  is  thy  sting?  It  might 
very  well  be  blamed  on  proximity 
of  the  holiday  season  or  the  poor 


fare  at  the  evening  meal.  But  we 
did  note  the  fact  that  not  a mur- 
mur of  protest  was  heard  when  our 
Dining  Hall  disk  jockey  played 
Anchors  Aweigh  the  other  night. 
Muted,  of  course,  but  heard  above 
the  crockery  noises.  Probably  can 
be  blamed  on  the  visions  of  Sugar 
Bowls  in  each  little  head- 
• • • 

I,  LUSCIOUS.  Which  way  are 
you  going? 

You  despicable  wolf.  You  abom- 
inable cad.  That’s  no  way  to  ad- 
dress a lady  who  lives  at  275  Prince 
George  St.,  telephone  6740. 

—the  LOG 

Another  gem  from  the  Middies, 
this  wins  our  citation  for  Febru- 
ary as  the  most  laugh-em-up  gag 
of  the  month.  Women  really  go  for 
those  Navy  togs  down  in  Mary- 
land’s capital  city,  at  any  rate  this 
one  does,  or  it  would  appear  in  this 
weak  attempt  at  humor.  Actually 
the  situation  is  quite  out  of  hand. 


f 


The  lass  is  probably  a St.  John’s 
student  endeavoring  to  fill  in  a bit 
of  free  time  with  the  hapless  salt. 
The  usual  late  date  routine  will  be 
the  result  of  this  brief  encounter 
and  Sunday  afternoon  the  Mids  will 
wander  about  the  Yard  telling  each 
other  about  the  great  football 
team. 

The  point  of  the  joke  is  obvious, 
however,  we  did  have  our  man  Le- 
roy check  on  the  story  and  the  girl 
at  said  address  and  telephone  num- 
ber denies  the  entire  story  . . . be- 
sides she  is  pinned  to  a Hopkins 
Soph. 

• • • 

'F’HREE  men  named  Smith, 
-*■  Jones,  and  Gunther,  all  died  at 
the  same  time.  Gunther  was  a mil- 
lionaire, but  Smith  and  Jones  had 
just  enough  to  get  along  on.  Smith 
and  Jones,  consequently,  were  bur- 
ied in  ordinary  graves,  but  Gun- 
ther was  entombed  in  a magnifi- 
cent mausoleum. 

Three  days  after  the  burials  it 
began  to  rain  furiously.  It  poured 
and  poured.  The  rain  began  to  seep 
into  the  graves  of  Smith  and  Jones, 
but  Gunther’s  tomb  was  quite  dry. 
The  ghosts  of  the  three  men  were 
talking  the  situation  over.  Smith 
said,  “Water’s  pouring  into  my 
grave.  I’m  soaking  wet.”  And  Jones 
said,  “Yes,  my  grave  is  drenched, 
too.”  And  Gunther  said,  “Ah,  but 
my  bier  is  the  dry  bier.” 
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HONOR  SYSTEM: 


NO  SUCH  ANIMAL 

By  Jean  Spencer 


ONOR  is  one  of  those  things 
we  preach  about  but  never 
want  to  practice.  This  is  the  gen- 
eral conclusion  drawn  from  the 
answer’s  of  students,  teachers, 
heads  of  departments,  deans  and 
the  president  of  this  university 
when  they  were  asked,  “Would 
you  be  willing  to  hold  a test  on  the 
Honor  System  this  semester.” 

The  first  reaction  of  most  people 
was:  well,  the  Honor  System  is 
fine,  but  it  just  won’t  work  at 
Maryland.  Why?  The  average 
student  replied  that  he  didn’t 
want  to  turn  anyone  in,  because 
it  was  “squealing.”  Or  else  he 
replied  that  sure,  he’d  like  that 
idea,  and  then  added  something 
about  “Boy,  I could  be  a straight- 
A man  under  that  kind  of  thing.” 
Most  students  didn’t  feel  that 
cheating  was  basically  wrong,  un- 
less they  get  caught,  although 
there  were  a few  who  still  believed 
in  the  out-moded  idea  that  it  was 
wrong  to  cheat,  even  if  others  in 
the  class  were  doing  it. 

Some  of  the  professors  liked 
the  idea  very  much,  having  served 
under  it  at  other  schools.  Several 
have  been  using  a quasi-honor  sys- 
tem here  already,  trusting  their 
students’  maturity  to  conduct 
themselves  honestly  during  exams. 
Some  were  skeptical,  or  gave  con- 
ditional acceptance  of  the  idea, 
while  others  came  right  out  and 
said  that  there  were  too  many 
problems  involved  and  too  much 
cheating  to  start  such  a system. 


The  administrators  were  usual- 
ly favorable,  conditional  to  the 
approval  of  the  idea  by  the  presi- 
dent or  whomever  would  be  re- 
sponsible for  such  matters.  Many, 
however,  were  a little  skeptical. 
One  said,  “I  guess  I’ve  seen  the 
wrong  side  of  the  picture  for  too 
many  years  to  think  that  such  a 
system  could  be  started  here.”  But 
then  he  added,  “I’m  glad  someone 
can  still  be  idealistic.”  Dean  Epp- 
ley,  Dean  of  Men,  said  “If  you’re 
going  to  start  an  Honor  System, 
you’d  better  start  with  the  little 
things.  I get  letters  from  busi- 
nessmen complaining  about  stu- 
dents who  take  articles  from  self- 
service  counters  and  never  pay  for 
them,  and  the  “honor-system” 
newspaper  stands  lose  over  40% 
of  their  papers  every  day.  If  ytou 
want  honor,  you’d  better  start  on 
those  things.”  Incidentally,  all 
three  newspaper  stands  in  the 
dining  hall,  operated  for  student 
convenience  on  the  “honor  system,” 
have  been  discontinued  because  of 
the  losses. 

OW  DOES  the  president  feel 
about  such  an  idea  ? In  an 
interview,  Dr.  Elkins  replied  that 
he  was  “not  against  honor,  as 
such,”  and  was  not  against  the 
Honor  System  basically,  but  that 
such  a system  was  “never  to  the 
advantage  of  a good  student.”  Dr. 
Elkins,  who  worked  under  the 
honor  system  as  both  student  and 
faculty  at  the  University  of  Texas, 
saw  the  system  collapse  into 


“wholesale  cheating.”  He  feels 
that  the  cheating  that  goes  on  un- 
reported in  an  honor  system  hurts 
to  good  students,  and  he  would 
favor  stricter  proctering  of  exami- 
nations and  severe  penalties  for 
violations  rather  than  allow  a 
small  segment  of  the  students  to 
take  advantage  of  such  a situation. 

When  asked  if  it  would  be  pos- 
sible to  hold  several  tests  on  the 
honor  system  this  semester  as  a 
sort  of  trial  run,  he  replied  that  it 
would  be  impossible  “until  the 
faculty  could  make  a real  study 
of  the  plan  and  until  a decision 
could  be  reached  on  it  by  all  the 
faculty,”  explaining  that  the  facul- 
ty is  not  yet  well  organized 
enough  to  handle  such  matters. 

Thus,  in  spite  of  the  few  who 
wanted  the  Honor  System,  and 
who  felt  that  such  a system  would 
benefit  everyone  on  campus  if  con- 
ducted properly,  the  vast  majority 
of  the  people  concerned  seemed  to 
feel  that  human  nature  being  what 
it  is,  an  honor  system  is  practically 
impossible  to  conduct  without  seri- 
ously hurting  a portion  of  the  stu- 
dent body. 

Records  of  the  past  twenty-five 
years  seem  to  back  this  idea  com- 
pletely. The  collapse  of  the  honor 
system  at  many  colleges — the  Uni- 
versity of  Texas,  the  University 
of  West  Virginia,  Loyola  College, 
for  example — indicates  the  stu- 
dents’ unwillingness  to  fulfill  their 
( please  turn  to  page  21  for  conclusion) 


SGA 

EVERY  SPRING  students  at 
the  University  of  Maryland 
elect  seventeen  undergraduates 
and  place  upon  their  shoulders 
the  responsibilities  of  coordinating 
“all  extra-curricular  organizations 
and  activities  of  the  Student 
Body”  and  “the  activities  of  the 
Student  Body  with  those  of  the 
Faculty  and  Administration”  as 
well  as  the  fostering  of  “mutual 
understanding  and  cooperation.” 

This  coordinating  and  liason 
body  is  commonly  known  as  the 
S.G.A.,  or  the  Student  Government 
Association  of  the  University  of 
Maryland,  in  more  formal  lan- 
guage. Of  the  three  divisions  of 
the  SGA  (the  Executive  Council, 
Men’s  League,  and  the  Associated 
Women’s  Students),  the  Executive 
Council  is  the  central  “governing, 
administrative,  and  legislative” 
body,  and  through  it  passes  all 
major  decisions  and  laws. 

To  carry  out  its  duties,  the 
council  exercises  its  powers 
through  various  committees.  The 
most  important  one  is  the  Com- 
mittee on  Ways  and  Means,  which 
investigates  the  proposed  budgets 
of  all  SGA-supported  organiza- 
tions and  presents  suggestions  on 
money  distribution  to  the  council 
for  approval. 

According  to  Harry  White,  SGA 
treasurer,  this  year’s  $63,000  from 
student  activity  fees  will  be  di- 
vided into  two  categories:  appro- 
priations and  lines  of  credit,  with 
the  latter  totaling  approximately 
$4,200.00. 

Appropriations  from  the  SGA 
fund  are  given  to  three  different 
categories  of  campus  organiza- 
tions : publications,  classes  and 
musical  groups.  These  appropria- 
tions could  be  termed  self-sus- 
taining; that  is,  the  money,  when 
approved  by  the  Ways  and  Means 


‘‘We,  the  students  of  the  University  of  Maryland,  in  order  to  further 
our  practical  education  in  the  processes  of  democratic  govern- 
ment ...”  — Preamble  of  SGA  Constitution 


Committee,  and  passed  by  the 
Council,  is  given  to  these  organi- 
zations to  spend  in  the  manner 
prescribed  on  the  budget  which 
they  submitted.  If  their  expenses 
do  not  meet  their  expectations,  any 
amount  left  is  carried  over  and 
incorporated  into  the  budget  of 
the  following  year. 

THE  SECOND  type  of  SGA  fund 
is  the  line  of  credit.  The  pass- 
age of  a line  of  credit  bill  and  it’s 
ultimate  release  to  the  club  which 
desires  the  money  involves  no 
actual  outlay  of  cash.  The  Men’s 
League,  Associated  Women  Stu- 
dents, Homecoming  Committee 
and  many  specialized  campus 
clubs  operate  under  this  system. 
Lines  of  credit  are  given  for  one 
year  and  cannot  be  carried  over 
on  the  books  of  that  club  from 
year  to  year.  Clubs  are  rarely 
allowed  to  exceed  their  budget, 
and  money  left  over  at  the  end  of 
the  year  goes  into  the  SGA  sink- 
ing fund,  which  in  the  past  was 
used  to  pay  a small  portion  of  the 
cost  of  the  Student  Union  Build- 
ing. 

By  careful  division  of  its  funds, 
the  SGA  has  been  able  to  bring 
good  publications,  plays,  musical 
and  Gymkana  shows,  and  a wide 
variety  of  clubs  and  activities  to 
the  campus.  Recently,  such  inno- 
vations as  a music  library  in  the 
Student  Union  Building  are  now 
receiving  funds  from  SGA.  Al- 
though the  distribution  of  $63,000 
might  sound  like  fun,  the  problem 
of  “how  to  make  the  money  go 
around”  is  one  of  the  biggest 
problems  of  the  SGA,  according 
to  this  year’s  president,  R e y 
Browning.  “We  try  to  take  care 
of  everybody,”  he  added,  “but 
there  are  so  many  conflicting  in- 
terests that  it’s  impossible  to  ful- 
fill everybody’s  requests.” 

Despite  such  problems,  the  SGA 


hopes  to  expand  its  activities  this 
year  to  include  a good  social  pro- 
gram centered  in  the  Student 
Union  Building,  which  would  fea- 
ture informal  weekend  dances 
with  a small  combo,  informal  par- 
ties, movies  and  other  activities 
to  encourage  students  to  remain 
on  campus  over  the  weekends. 

Next  to  their  financial  activities, 
the  SGA  operates  through  such 
committees  as  the  election  com- 
mittee, which  supervises  both 
freshman  and  campus-wide  elec- 
tions; an  organization  and  pro- 
cedure committee  and  a consti- 
tutional revision  committee,  head- 
ed by  vice-president,  to  take  care 
of  the  internal  functioning  of  the 
group;  a Student  Activities  Com- 
mittee which  sponsors  the  card- 
sections  at  home  football  games, 
pep-rallies,  greet-the-team  cara- 
vans; and  the  traffic  committee  to 
help  the  administration  with  traf- 
fic violation  problems.  These  com- 
mittees are  headed  by  members 
of  the  student  body  who  have  ap- 
plied to  the  council:  members  are 
selected  by  the  chairman. 

In  addition,  the  SGA  president 
sits  on  the  Athletic  Council, 
where,  along  with  the  head  cheer- 
leader and  a faculty  adviser,  he 
helps  to  choose  new  cheerleaders, 
and  on  the  publications  board, 
which  sets  publication  policy, 
while  the  presidents  of  AWS  and 
Men’s  League  hold  seats  on  the 
Student  Life  Committee.  There 
are  many  other  activities,  like  the 
dance  committees,  Homecoming 
committee,  May  Day  and  Dad’s 
Day  Committees,  which  help  to 
round  out  the  SGA’s  scope  of  ac- 
tion. 

IT  WOULD  appear,  from  such  an 
impressive  list  of  activities  and 
responsibilities  that  the  SGA  was 
the  governing  body  on  campus. 
But,  behind  its  powers  lie  several 
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‘conditions”  and  apron-strings 
which  effectively  tie  its  hands  and 
make  it  virtually  powerless. 

For  example,  all  policy  changes 
and  resolutions  must  have  the 
approval  of  the  Student  Life  Com- 
mittee, a committee  composed  of 
faculty  (14)  and  students  (3) 
appointed  by  the  president  to 
supervise  student  activities  on 
campus;  decisions  concerning  fi- 
nances must  have  the  approval 
of  the  administration;  even  a re- 
vision of  the  constitution  of  SGA 
must  have  the  approval  of  the  Stu- 
dent Life  Committee. 

In  most  practical  terms,  no  club 
may  be  organized  with  the  Com- 
mittees consent  and  SGA  “laws” 
are  only  requests  to  the  adminis- 
tration for  their  approval  and 
action.  This  means  that  as  a 
legislative  body,  SGA  has  no  legis- 
lative powers.  Its  real  powers  are 


at  present  three-fold : administra- 
tive (carrying  out  routine  com- 
mittee work)  ; appropriation  of 
money,  with  administrative  ap- 
proval ; and  liason  between  stu- 
dents, administration  and  faculty 
in  representing  student  opinion. 

Granted  that  there  is  a definite 
need  for  advice  and  leadership, 
and  at  times  control  from  the 
faculty  and  administration.  But 
most  students,  particularly  those 
in  responsible  positions,  are  ma- 
ture and  rational  people.  They 
hold  their  jobs  because  they  have 
proved  themselves  to  be  capable 
administrators  and  leaders,  and 
they  have  every  desire  to  cooper- 
ate with  faculty  and  administra- 
tion to  make  Maryland  a school  of 
which  they  can  be  proud. 

In  all  fairness,  it  must  be  pointed 
out  that  all  conditions  are  in  ac- 


cordance with  the  pattern  of  con- 
trol as  set  forth  in  the  present 
SGA  constitution.  There,  the  pur- 
pose of  SGA  is  stated : it  “shall 
be  to  serve  as  the  sole  governing 
body  for  effecting  the  objective 
set  forth  in  the  preamble,  subject 
only  to  the  statutory  regulation  of 
the  State  of  Maryland,  and  the 
Board  of  Regents,  and  the  Ad- 
ministration of  the  University.” 

The  accreditation  report  issued 
recently  on  the  evaluation  of  this 
school  criticized  the  highly  “cen- 
tralized” administrative  control. 
Plans  are  now  being  carried  out 
to  give  the  faculty  a definite  voice 
in  university  policy  and  adminis- 
tration. We  hope  that  this  new 
democratic  trend  will  be  extended 
to  include  the  student  body — 
through  their  elected  representa- 
tives. 


Seated,  left  to  right : Edith  Brill,  Jean  Lubas,  Chuck  Keffer,  Joan  Obaugh,  Harry  White,  Rey  Browning,  Tony  Abato, 
Jane  Richmond,  Jack  Buffington,  Janice  Brewer,  Carmen  Guervera.  Standing:  Bob  Winkler,  Jay  Ricks,  Ernie  Betts,  Bob 
Roll,  Tom  Strassner,  and  Ray  Ashley. 


FEBRU1ARY,  1955 
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AGROWING  wave  of  immod- 
esty in  dress,  which  degrades 
womanhood  and  leads  to  a break- 
down of  public  morals,  has  been 
sweeping  over  the  entire  nation. 
No  level  of  society  is  immune  from 
its  influence  and  no  community  is 
too  small  or  remote  to  escape  its 
infection. 

We  at  the  Old  Line  feel  that  this 
is  a wave  that  must  be  dammed, 
so,  unfurling  our  lily-white  ban- 
ner and  taking  up  the  torch  of 
Zeal,  we  hereby  pledge  ourselves 
to  lead  a campus  crusade  for  Mod- 
esty. 

To  insure  greater  strength  to 
this  Crusade,  approved  practical 
norms  of  dress  have  been  adopted 
which  protect  against  compromise 
with  questionable  or  dangerous 
borderline  standards.  Those  who 
enlist  in  this  Crusade  pledge  them- 
selves to  support  and  promote  it 
without  compromising  on  a single 
standard. 

The  Old  Line  Crusade  Standards 
Of  Dress 

1.  All  bared  midriff  styles  are 
considered  objectionable  and  in 
bad  taste  whether  this  be  in  casual, 
formal,  sports,  slumber,  or  beach 
wear. 

(Note:  Such  bared  midriff  styles 
are  of  no  practical  benefit  to  health, 
comfort,  indigestion  or  beauty.  The 
obvious  excesses  to  which  such 
styles  have  already  gone  reveals  be- 
yond all  doubt  their  harmful  char- 
acter) . 

2.  Strapless  and  two-piece  swim- 
suits are  not  acceptable : modestly- 
fitted  skirts  with  long-sleeve  jer- 
seys are  allowable. 


A REPORT  BY  THE  EDITORS 


The  Correct  Formal 


3.  All  strapless  and  halter  style 
formals  are  considered  objection- 
able and  are  not  approved-  Formal 
dresses  should  have  either  reason- 
ably broad  straps  over  the  shoul- 
ders or  cap  sleeves.  Sweaters  with 
formals  are  acceptable  if  sweaters 
are  thick  and  loose.  Jackets  or 
stoles  worn  with  dresses  must  be 
non-transparent  and  sewn  onto  the 
rest  of  the  garment  and  buttoned 
tightly  about  the  neck- 

4.  The  top  of  all  garments  must 
not  reveal,  or  be  lower,  in  front, 
than  the  line  where  cleavage  be- 
gins. This  applies  even  when  bend- 
ing, stooping  or  kneeling-  It  defi- 
nitely excludes  all  plunging  neck- 
lines and  peek-a-boo  bodices. 

5.  The  body  of  the  garment 
should  not  be  lower,  in  back,  than 
a horizontal  line  drawn  approxi- 
mately across  the  shoulder  blades. 


With  reference  to  swim  suits,  a 
somewhat  lower  backline  is  under- 
standable if  there  is  nothing  sug- 
gestive or  extreme  about  it.  Note: 
This  standard  is  meant  to  make 
impossible  the  halter  and  strapless 
styles  and  is  no  problem  to  indi- 
viduals who  are  sincerely  crusad- 
ing for  purity  through  modesty. 
It  is  a standard  that  protects  the 
Crusade  against  those  who  are  will- 
ing to  compromise  and  weaken  or 
destroy  its  effectiveness. 

6.  Sweaters,  knit  dresses,  and 
wool  jerseys  should  be  of  the  prop- 
er size  so  as  not  to  cling  too  tight- 
ly or  unduly  and  immodestly  em- 
phasize the  definitely  dangerous 
parts  of  the  body.  A sense  of  mod- 
esty should  dictate  the  choice  of 
such  garments.  They  should  be 
comfortable  and  a proper  fit,  but 
should  never  distort  the  normal 
and  natural  contours  of  the  body 
so  as  to  be  too  revealing  or  so  as 
to  attract  undue  attention.  Note: 
Garments  should  be  purchased  sev- 
eral sizes  too  large  and  in  sedate 
browns  and  blacks-  Even  when 
wearing  large  size  clothing  a stoop- 
shouldered posture  should  be  af- 
fected to  further  minimize  the 
clinging  effect  of  the  clothing. 

7.  Skirts  must  not  be  too  tight 
or  too  short  and  must  not  expose 
the  ankle.  Note:  This  is  very  defi- 
nitely another  danger  area  that 
has  been  grossly  overlooked  and  it 
is  time  that  it  is  given  due  atten- 
tion. 

8.  Short  shorts  are  always  ob- 
jectionable. Medium  shorts,  be- 
tween ankle  and  knee,  are  accept- 
able under  certain  relatively  few 
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circumstances,  such  as : gym  class- 
es, beach,  sports,  track  and  field 
events  (running,  jumping,  scream- 
ing, etc.) 

9.  Where  there  is  no  distinct  ad- 
vantage in  or  need  for  wearing 
jeans  or  slacks,  etc.,  they  should 
generally  be  avoided.  Especially 


The  Old  Line  shows  the  correct  bathing 
attire  for  this  crusade 


Crusader  Editor  ^ 


when  in  the  presence  of  men,  all 
girls  and  women  should  be  particu- 
larly careful  to  wear  distinctly 
feminine  quality  and  suit  the  oc- 
casion. Note:  If  playing  sports  in 
jeans,  overcoats  must  be  worn  at 
all  times  when  in  the  presence  of 
men. 


Feeney  Mae  Shootwell  -A. 
“Keep  It  Covered,  Girls.” 


We  of  the  Old  Line  appeal  to 
you,  personally,  to  join  with  all  of 
us  in  promoting  this  Modesty  Cru- 
sade seeking  the  restoration  of 
wholesome  standards  of  dress  and 
promoting  a new  appreciation,  un- 
derstanding and  love  for  the  virtue 
of  purity  and  of  modesty  which 
protects  it.  We  hope  to  instill  the 
desire  to  live  and  fight  and  even 
die  for  the  principles  of  modesty 
and  decency.  In  the  words  of  that 
immortal  modesty  crusader,  Feeny 
Mae  Shootwell,  (pictured  here 
with  her  anti-crusader  arsenal), 
“Keep  your  Maiden  Form  covered 
at  all  times,  and  remember,  mod- 
esty next  to  cleanliness.” 

If  you  feel  the  same  way  about 
this  crusade  as  we  do  then  you’ll 
want  to  fill  in  the  coupon  below  and 
mail  it  at  the  earliest  opportunity 
so  that  we  may  add  your  name  to 
our  ever  growing  list  of  Crusaders. 


ACT  NOW! 

. . . TODAY! 

. . . RUSH! 

BE  THE  FIRST  IN 
YOUR  NEIGHBORHOOD 
TO  JOIN! 

FEBRUARY,  1955 
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known  that is  hereby  o 

and  henceforth  enrolled  as  a member  of  the  MODESTY  CRUSADE,  * 
and  is  to  be  accorded  the  accolades  due  his/her  position.  q 

■o 

BE  IT  KNOWN  also  that  q 

has  burned,  buried  or  otherwise  disposed  of  all  immodest  clothing  and  S’ 
upon  presentation  of  this  certificate  to  the  Old  Line  Crusader  Editor 
may  have  it  signed. 


Old  Line  Crusader  Editor 
Clip — Clip — Clip 
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WOMEN 


The  Real  Loivdown 


There  are  three  categories  into 
which  girls  can  be  divided,  not 
taking  into  account  blondes,  bru- 
nettes and  redheads ; the  sweet  and 
innocent  damsal,  usually  blonde; 
the  anything-for-a-good-time  girl; 
and  the  anything-for-a-man  type. 
The  latter  two  have  hair  of  varied 
hues. 

The  one  type,  generally  recog- 
nized as  the  Waterloo  of  prospec- 
tive bachelors,  is  type  number  one 
— the  sugar  sweet. 

Herein  lies  the  cause  of  the 
greatest  casualty  rate  among  col- 
lege males.  Their  names  usually 
click  an  image  of  purity  and  super- 
sweetness in  the  extremely  grey 
matter  which  most  college  males 
term  a brain. 

She  utilizes  her  sweetish  name 
to  it’s  fullest  extent  and  the  feel- 
ings which  she  emulates  are  those 
of  joy,  protectiveness  and  yearn- 
ing. Her  methods  are  very  naive; 
for  the  most  part  she  is  naive  and 
when  her  hook  is  dangled  over  the 
gunwales  it  needs  only  a ten  or 
twenty  pound-test  line;  only  perch 
and  spots  nibble  at  her  bait- 

The  young  lady  has  problems 
and  she  asks  for  help.  The  prob- 
lems are  usually  pictured  contrast- 
ing desires  and  practicality  and 
the  answers  are  known  before  they 
are  even  asked ; as  a matter  of  fact 
they  have  been  asked  and  an- 
swered by  every  sweet  young  thing 
since  Eve. 

Joe  College  is  not  by  nature  a 
doting  suitor  but  Miss  Sugar  Sweet 
has  changed  many  a perspective 
Mr.  College  into  one.  When  her 
eyebrows  cross  in  the  beginnings 
of  a frown  almost  complete  panic 
begins  to  erupt  within  our  lost 
Joe.  Her  touch  is  that  of  a Grecian 
goddess  and  the  ever-so-slight 
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wink  of  her  eye  within  a radius 
of  180  degrees  of  poor  Joe  melts 
his  outward  metal  to  summer-heat 
buttter  softness. 

When  her  date  calls  for  her  at 
the  dorm  she  arrives  in  the  lobby 
within  five  or  ten  minutes  staring 
wide-eyed  and  smiling  at  every- 
one; Joe  gets  the  last  and  the 
toothiest.  Where  is  her  coat?  Not 
on  her  back  as  coats  usually  are 
but  over  her  arm,  so  when  she 
slips  it  on  her  sweater  will  mold 
around  the  contours  of  that  which 
it  is  covering. 

She  never  laughs  at  dirty  jokes. 
It  is  sometimes  difficult  to  deter- 
mine whether  she  doesn’t  under- 
stand or  she  is  afraid  to  spoil  the 
sugar-sweet  effect. 

This  young  lady  never  says  yes 
and  when  she  must  say  no  it  is 
always  spoken  softly  between  hesi- 
tant breaths. 

Type  number  two  lies  at  the 
other  extremity  of  the  pendulum’s 
arc.  This  gal  wears  a constant 
smile  plastered  on  her  face — 
naturally,  it  would  destroy  the 
good  time  effect. 

She  gives  the  distinct  impres- 
sion that  she  would  make  the  per- 
fect mate  for  Joe  College.  Drink? 
Sure,  five  or  six.  Neck?  Why  not? 
Nothing  to  lose. 

And  type  “Good  time”  is  not 
alone  in  her  attitude  captioned, 
“How  to  make  a man  happy.”  Even 
when  last  night’s  date  wanders 
unexpectedly  into  the  local  em- 
porium and  sees  her  with  another 
man  she  gives  him  a broad  smile 
and  maybe  a wink.  What  he 
doesn’t  notice  is  that  she  attempts 
to  cushion  the  shock  on  her  present 
date  by  leaning  closer  to  him  or 
possibly  giving  him  a ‘meaning- 
less’ pat  on  the  knee. 


Of  course  she  fishes  but  her  bait 
is  considerably  larger  than  the 
bait  of  type  number  one. 

The  third  category  of  feminine 
species  is  the  “anything  to  get  a 
man”  type.  Her  methods  are  ex- 
tremely bold — bold  as  the  methods 
of  the  big  game  fisherman. 

As  Joe  College  roams  to  and 
from  classes,  the  dining  hall  and 
his  fraternity  house,  she  always 
manages  to  stop  and  say  hello  in 
front  of  the  BPA  building  even 
though  all  her  classes  are  given 
in  Home  Ec. 

In  his  presence  the  pronouns  you 
and  I cease  to  exist;  in  their  place 
‘we’  is  substituted. 

As  the  two  are  seated  in  the 
car  at  the  evening’s  conclusion  Joe 
would  be  faced  with  a most  per- 
plexing problem  had  not  the  young 
lady  solved  it  for  him  when  she 
sat  herself  in  the  middle  of  the 
front  seat. 

If  the  layman  were  to  attempt 
to  classify  the  coeds  in  his  English 
I class  simply  from  the  definition 
of  categories  given  above  he  would 
arrive  at  a bone- jarring  halt  before 
he  had  completed  his  perusal  of 
the  first  girl.  Each  female  is  a 
combination  of  the  three  types 
and  the  portion  in  each  girl  varies 
as  much  as  the  changing  tides. 
Whichever  field  of  action  is  deemed 
the  most  expedient  to  haul  in  the 
catch  is  utilized  to  it’s  fullest  ex- 
tent. 

If  the  hook  is  good  and  the  bait 
is  top  quality  it  doesn’t  take  her 
long  to  haul  in  the  season’s  catch 
because  the  Joes  always  swim  in 
her  direction. 

And  all  good  fishermen  have 
three  or  four  lines  overboard. 
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VALENTINE  JOKES 


Rate  Your  LOVER 

“Lover,  when  your  near  me  and 
I hear  your  name  whispered  low,” 
sometimes  I wonder  . . . are  you 
true  to  me  darling?  Did  you 
really  have  a beer  with  the  boys 
or  did  you  go  to  the  show  with 
the  girls?  And  that  weekend  that 
you  said  you  went  home-  It’s 
strange,  but  Betty  wasn’t  here 
that  weekend  either.  Or  are  you 
the  guy  who’s  pinned  to  a gal  down 
in  South  Carolina  who  hasn’t 
written  for  two  weeks?  Whether 
male  or  female,  everyone  has  a 
lover!  Why  not  rate  your  lover? 
If  you  get  below  three  yes  answers 
to  choice  “a,”  you’d  better  switch 
to  a new  flame. 

Rate  Your  Guy 

Q.  When  he  asks  you  for  a week- 
end date  does  he; 

a.  Call  a week  in  advance 

b.  Plead  desperately  the  day 

before 

c.  Take  it  for  granted  and 

never  ask 

d.  Say,  “Let’s  make  this  the 

last.” 

Q.  When  you’re  sick  and  can’t  go, 
does  he; 

a.  Come  over  and  sit  with 

you  on  Saturday  night 

b.  send  you  flowers  and  stay 

home 

c.  ask  if  it’s  contagious 

d.  take  your  roommate  out 

instead. 

Q.  On  your  birthday  does  he; 

a.  Give  you  an  engagement 
ring 

b-  Send  you  a sympathy  card 
c.  Say,  “Let’s  make  this  the 
last.” 

Q.  When  you  buy  a new  dress  for 
a big  date,  does  he; 

a.  Let  out  a long,  low  whistle 

b.  Feel  the  material 

c.  Remind  you  it’s  a Hobo 

Party 

d.  Spill  a drink  on  it. 

Q.  When  he’s  an  hour  late,  does 
he; 

a.  Call  you  armed  with  a legal 
excuse 


. . Th  is  Is  Sexy 

b.  Come  and  say  that  he’s  on 

time 

c.  Bring  you  in  a hour  late 

to  make  up  for  lost  time 

d.  This  “is”  the  last! 

Rate  Your  Gal 

Q.  On  your  first  date,  did  she ; 

a.  Kiss  you  goodnight  even 
though  against  her  prin- 
ciples 

b-  When  kissed,  turn  the 
other  cheek 

c.  Compare  you  with  last 

night’s  date 

d.  Say,  “Let’s  make  this  the 

last.” 

Q.  When  you  socialize  at  the 
party,  does  she; 

a.  Join  you  in  your  wander- 

ings 

b.  Complain  about  what  she 

puts  up  with 

c.  Get  jealous  and  pout  in  the 

corner 

d.  Back  door  you  as  soon  as 

you  leave  her. 

Q.  When  you  travel  with  the 
team,  does  she; 

a.  Watch  TV  at  home  and 

finish  your  socks 

b.  Follow  you  to  keep  an  eye 

on  you 

c.  Make  you  choose  between 

her  and  the  coach 

d.  Go  out  with  your  fratern- 

ity brother. 

Q.  When  you  take  her  out  to 
dinner,  does  she; 
a-  Finish  hers  and  reach  for 
yours 

b.  Wait  for  you  to  order  and 

get  the  same 

c.  Order  fried  onions  and  gar- 

lic salad 

d.  After  three  desserts,  say, 

“This  is  the  last.” 

Q.  When  you  pin  her,  does  she; 

a.  Squeal  with  delight 

b.  Insist  on  a jeweled  pin 

c.  Hock  it  to  pay  sorority  bill 

d.  Refuse  it,  she  wants  your 

fraternity  brothers’. 


She:  “What  do  you  mean  by 
telling  me  that  the  dates  you  have 
with  me  are  like  a string  of 
pearls?” 

He:  “Neckless,  dearie,  neckless.” 
* * * 

A friend  of  ours  called  up  a 
sorority  house  and  asked  the 
young  maiden  to  give  him  a hot 
date,  and  she  gave  him  the  date 
of  the  Chicago  fire. 

* * * 

The  zipper  is  the  undoing  of  the 
modern  girl. 

* * =H 

Said  the  old  maid  to  the  burglar: 
“Sure  I have  money.  Don’t  just 
stand  there — frisk  me!” 

* * * 

There  once  was  a sculptor  named 
Phidias. 

Whose  statues  were  perfectly 
hidias. 

He  carved  Aphrodite 
Without  any  nightie, 

Which  vexed  the  ultra  fastidias. 

* * * 

“Did  she  blush  when  her  shoul- 
der strap  broke  ?” 

“I  didn’t  notice.” 

* * * 

“I’ve  a friend  I’d  like  you  girls  to 
meet.” 

Athletic  girl:  “What  can  he  do?” 

Chorus  girl:  “How  much  has 
he?” 

Literary  girl : “What  does  he 
read  ?” 

Society  girl:  “Who  are  his  fam- 
ily?” 

Religious  girl:  “What  church 
does  he  belong  to?” 

College  girl:  “Where  is  he?” 

* * * 

Girls  hate  to  hear  jokes.  I asked 
a girl  to  go  for  a walk  with  me  in 
the  woods,  and  she  said,  “Don’t 
make  me  laugh.” 

* * * 

The  birds  do  it 
The  bees  do  it 
The  bats  do  it 
Join  the  Air  Force. 
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Over  The  Hill  and  Thru  The  Traffic. 

By  N.  G.  Neer.  Little,  Brown,  and 

Jug,  1954. 

FROM  THE  PEN  of  one  of  Amer- 
ica’s  least  known  writers  comes 
this  tale  of  high  adventure  and  low 
morals.  Oscar  Plumbline,  the  hero, 
has  just  graduated  from  one  of 
the  country’s  foremost  engineering 
schools  with  a degree  in  Home  Eco- 
nomics. Upon  graduation,  Oscar 
applies  for  a job  with  the  Crook- 
moor  Construction  Co.  and  is  ac- 
cepted under  the  condition  that  he 
marries  the  Boss’  daughter,  Cas- 
sandra Crookmoor.  Oscar  agrees  to 
the  terms  of  employment,  not  hav- 
ing seen  Cassandra. 

All  goes  well  for  a few  weeks 
until  Oscar  is  assigned  the  job  of 
surveying  a road  through  a col- 
lege campus.  Being  strong,  hand- 
some, and  virile  as  all  men  are,  Os- 
car is  not  unaware  of  the  hot 
glances  thrown  his  way  by  the  at- 
tractive young  coeds.  He  is  par- 
ticularily  attracted  to  one  because 
of  her  habit  of  running  about  and 
shouting,  “Dam  it  all,  Dam  it  all.” 
Upon  investigation  Oscar  finds  that 
her  father  is  in  the  dam  building 
business,  and  business  is  poor.  To 
help  her  out,  Oscar  draws  up  plans 
for  a dam  in  the  middle  of  campus, 
justifying  it  on  the  grounds  of  a 
water  shortage. 

About  this  time  Cassandra 
Crookmoor  discovers  that  Oscar  is 
playing  around  and  decides  to  en- 
force the  condition  that  he  marry 
her. 

By  this  time  Oscar  is  so  shaken 
by  events  that  he  knows  not  which 
way  to  turn.  This  leads  to  the  sur- 
veying of  a very  crooked  road,  and 
causes  his  dismissal  from  the  con- 
struction company.  Penniless,  and 


facing  the  cruel  world  alone,  Oscar 
ships  out  to  South  America  and  as 
the  story  ends,  he  is  making  a very 
comfortable  living  making  left- 
handed  slot  machines. 

Crawl  Spaces.  Catalog  No.  HH  1.9/ 
a : 1 , 20  cents 

THE  CONSTRUCTION  of  build- 
ings omitting  basements  necessi- 
tates the  use  of  crawl  spaces — the 
areas  between  the  ground  and  the 
underside  of  the  first  floor.  This 
type  of  construction  has  brought 
added  problems  of  condensation 
control  in  preventing  the  rotting  of 
wood,  rusting  of  sills,  and  the  freez- 
ing of  water  pipes.  Described  and 
illustrated  in  this  booklet  are  the 
results  of  various  investigations  of 
poorly  constructed  and  inadequate- 
ly ventilated  crawl  spaces,  with 
recommendations  for  correcting 
faults  of  this  kind.  (1950)  16 
pages,  with  illustrations. 

Influence  of  the  Wash  From  Bronze 
on  the  Weathering  of  Marble. 
Catalog  No.  C 13.29:137,  15 
cents 

ONE  OF  THE  National  Bureau 
of  Standards  Building  Mate- 
rials and  Structures  Reports,  this 
study  gives  the  results  of  investi- 
gations made  to  determine  whether 
rainwater  flowing  over  bronze  work 
and  then  over  marble  causes  de- 
terioration of  the  stone.  The  ex- 
perimental work  included  both  ex- 
posure and  flexural  strength  tests 
on  marbles  exposed  to  bronze  wash 
over  a 13%-year  period.  (1953)  11 

pages,  with  illustrations. 

* * * 

“I  know  a place  where  women 
don’t  wear  anything — except  a 
string  of  beads  once  in  a while.” 
“Holy  gee,  where?” 

“Around  their  necks,  stupid.” 


AFTER  seeing  our 
girl  of  the  month, 
you  might  find  it  very 
interesting  to  attend  the 
modern  dance  concert  this 
spring.  The  brown  eyed 
gal  is  Bobbie  Lee  Carlsen 
who  claims  to  have  quite 
an  interest  in  modern 
dancing. 

Bobbie  is  a second 
semester  freshman  in  the 
College  of  Home  Eco- 
nomics. She’s  in  the  right 
field  of  business,  practical 
art,  as  she  is  also  a model 
for  Jelleffs  in  Washing- 
ton. 

A woman  of  many  tra- 
vels, Bobbie  has  lived  in 
California,  Maryland  and 
Minnesota.  At  present  she 
pines  for  sunny  Cali- 
fornia . . . don’t  we  all. 


Bobbie  is  unattached 
and  has  some  very  defi- 
nite ideas  as  to  what  type 
of  man  she  will  prefer. 
Dark,  tall,  handsome,  but 
then  again  she  says  she’ll 
know  when  he  comes 
along.  Just  so  he’s  over 
twenty.  That  should  leave 
quite  a wide  field  for 
you  men.  She  can  be  found 
at  the  Tri  Delt  house, 
but  that’s  about  as  far  as 
we  can  help.  See  you  in 
Sunny  California! 
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THE  SLIGHTLY  STOOPED,  plainly  dressed  young 
man  made  his  way  gradually  along  the  littered 
pavement,  preceding  each  step  with  a searching 
double  tap  of  his  fading,  dingy-white  cane.  There 
was  no  longer  a rubber  tip  on  the  cane,  and  each  tap 
of  the  sonorous  wood  against  the  concrete  resounded 
loudly  through  the  nearly  deserted  street,  ricocheted 
off  the  surrounding  buildings,  and  echoed  to  the  man 
the  loneliness  that  enveloped  him. 

Not  far  ahead  of  the  man  an  old  newspaper, 
lifted  from  the  gutter  by  the  brisk  morning  wind, 
rushed  toward  him  with  pages  like  open  arms 
reaching  for  something  to  break  their  momentum. 
When  the  paper  came  in  contact  with  the  man’s 
trousers,  it  wrapped  itself  firmly  around  his  legs, 
pleased  with  its  newly  found  bulwark  against  de- 
struction. Almost  immediately  a flick  of  the  cane 
brushed  it  away,  and,  with  what  seemed  a simple 
finality  to  the  encounter,  both  man  and  paper  con- 
tinued their  respective  journeys. 

But  the  man  thought  of  the  paper.  He  knew  that 
it  was  a newspaper.  The  familiar,  rustling  sound 
it  had  made  in  the  wind,  coupled  with  the  feel  of  it 
against  his  leg,  had  told  him  that.  There  were  other 
things  about  it  that  occupied  his  thoughts,  things 
he  could  not  discern  merely  by  the  sound  or  touch 
of  it.  What  paper  was  it  that  had  touched  him? 
What  paper  had  for  a brief  span  entered  his  life 
and  as  quickly  blown  away  to  some  unknown  destina- 
tion? Was  it  The  Star?  Was  it  The  Daily  Press? 
The  Herald-Tribune?  What  date  did  it  bear?  To- 
day’s? Yesterday’s?  The  day’s  before?  And  its 
headline.  What  of  its  headline?  Endless  questions. 
Unanswerable  questions.  The  paper  had  blown  some- 
where beyond  his  reach.  He  realized  that  there  were 
things  about  it  that  he  would  never  know.  And,  as 
had  occurred  in  so  many  instances  before,  the  reali- 
zation that  he  would  never  know  was  accompanied 
by  a slight  annoyance.  It  was  an  annoyance  com- 
parable to  that  of  a child  whose  many  inquiries  are 
passed  over  too  lightly  to  meet  his  satisfaction — at 
one  moment  enormous,  the  next  forgotten.  Hence, 
it  was  not  long  before  the  man,  in  regular  fashion, 
had  ejected  all  thought  of  the  newspaper  from  his 
mind. 
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When  he  reached  an  intersection,  the  young  man 
stopped  and  leaned  wearily  upon  his  cane.  Here  his 
countenance  changed  quickly  to  one  of  profound  irri- 
tation— much  deeper  than  the  slight  annoyance  he 
had  previously  experienced  and  quickly  forgotten. 
He  did  not  like  to  wait  on  street  corners.  The  pause 
always  allowed  him  too  much  time  to  think,  to 
retrospect  upon  things  that  he  wished  to  forget — 
that  he  would  like  to  have  forgotten  as  simply  as 
he  had  the  newspaper.  At  these  moments  he  felt 
that  he  was  never  lonelier.  It  was  almost  unbear- 
able, waiting  for  someone  to  come  along  and  offer 
him  help,  waiting  and  preparing  himself  for  the 
distasteful  ordeal  that  he  knew  would  follow.  If  he 
lived  a thousand  years  he  would  not  become  accus- 
tomed to  the  crossings.  Those  he  hated  even  more 
than  the  waiting. 

Sometimes  the  waiting  could  be  made  almost 
pleasant.  He  could  stand  for  long  periods  of  time 
listening  to  the  synchrony  of  sounds  about  him, 
making  a game  of  distinguishing  one  odd  tap  from 
another.  His  auditory  perception  had  always  been 
over-accurate.  Even  as  a child  he  had  been  able  to 
hear  better  than  most  of  his  playmates,  and  he  had 
always  taken  pride  in  that  one  distinction.  It  was 
the  only  one  he  had  possessed,  and  now  it  was  more 
like  a treasure  to  him  than  ever.  No,  the  waiting 
was  not  too  bad,  he  thought.  It  had  its  compensa- 
tions. But  what  of  the  crossings?  What  could  be 
possibly  say  for  them?  The  way  the  disgustingly 
tender-voiced  old  ladies  and  the  irksome  young  men 
with  their  buddy-buddy  attitudes  helped  him  to 
cross  the  street  repelled  him  beyond  description. 
Somehow,  he  could  forever  feel  their  pity  in  the 
gentle  way  they  held  his  arm — some  hardly  gripping 
it  at  all,  as  if  he  were  a fragile  China  doll  requiring 
delicate  handling.  That  he  couldn’t  stomach!  He 
did  not  want  their  pity!  Why  couldn’t  they  under- 
stand that  he  asked  only  to  be  helped  across  a 
street — and  nothing  more.  What  prevented  them 
from  simply  doing  the  thing  and  passing  on  to  what- 
ever life  held  for  them,  leaving  him  to  make  his 
own  way  between  intersections  ? 

THE  questions  remained  unanswered  in  his  mind 
as  they  had  thousands  of  times  before.  He  could 
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not  answer  them,  no  matter  how  hard  he  tried. 
Maybe  there  weren’t  any  answers,  he  thought.  Maybe 
it  was  too  big  a problem.  So  he  stood  and  waited, 
trying  vainly  to  close  his  mind  to  all  but  the  pleasant, 
familiar  sounds  of  the  day  around  him. 

All  the  while,  beyond  his  conscious  will,  his  mind 
began  to  drift  slowly  back  in  time — back  to  the  day 
of  his  discharge  from  the  hospital  at  Bethesda. 
Then,  unlike  so  many  of  the  others,  he  had  not  felt 
that  his  life  was  over.  The  doctors  had  seen  to  that. 
When  they  had  first  thought  that  his  sight  could 
not  be  saved,  they’d  almost  immediately  begun  a 
readjustment  program  for  him.  He  had  been  trans- 
ferred from  D-Ward,  separated  from  those  men  who 
had  given  up  hope  of  ever  living  with  their  afflic- 
tions, who  despaired  of  the  future  and  talked  only 
of  the  past.  The  transfer  had  been  his  first  intima- 
tion of  what  was  to  come,  but  he  had  been  too  glad 
to  leave  the  gloom  and  misery  that  was  like  oxygen 
to  the  men  in  D-Ward  to  concern  himself  with  worry 
over  his  chances  of  seeing  again. 

By  the  time  it  was  established  that  his  sight  was 
lost  forever,  he  was  in  such  a high  state  of  morale 
that  the  doctors  had  little  trouble  inuring  him  to 
the  transformation  he  had  undergone.  He  had  been 
assured  that  the  blind  could  have  a place  in  the 
world  other  than  a busy  street  corner  with  a news- 
stand or  a cup  and  a box  of  pencils.  They  had  told 
him  of  the  many  jobs  on  which  he  could  advance 
solely  by  his  own  merit  rather  than  by  the  compas- 
sionate and  altruistic  offerings  of  others.  They  had 
proven  to  him  that  he  would  be  dependent  on  no 
one  but  himself — and  that  was  what  he  had  wanted. 
He  had  believed  quite  easily  what  he  had  hoped  for 
so  earnestly.  It  had  all  been  so  successful  that  on 
the  day  of  his  discharge  when  he  received  the  shin- 
ing new  cane  they  issued,  he  had  felt  that  he  hardly 
needed  it.  No  one  could  have  known  how  indepen- 
dent he  felt  as  he  experimentally  tapped  his  way 
out  of  the  hospital  door — alone,  but  confidently  self- 
reliant. 

That  had  been  eight  months  ago.  And,  strangely, 
he  had  been  almost  happy.  Danny  Redden,  Inde- 
pendent— he  had  thought  then.  Now,  standing  on  a 

( continued  on  next  page) 
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and  he  mentally  heaved  a sigh  of  relief.  Suddenly 
he  realized  that  there  had  been  no  traffic  passing 
while  they  crossed,  and  he  vaguely  wished  that  he 
had  tried  it  alone.  Had  he  done  so,  he  wouldn’t 
have  had  to  be  bothered  by  the  two  or  three  minutes 
of  post-voyage  chatter  that  he  knew  would  come — 
that  always  came.  Now,  he  knew  that  he  could  not 
stand  it  all  again.  Even  though  the  stranger’s  voice 
did  not  possess  the  too-ingratiating  quality  of  many 
of  the  others,  it  would  still  cause  his  nerves  to  crack. 
He  couldn’t — no — he  wouldn’t  go  through  it  again 
today. 

“Much  obliged,”  he  muttered,  intending  to  rush 
away  from  the  thing  as  quickly  as  possible.  Run! 
he  thought.  Run  and  leave  this  thing  as  far  as 
possible  behind  you.  He  had  hardly  turned  to  leave 
before  the  stranger  spoke  and  caused  him  to  stop 
almost  automatically. 

“What  was  that?”  Danny  asked,  turning  back  to 
the  man.  “What  did  you  say?” 

“Just  what  in  hell  are  you  obliged  for,”  the 
stranger  repeated  angrily.  It  was  not  a question. 

Danny  was  confused.  He  could  not  understand 
the  anger  in  the  man’s  voice.  Something  was  wrong. 
He  sensed  it  strongly.  “I-I’m  sorry,”  he  stuttered. 
“I  d’don’t  understand.” 

“That’s  the  whole  damned  trouble!”  the  stranger 
yelled  fiercely.  “You’re  sorry  and  you  don’t  under- 
stand! None  of  you  do!  You  think — you  think,”  he 


faltered,  on  the  verge  of  crying,  “because  you  meet 
a man  and  walk  across  a street  with  him  you  have 
to  be  apolegetic  and  sympathizing!  You  can’t  just 
do  it  and  keep  your  darn’d  traps  shut.  You’re 
obliged!  Well,  for  what?  Because  you  can  help  me 
across  a street?  Is  that  you  you’re  obliged  for?” 

DANNY  COULD  NOT  know  that  the  stranger’s 
eyes  were  filled  with  tears  as  he  finished  his 
angry  tirade.  While  the  man  was  speaking,  Danny 
had  passed  through  a fleeting  gamut  of  emotions, 
each  lasting  only  seconds,  but  seemingly  lasting 
hours.  As  he  recognized  the  familiarity  of  what 
the  stranger  had  said,  the  force  of  it  stunned,  leav- 
ing him  weak  and  incapable  of  speech.  It  was  un- 
believable! “Why,  you’re — we’re — ” he  started,  not 
finishing  the  sentence.  He  didn’t  know  why,  but 
he  could  say  no  more.  It  was  all  too  ironic ! 

Not  bothering  to  explain  to  his  companion  the 
bond  that  they  shared,  Danny  started  slowly  away, 
entranced  by  the  incredible  episode  through  which 
he  had  passed.  Strangely,  his  only  emotion  as  he 
continued  his  walk  was  a feeling  of  pleasing  light- 
heartedness. He  could  barely  suppress  an  urge  to 
laugh  that  pressed  at  his  lips.  He  did  not  want  to 
laugh.  He  didn’t  think  the  experience  particularly 
humorous.  On  the  contrary,  it  was  really  quite 
tragic.  But  he  was  glad  that  it  had  happened,  for 
he  knew  that  somewhere  within  it  all  there  was  a 
lesson  to  be  learned. 
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( continued  from  preceding  page) 

deserted  street  corner  remembering  it  all,  he  man- 
aged a sardonic  smile.  Thinking  of  that  day,  of 
the  hospital  and  the  doctors,  never  failed  to  make 
him  bitter.  He  had  been  like  a child  in  their  hands. 
They  had  told  him  everything  that  he  needed  to 
know  in  order  to  be  self-supporting.  He  had  been 
taught  all  the  “How  to’s”  he  could  digest.  How  to 
get  a job — how  to  hold  it — how  to  do  this — how  to 
do  that — how  to  do  almost  every  single  thing  pos- 
sible for  a human  being  to  do.  Everything — with 
but  one  exception.  And  of  that  one  thing  he  had 
been  made  aware  only  five  minutes  after  leaving  the 
hospital.  They  had  not  taught  him  how  to  cross  a 
busy  intersection  without  the  help  of  eyes.  They 
had  neglected  to  mention  the  many  disgusting 
scenes  that  inevitably  accompanied  the  crossings. 
They  had  not  mentioned  these  things,  and  because 
they  hadn’t  he  was  bitter.  Looking  back  he  could 
see  that  they  had  been  no  different  from  the  old 
ladies  and  the  others.  . . . 

DANNY  HAD  NOT  heard  the  stranger  come  up 
behind  him,  though  even  when  engrossed  in 
thought  he  usually  sensed  the  presence  of  a person 
immediately.  He  did  not  like  to  have  people  ap- 
proach him  too  quietly,  and  the  stranger  had  caught 
him  completely  unaware.  He  had  been  momentarily 


frightened  when  he  heard  the  deep  tones  of  the 
man’s  voice  so  close  to  his  ear,  and  now  he  tried 
desperately  to  compose  his  wits  before  he  spoke. 
“Y’Yes,  yes,  I am,”  he  was  able  to  manage.  And 
then  quickly,  afraid  that  the  man  would  grasp  his 
arm,  “Would  you  take  my  hand.” 

“Thank  you,”  said  the  stranger,  somewhat  to 
Danny’s  annoyance. 

Why  did  they  have  to  be  like  that,  he  thought. 
Thanking  me,  as  if  it’s  some  kind  of  privilege  to  be 
allowed  to  lead  me  across  a street. 

As  they  crossed  the  street,  Danny  held  the 
stranger’s  hand  tightly  in  his  own.  After  hundreds 
of  crossings,  the  routine  had  begun  to  make  him 
unduly  suspicious.  He  felt  that  anything  could  hap- 
pen. Each  time  he  left  the  safety  of  one  curbstone, 
he  experienced  a twinge  of  fear  that  he  would  never 
reach  the  other.  This  fear,  along  with  the  sympathe- 
tic smiles  he  constantly  heard,  made  him  feel  that 
crossing  one  more  street  would  be  his  undoing, 
would  shatter  his  nerves  completely,  leaving  him  not 
only  blind,  but  also  miserably  and  irrevocably  de- 
ranged. Shivering,  he  wrapped  his  coat  firmly  about 
him,  more  a victim  of  his  own  imagination  than  of 
the  chill  winds  of  the  morning. 

When  his  cane  bumped  gently  against  the  curb- 
stone, a pressing  burden  was  lifted  from  his  mind, 
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MuAiccd  NoteA 

by  Charles  Rayman 


REVIEWING  THE  RECORDS 

Sammy  Davis,  Jr.:  “Birth  of  the 
Blues” — “Love,  Your  Magic  Spell 
Is  Everywhere”  (Decca).  Here  are 
two  real  old-timers  done  in  belt- 
ing style  (somewhat  like  Frankie 
Laine).  The  accident  in  which  he 
lost  an  eye  hasn’t  hurt  his  career 
in  the  slightest  and  these  sides 
should  make  him  a solid  winner  on 
disks.  “Birth  of  the  Blues”  is  the 
better  known  of  the  two,  but 
“Love”  seems  to  be  the  stronger 
number. 

Jill  Corey:  “Edward” — “I’m  Not 
At  All  In  Love”  (Columbia).  A 
Dave  Garroway  graduate,  Miss 
Corey  has  the  sound  to  make  her 
a winner  on  wax.  The  rhythm 
number  “Edward”  is  ideal  for 
juke  boxes  with  its  under  two 
minutes  playing  time.  “H  e y, 
There,”  and  “Hernando’s  Hide- 
away,” two  smashes  from  the  “Pa- 
jama Game”  kept  the  flipside  in 
the  unknown  state  until  this  re- 
cording of  the  tune.  Jill  gives  a 
nice  reading,  but  strains  a little 
towards  the  end. 

Mel  Torme:  “All  of  You”— 
“Spellbound”  (Coral).  If  any  song 
can  put  Torme  back  on  the  best 
seller  lists  again,  “All  of  You” 
from  Cole  Porter’s  musical  “Silk 
Stockings”  is  the  one.  Mel  uses 
his  distinct  phrasing  on  the  sexy 
dyrics  and  does  a fine  job.  “Spell- 
bound” is  just  going  along  for  the 
ride.” 

Georgia  Gibbs:  “Tweedle  Dee” — 
“You’re  Wrong,  All  Wrong”  (Mer- 
cury). The  rhythm  and  blues  field 
moves  into  the  pop  market  again 
with  the  top  side.  The  lyrics  don’t 
make  sense  (what  r.  & b.  tune 
does),  but  the  drive  and  infectious 
quality  of  Miss  Gibbs  performance 
should  make  this  a colossal  rec- 


ord. A listenable  ballad  on  the 
reverse  has  as  much  chance  of  be- 
ing heard  as  a parrot  with  the 
virus. 

OFF  THE  RECORD 

“Little  Things  Mean  A Lot”  was 
the  top  tune  of  ’54  with  “Wanted” 
a close  second  and  “Sh-Boom”  third 
. . . Frank  Sinatra’s  newest  album 
features  only  a rhythm  section  for 
accompaniment  . . . “Hey,  There” 
was  the  first  show-tune  to  pass 
the  million  sales  bracket  in  a long 
while.  The  flip  side,  “This  Ole 
House”  which  appealed  to  a differ- 
ent type  of  record  buyer  could  have 
been  the  chief  reason  for  the  fine 
sales  ...  I think  “The  High  and 
The  Mighty”  was  the  best  picture 
tune  of  last  year  and  it  should 
walk  off  with  an  academy  award 
. . . Wonder  what  happened  to 
A1  Martino.  His  first  record,  “Here 
In  My  Heart”  was  terrific  all  over 
the  nation.  None  of  his  later  disks 
reached  it  • . . “Melody  of  Love,” 
Wayne  Kings’  famous  standard 
has  been  recorded  by  ten  differ- 
ent artists  at  the  present  time  . . . 
Harry  Belafonte,  folk  singer, 
should  make  some  loot  with  his 
latest  disk  ‘“She’s  Pretty  As  a 
Rainbow.”  . . . Looking  back: 
“Besame  Mucho,”  “Paper  Doll,” 
“My  Ideal”  were  winners  in  Feb- 
ruary, 1944.  “Galway  Bay,”  “On 
a Slow  Boat  to  China,”  and  “But- 
tons and  Bows”  were  on  top  in 
Feb.  1949  . . . Stuart  Hamblen  is 
becoming  quite  a song-writer.  He’s 
written  “This  Ole  House,”  “Old 
Pappy  Time,”  and  “It  Is  No  Sec- 
ret” in  addition  to  his  latest  smash 
“Open  Up  Your  Heart”  . . . Rod- 
gers and  Hart  ruined  Valentine’s 
Day  for  all  song-writers  when  they 
wrote  “My  Funny  Valentine”  for 
the  musical  “Babes  in  Arms-”  No 
one  can  top  that  number. 
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Honor  . . . 

( continued  from  page  5) 

responsibilities  under  such  a sys- 
tem. One  member  of  the  admini- 
stration reported  that  while  he 
was  at  the  University  of  Chicago 
“a  good  many  years  ago,”  the  sys- 
tem in  operation  became  so  mis- 
used that  the  students  petitioned 
for  reinstatement  of  the  old 
method  of  proctored  exams. 
rp  HERE  ARE  many  obstacles 
-*■  to  the  Honor  System  at  Mary- 
land beside  the  skeptical  or  fleg- 
matic  attitudes.  The  mechanics 
of  testing  in  such  a system,  the 
administration  of  it,  the  estab- 
lishing of  standards,  the  educa- 
tion of  the  students  for  such  a 
plan,  and  the  numerous  questions 
that  must  be  answered  before  such 
a plan  could  become  a reality 
present  an  almost  insurmountable 
block  — insurmountable  without 
the  interest,  support  and  work  of 
the  entire  campus.  Questions  like 
“How  can  you  prove  someone  was 
cheating?”  are  vitally  important 
to  both  accuser  and  accused,  and 
as  Dr.  Elkins  pointed  out,  students 
should  spend  full  time  on  their 
exam,  and  should  not  have  to  give 
up  part  of  that  time  to  watch 
others  in  the  class  for  signs  of 
cheating. 

Basically  then,  the  results  of 
“Operation  Honor,”  the  experi- 
mental Honor  System  tests  for 
this  semester,  boil  down  to  the 
fact  that  most  people  aren’t  inter- 
ested in  being  honest,  or  in  the 
honor  system.  And  it  seems  rather 
pathetic.  If  an  Honor  System,  or 
any  system  that  is  based  on  an 
ideal  can’t  succeed  on  a college 
campus,  where  can  it  succeed  ? 
A university  should  be  the  place 
where  minds  that  have  been  filled 
and  trained  for  sixteen  years  are 
set  afire  by  some  spark  of  idealism, 
so  they  can  lead,  rather  than  proc- 
tor, society. 

Granted  there  is  good  and  bad 
everywhere,  and  there  will  always 
be  people  who  will  cheat  and  steal 
and  take  advantage  of  others.  And 


we  can  always  point  to  this  and 
say,  “People  are  basically  dishon- 
est. You  have  to  treat  them  that 
way.” 

But  to  follow  this  idea  is  to 
throw  away  the  faith  in  the  indi- 
vidual that  our  democracy  is 
based  on.  Operation  Honor  seems 
to  show  that  no  one  takes  honor 
very  seriously  any  more.  That’s 
why  we  have  police  and  proctors 
— to  make  people  honest.  Some- 
day they  will  realize  the  meaning 
of  honor  and  what  a remarkable 
thing  it  would  be  if  Maryland,  a 
big,  sprawling,  unwieldy  football 
college,  could  become  the  first 
state  university  to  make  the  Honor 
System  work.  Perhaps,  some  day, 

it  will  be  possible.  The  End 

* * * 

A general  remains  a general  if 
he’s  known  in  the  Pentagon; 

A Pentagon  has  five  sides; 

A page  has  four  sides; 

On  some  four  sided  pages  the 
writing  runs  out  and  a space  filler 
is  needed; 

This  is  a space  filler  . . . 


Little  Mary  Smith  while  walking 
dutifully  to  church  which  she  at- 
tended religiously  every  week,  saw 
a poor  little  robin  with  one  of  its 
wings  broken,  lying  in  the  grass. 
So  she  picked  it  up  like  a good  little 
girl  and  took  it  into  her  house  and 
fixed  its  wing.  When  it  became 
well  and  strong  again  she  let  it 
fly  away  into  the  big  blue  sky.  Now, 
you  lugs,  let’s  see  you  try  to  make 
something  dirty  out  of  this. 

* * 

“Oh,  what  a funny  looking  cow,” 
the  chic  young  thing  from  the  city 
told  the  farmer.  “But  why  hasn’t 
it  any  horns?” 

“There  are  many  reasons,”  the 
farmer  replied,  “why  a cow  does 
not  have  horns.  Some  do  not  have 
them  until  late  in  life.  Others  are 
dehorned,  while  still  other  breeds 
are  not  supposed  to  have  horns. 
This  cow  does  not  have  horns  be- 
cause it  is  a horse.” 

Hs  * * 

She  was  only  a bootleggers 
daughter  but  I love  her  still. 
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A philosopher  is  a man  who  can 
look  into  an  empty  glass  and  smile. 
* * * 
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Open  anytime — night  and  day 


As  the  regiment  was  leaving,  a 
crowd  was  cheering.  A recruit 
asked:  “Who  are  all  those  people 
and  why  are  they  cheering?” 

“They,”  replied  the  veteran,  “are 
the  people  who  are  not  going.” 

* * * 

It  was  at  the  cinema,  and  the 
feature  was  one  of  those  steam- 
heated  affairs  with  a sultry  heroine 
looking  hungrily  at  a handsome 
hero.  After  some  minor  plot  pre- 
liminaries, they  went  into  a terrific 
clinch.  For  fully  five  minutes  they 
remained  wrapped  up  in  each  other, 
lip  to  lip  and  mush  to  mush.  Sud- 
denly a small  childish  voice  piped 
up  from  the  audience:  “Mummy, 
is  now  when  he  puts  the  pollen  on 
her?” 

* * * 

She:  “Are  you  looking  at  my 
knee?” 

He:  “Aw  g’wan.  You  know  I’m 
above  that.” 


The  well-dressed  young  matron 
and  her  little  girl  had  just  seated 
themselves  in  the  parlor  when  a 
seedy,  shabbily-dressed  fellow  en- 
tered the  car  and  sat  down  beside 
them.  Wanting  to  rid  herself  of 
what  she  considered  an  undesirable 
traveling  companion,  she  leaned 
over  to  the  man  and  whispered. 

“I  think  you  ought  to  know,  sir, 
that  my  little  girl  is  recuperating 
from  a severe  case  of  scarlet  fever 
which  might  still  be  contagious.” 
“Oh,  don’t  worry  about  me,”  in- 
terrupted the  man,  “I’m  commit- 
ting suicide  in  the  first  tunnel,  any- 
way.” 

* * * 

The  one  who  thinks  our  jokes  are 
poor 

Would  straightaway  change  his 
views 

Could  he  compare  the  jokes  we 
print 

With  those  we  could  not  use. 
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POUCH !! 


Holiday  tobacco  leaves  our  blending  line  with  just 
the  right  moisture  content  for  a cool,  no-bite  smoke. 
You  can  be  sure  every  pouch  will  be  that  way  when 
you  open  it,  because  Holiday  is  the  only  mixture 
which  has  the  Wrap-Around  pouch.  No  other 
pocket  tin  or  pack  will  pass  the  “Goldfish  Bowl" 
test.  Try  it  yourself — it’s  absolute  proof  that  the 
Holiday  pouch  is  sealed  air-and-water  tight,  guar- 
anteeing vou  a fresher,  cooler-smoking  tobacco. 

HOLIDAY 
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SPECIAL  OFFER  *I5P 


Only  Holiday  gives  you  this  custom  blend  for  Mildness 


IF  YOU  PREFER  A BLEND 


PERIOUE 


Yes,  five  famous  tobaccos  skillfully  blended 
into  a mixture  of  unequalled  flavor,  aroma 
and  mildness.  These  fine  tobaccos  selected 
from  all  parts  of  the  world,  are  blended  with 
a base  of  cool-smoking  white  burley.  . . . 
Each  tobacco  adds  its  own  distinctive  flavor 


and  aroma  to  make  Holiday  America's 
finest  pipe  mixture.  We  suggest  you  try  a 
pipeful  . . . enjoy  its  coolness,  flavor  and 
aroma  . . . and  see  for  yourself  why  more  and 
more  men  who  smoke  mixtures  are  switch- 
ing to  Holiday  as  a steady  smoke. 


Only  Holiday  gives  you  this  Heat-Sealed  Wrap-Around  Pack! 


Mow!  A i ckjOAtfk  t hat's  Im.  fa  MtMykt ! 

WINSTON 

tastes  good  — like  a cigarette  should! 


AND  DRAW 
SO  EASY' 


FINER 

FILTER! 


fUte 


c'ga 


eTTe 


FINER 
FLAVOR! 


■ Smokers  who  go  for  flavor 
are  sure  going  for  Winston! 
This  filter  cigarette  really 
tastes  like  a cigarette.  It’s  the 
filter  cigarette  that’s  fun 
to  smoke! 

New,  king-size  Winstons  are 
easy-drawing,  too!  Winston’s 
finer  filter  works  so  effectively, 
yet  doesn’t  flatten  the  flavor. 
The  full,  rich,  tobacco  flavor 
comes  through  to  you  easily 
and  smoothly. 

Try  Winstons!  They  taste  good 
— like  a cigarette  should ! 


/ THEY  TASTE  \ 
\ SO  GOOD!  ; 


>■  J H.-y  i .1  ; - '1 1 .huceo  Co. . W ins  ton  - Salem.  N.  C. 

&ASY-  DRAWING/ 


a* 


WINSTONS  are 

so  easy-drawing! 

There’s  no  effort  to  puff! 
Winston’s  finer  filter  lets 
Winston’s  finer  flavor  come 
clean  through  to  you.  The  full, 
rich  flavor  is  all  yours  to  enjoy ! 


WINSTON  iht  WACf-clMMJLMq  CiqctAdkt! 


Or  Tex  Elkins:  Cowboy  on  Campus  at  Maryland 

(See  Education) 


The  Insult  ' 
That Turned  a 


>^\\  Vi  I J 1/  I />■/'/ 


CHUMP  7r  CHIMP 


<£/ '</.//, Ih'A  N\X 


LI  THEM  HERE,  l'0  THMASH  YOUR 
OLO  FATHE.  ONLY  YOU'RE  THOTHMNNY 
YOU  MIGHT  DRY  UT  AND  BLOW 


/pailh  \X>  i'm  Sick,  amp  tirep  of 
( mercalumc  me  ’little  boy’ 'Charles 

FATLA6  SAYS  HE  CAN  Clv/E  ME  A 

*oo<  i 


u BopY.  ALL  -R.I6HT  / I'll  GAMBLE 
STAMP  ANO  GET  ‘ — 


/ Bo//  IT  Pip  n’t  TAKE  FATLAS  LONG  ToV^ 

pc  thV  for  me  / what  MUSCtPS/  She 


Give  MeYour  Wretched  Body  for  Only  15  Minutes  a Day! 


If  YOU,  like  Joe,  have  a body  that  others  can  ‘push 
around'' — if  you're  ashamed  to  strip  for  sports,  swimming.  o» 
anything — then  give  me  just-  15  minutes  a day  I’ll  PROVE 
you  can  have  body  jam-packed  with  ligaments,  bones,  tendons, 
and  veins  Howing  with  RED  BLOOD!  What's  more,  your 
friends  will  know  you’re  alive!  "DYNAMIC  STENCHIN’” 
— that's  my  secret.  That’s  how  I changed  myself  from  a 
spindle-shanked,  scrawny  weakling  to  the  winner  of  the  title, 
“World’s  Most  Perfectly  Undeveloped  Man.'' 


. I knocked  down  three  small  girls  with  one  punch!'' 

— Warren  G.  Wonka 


. 1 now  take  my  grandmother  two  out  of  three  in 
Indian  Leg  Wrestle  . . . .” 

— R.  O.  Glockenschpiel 


Actual  retouched  pho- 
to of  the  man  who 
holds  the  title.  " The 
World's  Most  Perfect- 
ly Undeveloped  Man.” 


‘ I ant  now  able  to  wrench  off  cupboard  doors,  small  bath- 
room fixtures,  ktek  in  radio  cabinets,  bookcases,  and  coffee 

tables  w ith  one  hand  behind  my  back ” 

— J.  Flurnge  Ra swell 


" Dynamic  Sfenchiri"  Does  It! 


You’ll  really  be  strong'  Practicing  "Dynamic  Stenchin’  " 
only  15  minutes  a day,  in  the  privacy  of  your  own  room,  you 
quickly  begin  to  fill  out  your  armpits,  grow  superfluous  hair, 
add  to  your  abdominal  measurements,  increase  the  size  of  your 
os  innoniinahun.  You  get  sledge  hammer  fists,  a battering- 
ram  head,  bulldozer  ears,  a vice-likc  handshake  ....  and 
ridges  of  slobby  flab  that  almost  split  your  coat  seams.  You’re 
a NEW  MAN! 


. For  once  I’m 
not  ashamed  to  take  my 
clothes  off  at  social  func- 
tions, parties,  or  any- 
where.” 

— Boris  Cosmo  Persh,  Jr. 


You  Get  Results  Fast! 


Thousands  of  fellows  have  used  my  amazing  method  of 
“Dynamic  Stenchin’.’’  Listen  to  what  a few  Fatlas  Champions 
have  to  say  about  my  marvelous  system. 


— And  hundreds  of 
comments  and  snapshots 
from  other  Fatlas  Cham- 
pions in  my  FREE  BOOK. 
Don't  delay!  Write  me 
personally:  Charles  Fat- 
las, 3rd  NiClde  Stall  on 
Right,  Men’s  Room, 
Y.M.C.A.,  East  Milpitas, 
NY. 


CHARLES  FATLAS 

3rd  Nickle  Stall  on  Right,  Men  s Room 
Y.  M.  C.  A.,  East  Milpitas,  N Y. 


I 


I want  proof  that  "Dynamic  Stenchin'  ” will  make  me  a ne* 
man.  Plea**  ship  me  a big  muscular  development  immediately 
Also  send  me  your  free  book,  "Happy  Married  Life.” 


Name  Age. 


i 


Address 

Check  here  if  male  or  female  Q 


Stan  Norton 

STANFORD  CHAPARRl 


LETTERS  

Hooray  For  Us 

May  I take  this  opportunity  to  ex- 
press my  thanks  for  all  you  have  done 
for  publications  here  at  the  University. 
Magazines  like  yours  should  be  . . . 

Publications  Board 
Chairman 
College  Park,  Md. 

Letter  edited  slightly.  Even  this 
magazine  can’t  print  words  like  that. 
But  thanks. 

—Ed. 

Lonesome  Mid 

Gee  whiz,  sir.  But  golly  I just  had 
to  write  and  tell  you  how  much  we 
fellows  down  here  like  the  Old  Line. 
It’s  one  of  the  best  ever!  Some  of  us 
middies  get  awfully  lonely  down  here 
and  we  forget  all  our  loneliness  reading 
that  funny,  funny  magazine.  Please 
don’t  print  my  name,  ’cause  I’m  chicken. 

Frightened  Firstie 
Annapolis,  Maryland 


Bancroft  Hall  Resident 

Jan,  Come  Back 

Please,  could  you  help  me  locate  the 
whereabouts  of  the  lovely  coed  pictured 
in  the  September  issue  of  the  Old  Line 
(America’s  top  college  mag)  ? I have 
written  the  University  without  results 
and  Coach  Tatum  has  informed  me  he 
has  a problem  himself  filling  the  center 
of  the  line  now  that  Jan  is  gone.  What- 
ever shall  I do? 

Heartsick  Harry 

Independence,  Mo. 
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Joe  Will  Go 

Re  your  left  wing  smear  on  Joe 
McCarthy:  Last  month  |was|  the  first 
time  in  two  years  he  was  unable  to 
rate  a story  in  the  metropolitan  press 
and  you  are  at  fault.  I protest. 

Bertie  McCosmic 

Chicago,  111. 

Old  Line  Phooey! 

. . . Boy!  Does  that  Old  Line  stink! 

Neal  Durgin,  Editor 
Diamondback 
College  Park,  Md. 

Diamondback  Phooey! 

. . . Boy!  Does  that  Diamondback  stink! 

Stan  Harrison,  Editor 
Old  Line 

College  Park,  Md. 

Yea,  Phooey! 

. . . Boy!  Does  that  Diamondback  and 
Old  Line  Stink!  . . . 

Charlie  (Ugly  Man)  Wickard, 
Editor  Terrapin 
College  Park,  Md. 


Non-Conformist 

...  I like  the  M-Book  . . . 

Jean  Spencer, 
Editor  M-Book 

College  Park,  Md. 

Leroy,  We’re  Wondering 

Who  the  hell  is  Leroy  ? 

Mr.  L.  R. 

Battle  Creek,  Mich. 
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Yea,  Who? 

Just  who  the 

Newton,  Kan. 


hell  is  Mt.  L.  R.  ? 

Leroy 


The  Lunatic  Fringe 

Help!  I’ve  just  been  floored  after 
reading  the  latest  issue  of  that  Campus 
Prize  package,  The  Old  Line.  Is  it  for 
real? 

My  husband  is  a student  here,  and  I 
am  a former  student,  hence  the  interest. 
But,  I repeat,  Is  it  for  real? 

Such  unsolitated  [sic]  filth,  such  sar- 
castic aetheistic  [sic]  tripe,  and  such  un- 
hampered moral  baseness  is  unbelieva- 
ble!! How,  in  the  midst  of  well-bred, 
God-fearing,  and  educated  human  beings 
can  such  a magazine  exist?  Is  it  to 
swagger  merrily  on  its  unrestrained 
path,  leading  the  weak-minded  and  ig- 
norant with  it? 

I just  can’t  believe  that  my  old  Alumni 
has  fallen  to  such  a low  level.  I admit, 
this  pinkish  mag  has  always  been  ad- 
vertising its  trash  for  many  a student 
body  before  this, — but  it’s  getting  worse 
and  worse.  Ugh! 

Is  there  nothing  that  can  be  done  to 
stop  the  muddy  footprints  that  it  tram- 
ples across  the  crest  of  our  College? 
Is  there  anyone  here  who  agrees  with 
me? 

Sincerely, 

A Former  student 

P.S. — Editors:  I would  deeply  appreciate 
it  if  you  would  publish  this  letter  in 
your  Letters  to  the  Editor. — Thanks. 
Ridge  Road, 

Greenbelt,  Md. 

This  letter  is  for  real.  We  are  glad 
you  like  our  magazine  and  we  shall  al- 
ways endeavor  to  live  up  to  your  fine 
words  of  praise. 

—Ed. 


Annapolis  Fan  Mail 

Attacks  ...  of  the  indirect  nature. 
No  more  than  thirty  miles  from  the 
Chapel  dome  a neighboring  rag  of  a mag 
finds  so  little  significant  copy  to  fill  the 
void  between  its  covers  that  it  delights 
in  reprinting  some  of  the  less  lively  of 
the  Log’s  humble  efforts  at  humor,  which 
it  then  dissects  in  its  own  inimitable, 
homespun  manner.  To  the  editors  of 
that  highly  respected  publication,  an 
open  comment:  Times  are  tough,  boys. 
We  only  use  . . . fillers  . . . relying 
on  . . . your  best  feature  material  . . . 
Thanks  . . . 

— the  Log 

Annapolis,  Md. 

Always  glad  to  help,  fellows.  — Ed. 
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For  Your  Information 


SPECIAL  SPECIAL 


Well:  Here  we  are  again  this  week,  talking  to  you 
from  the  depths  of  our  plush  easy  chair.  Know 
what  I’ve  been  doing  here  ever  since  my  words  of 
last  week?  . . . thinking.  Yep,  a solid  week  of 
thinking  about  our  average  reader.  You,  sir.  From 
our  surveys  we  have  compiled  the  composite  of  how 
the  average  Newsweak  reader  dresses  etc.  Did  you 
realize  that  every  1.3  of  you  has  been  filching  this 
magazine  from  the  newsstands  every  week  . . . 
cut  it  out,  Damnit!  Ten  out  of  every  hundred 
has  his  watch  in  hock  and  23%  buy  the  New  York 
Times  to  impress  your  friends  on  Sunday.  Also 
95%  of  you  have  never  been  able  to  read  my  name 
at  the  bottom  of  this  column  . . . for  those  of  you 
sending  in  the  neatest  spellings  of  my  name  we 
shall  send  you  a genuine  Newsweak  Periscope  for 
news  interpretation. 

a collect) 
HH  is  no  bet 


SPECIAL  SPECIAL  SPECIAL  SPECIAL 


tear  off  and 
MAIL  TODAY 
this  card  guarantees  you 
a special  rate  of  little 
more  thans\sa  day 
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fullest  satisfaction 
in  news  coverage 
and  interpretation 
or  a 
prompt 
refund 


Make  a test  run  on  your  own  terms 
against  any  paper  you’re  now  using.  Compare  cost 
and  results.  Then  you  alone  be  the  judge. 

Ccvytx&ce./ 

□ WORTH  MORE  WHEN  YOU  BlfY  IT 


WORTH  MORE  WHEN  YOU  SELL  IT 


REGULAR  SUBSCRIPTION  RATE  ONLY  $87 
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Special  Report : 
Back  to  the 
Three  Basic 
R’s  . . . See 
Education 


THE  COVER : 01’  Tex  Elkins 
is  shown  here  in  the  typical 
garb  worn  by  our  friends 
from  the  land  of  the  purple 
sage  and  big  yaller  moon. 
The  Wells-Fargo  stage  in  the 
background  was  loaned  by 
the  Smithsonian.  We’ll  hurry 
it  right  back.  For  the  story 
see  Education.  (Newsweak 
photo,  we’ll  never  tell). 
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Do  you  like  strawberries,  boating,  or  court- 
room drama?  If  you  do  you  are  in  real  luck! 
We  have  immediate  openings  in  Bamcroft  Hall 
for  you!  Be  a real  Navy  Man  and  sign  up 
for  a summer  cruise  . . . Get  the  “Goat”  of 
the  AFROTC  boys.  You  too  can  be  a Queeglet! 


APPLY  NOW  . . . AND  GET  SUGAR  BOWL  SEATS  FOR  ’56 


GO 


NAVY 
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NATIONAL  AFFAIRS 

IKE’S  THINKING  ON:  The  Crisis 


News  from  Capitol  Hill  was  somber 
this  week.  Ike,  at  his  mid-week  cabinet 
meeting  appeared  out  of  sorts  with  his 
advisors.  It  later  developed  that  the 
cause  of  his  displeasure  was  more  than 
routine — Someone  has  been  constantly 
forgetting  about  replacing  divots  and  he 
has  been  catching  hell  from  the  first 
lady. 

Later  in  the  day  when  talking  to 
reporters  the  President  showed  evidence 
of  his  good  humor.  Putting  playfully 
1 before  the  TV  cameras  and  answering 
the  questions  of  newsmen,  Eisenhower 
j announced  he  was  off  on  another  three 
month  vacation,  golfing  and  painting 
portraits  (from  photos)  of  friends  and 
relatives. 

CAMPUS  AFFAIRS 
ELECTIONS  . . . 

With  the  first  blossom  of  the  crocus 
comes  the  annual  spring  campus  elec- 
tions. It  would  seem  that  this  year  the 
campus  politicos  would  try  to  keep  the 
air  around  College  Park  free  from  smut, 
slander  and  the  other  garbage  that  is 
usually  tied  to  the  tail  end  of  the  op- 
ponent. 

But,  as  usual,  this  year  the  big  wigs 
are  making  a farce  out  of  the  whole 
thing.  For  example:  the  recent  caucuses 
held  around  about  the  local  Greek 
houses,  local  pubs,  and  any  dark,  smokey 
room  found  available.  At  one  of  these 
“meetings”  Old  Line  party  boss  was 


Hmmmm.  Now  To  Putt  . . . 


reported  to  have  lured  several  “houses" 
of  the  opposition  party,  Undependable 
Twerps.  Promises  of  getting  prom  chair- 
manships and  choice  committee  posts  for 
their  members  did  the  trick,  a reliable 
source  said. 

Other  conclaves  held  recently  proved 
enlighting.  One  spokeswoman  squealed, 
“They  are  really  thrilling!  Everything 
is  so  secret.  Just  like  the  real  thing, 
why  we  even  have  pass  words  and  sig- 
nals and  the  boys  smoke  big  cigars.  I 
won’t  miss  them  for  anything.” 

Later  it  was  learned  that  our  informer 
was  promised  the  Supreme  Student 
Council  secretary  nomination  if  she  got 
her  sorority  friends  to  “donate  to  the 
party’s  cause”  just  $255.99  to  cover  the 
campaigning  costs  and  other  such  ex- 
penses. 

The  outcome  of  these  hassels  have  not 
only  included  the  bartering  of  nomina- 
tions, but  have  finally  resulted  in  the 
selection  of  the  party’s  platform.  It 
is  interesting  to  note  that  the  platforms 
of  both  parties  are  quite  identical  with 
those  of  last  year.  Somehow  the  par- 
ties had  printed  up  too  many  copies  of 
last  year’s  platforms  so  as  an  economy 
measure  they  are  advocating  the  same 
stuff. 

The  Old  Line’s  17  point  platform  still 
includes  these  major  improvements:  or- 
ganizing student  pressure  on  the  State 
legislature  for  a new  library,  organizing 


In  Tel  Aviv  this  week,  citizens  were  treated  to  the  rare  sight 
of  the  filthy  (rich)  Arab  Abdul  Ben  Fez  as  he  hurried  to 
the  central  bank  to  deposit  another  175  million  Nudnicks. 
The  wealth  is  overflowing  (see  Business). 


Top  of  the  Week 

► NATO  nations  sign  non-agression  pact  with 
USSR;  demands  membership. 

► Mendes-France  asked  to  take  over  Dairy  Lobby 
in  Washington. 

► Ike’s  autobiography  soars  in  sales  (Books). 

► College  editor  castigated  in  closed  hearing 
(prophecy). 
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NATIONAL  AFFAIRS 

student  pressure  to  retain  A 10  as  a 
coffee  shop  and  lounge,  organizing  the 
independent  students,  organizing  a coun- 
cil of  campus-  presidents  to  organize 
presidents,  organizing  SSC  funds  so  . . . 
can  be  piddled  out  to  organizations,  or- 
ganizing the  organized,  and  organizing. 

Evidently  the  rush  of  pushing  more 
important  legislature  through  SSC  meet- 
ing has  handicapped  the  Old  Line,  the 
party1  in  power,  so  that  they  didn’t  get 
around  to  organizing  the  things  they 
wanted  to  organize. 

However,  members  of  the  SSC  have 
shown  thus  far  the  extensive  results  of 
the  year’s  work.  Such  important  im- 
provements as  cutting  the  SSC  budget, 
refusing  to  support  recognized  campus 
clubs,  approving  the  State’s  University 
budget  okaying  the  Dean’s  ruling  to 
suppress  any  innovation  to  better  cam- 
pus life,  and  responding  to  the  student 
clamor  for  better  seats  at  the  football 
games. 

DRINKING  . . . 

The  local  grills  are  having  trouble 
again.  State  Police  swooped  into  several 
drinking  establishments  in  the  College 
Park  area  last  weekend  and  carried 
away  some  2,889  students  on  the  charges 
of  being  too  old  to  drink.  The  recent 
crack-down  is  the  result  of  the  new 
State  law  prohibiting  those  over  21  to 
be  served  alcoholic  beverages. 

Trouble  came  naturally  to  the  cam- 
pus area.  Most  of  the  students  attend- 
ing the  University  are  over  21.  Of  course 
this  meant  those  over  21  wanting  to 
imbibe  had  to  forge  their  ID  cards  so 
they  could  “pass”  for  under  21. 

With  such  a background  the  local 
bistroes  had  tried  to  check  all  the 
incoming  customers  for  their  ID  cards, 
driving  licenses,  birth  certificates,  social 
security  cards,  selective  service  cards, 
Newman  club  card,  and  the  like,  for 
proof  of  age.  With  Saturday  night 
being  the  big  drawing  card  that  it  is 
for  “downing  a — few”  the  proprietors 
stopped  checking  the  necessary  cards 
shortly  after  6::30  p.m. 

Our  on  the  scene  reporter  disclosed 
at  that  point  the  “over  21”  boys  and 
gals  flocked  in.  One  steady  customer  at 
Sal’s,  a popular  collegiate  hangout,  re- 
lated that  it  was  simply  “maddening” 
the  way  the  place  crowded.  The  custo- 
mer, age  six  and  one-half,  and  a fresh- 
man at  Washington  Elementary  grade 
school,  protested  she  was  knocked  off  her 
favorite  stool  four  times  during  the  rush 
and  scramble  that  took  place.  “It  was 
not  only  being  pushed  around  that  I 
hated  but  I dropped  four  rum-and-cokes, 
and  at  $2.65  each  it  wasn’t  funny,”  she 
cried. 


TICKING  IT  OFF  . . . 

New  Books: 

The  University  Press  has  just  an- 
nounced the  publication  of  “The  Sexual 
Behavior  of  University  Professors”  soon 
to  be  on  the  stands  through  the  country. 
Research  for  the  book  was  compiled  by 
the  Students  Religious  Group  on  the 
campus.  Miss  Olivia  Prude,  research 
director,  disclosed  that  findings  were 
“most  shocking.”  Out  of  the  569  pro- 
fessors interviewed  some  500  were  en- 
gaged in  some  sexual  activity.  Sexual 
activity  was  defined  by  Miss  Prude  “as 
any  overt  act  such  as  smiling  at  the 
opposite  sex,  shaking  hands  with  the 
same  or  opposite  sex,  pinching  the  same 
or  opposite  sex,  and  the  like.” 

Dining  Hall: 

The  University  Dining  Hall,  which 
was  stormed  last  week  by  irate  students, 
found  the  cause  of  the  whole  trouble. 
It  was  disclosed  that  protests  were  made 
over  a meal  being  served.  Somehow  the 
dietician  forgot  to  include  the  students 
favorite  food — potatoes.  Members  of  the 
local  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Unfit 
Diets — better  known  as  SPUD — were 
enraged  and  led  a mob  of  3,000  students 
to  riot.  The  Dining  Hall  has  responded 
to  the  students  wants  and  promise  to 
serve  potatoes  with  every  meal. 

Parking  Lots: 

To  add  to  the  numerous  plans  to 
better  campus  parking  facilities  aired 
over  the  past  months  is  one  just  pro- 
posed by  the  good  Dean  Eppley.  The 
proposed  plan  will  charge  parkers  on 
campus  a $50  fee.  The  $50  fee  will 
cover  the  costs  of  parking  the  “whole 
year”  the  Dean  stated.  In  return  the 
parkers  will  receive:  1)  beautiful,  clean, 
level,  macadem  lots,  2)  each  driver  will 
have  a reserved  space,  3)  the  lots  will 
have  coed  attendants  to  park  and  re- 
turn cars  for  the  driver,  and  4)  the  lots 
will  have  adequate  lighting  for  night 
parking.  Early  reports  show  the  plan 
has  not  been  received  too  well. 


Dr.  Wilson  H.  (Tex)  Elkins  (shown  in 
picture  above),  new  president  of  the 
University  got  a bird’s  eye  view  of  his 
campus  last  week  as  he  boarded  the  lat- 
est AFROTC  jet  flight-trainer  T-69  with 
his  Dean  of  Military  Science,  Colonel' 
Joseph  R.  Ambernose  (also  shown  in 
picture). 

Tex  handled  the  controls  of  the  sleek 
jet  beauty  for  the  major  portion  of  the 
flight  except  for  the  short  time  the  train- 
er spun  out  of  control.  Tex  fainted  but 
Colonel  Ambernose  kept  his  wits  about 
him,  adjusted  his  flight  goggles  and  ]Hl 
pulled  the  trainer  out  of  a dive  and 
near  disaster  just  short  of  70  feet  above 
the  journalism  building. 

AMERICANA: 

Luck  and  the  Buck 

The  Supreme  Court  issued  a decision 
yesterday  which  vitally  concerns  all 
land-grant  colleges.  In  settling  the  State 
of  Maryland  vs.  SGA  case,  the  court 
held  that  all  profits  from  natural  re- 
sources are  granted  to  the  students,  un- 
less otherwise  specified  in  the  state  con- 
stitution. 

The  battle  started  when  several  mem- 
bers of  the  SGA  were  digging  for  pen- 
nies in  the  bottom  of  an  old  “wishing 
well”  on  the  Md.  Campus  last  fall, 
hoping  to  find  enough  to  supplement 
their  budget  to  continue  several  activi- 
ties declared  “unwanted”  by  certain 
authorities  there.  While  digging,  the 
boys  happened  to  tap  one  of  the  richest 
submerged  oil  lakes  in  history,  and  the 
dispute  arose  over  who  would  receive 
the  money  from  the  gusher. 

Asked  by  Newsweak  if  they  had  plans 
to  sell  their  oil  rights,  the  SGA  members 
replied:  No,  we’ll  sell  some,  but  just 
enough  to  keep  our  budget  running.  The 
rest  we’ll  use  right  here  at  home  to  oil 
up  a few  cogs  in  the  democratic  process. 

Newsweak,  April  1,  1955 
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FRANCE: 

The  Aim  Was  True 

The  French  Chamber  of  Deputies,  in 
a surprise  move  last  week,  voted  to  cede 
the  territory  of  the  Republic  of  France 
to  Germany  and  become  a part  of  Ger- 
many. The  vote  came  after  the  fall  of 
a cabinet  organized  at  2:34  p.m.  Wednes- 
day by  Jean-Jacques  Robespierre — Paris, 
which  collapsed  on  a vote  of  no  con- 
fidence at  3:01  p.m.  Wednesday.  Twenty- 
seven  other  French  politicians  tried  un- 
successfully to  establish  a government 
before  Robespierre-Paris’  tern  pox-ary  tri- 
umph. 

Immediately  after  the  result  of  the 
confidence  vote  was  announced  to  the 
Assembly,  Deputy  Henri  Pasteur-Curie, 
patent  medicine  tycoon,  moved  for  ces- 
sion to  Germany.  During  debate  on  the 
motion,  Pasteur-Curie  pointed  out  that 
France  has  had  4,074  premiers  since 
the  close  of  World  War  II.  “This,”  he 
said,  “would  seem  to  indicate  a certain 
instability  of  government  in  this  coun- 
try.” 

Significance 

Speaking  in  favor  of  the  combination 
move,  Deputy  Jules  Verne,  a provincial 
who  made  a fortune  in  submarine  con- 
struction, said,  “Since  the  beginning  of 
recorded  history,  France  and  Germany 
have  been  the  most  intimate  of  friends. 
Trust  between  the  French  people  and 
the  German  people  has  always  been 
complete.  In  fact,  one  might  almost 
say  that  we  are  one  people,  differing 
only  in  national  names.”  Verne  returned 
to  his  seat  amidst  a tumultous  ovation 
from  his  fellow  legislators,  and  the  mo- 
tion was  called  to  a vote.  Only  the 
Communist  bloc  dissented. 

After  the  votes  were  counted,  Com- 
munist Deputy  Francoise  leRouge  an- 
nounced that  since  he  and  his  fellow 
party  members  recognized  East  Ger- 
many as  the  only  legal  German  govern- 
ment, he  would  interpret  the  action  as 
turning  France  over  to  Communist  Ger- 
many. Pasteur-Curie  was  on  his  feet  in- 
stantly, proposing  an  amendment  stat- 
ing that  France  was  to  be  amalgamated 
with  West  Germany,  under  the  Bonn 
Government.  The  amendment  was  car- 
ried overwhelmingly. 

Reaction  of  the  French  people  was, 
on  the  whole,  one  of  relief,  because 
France’s  erratic  political  situation  has 
at  last  been  resolved.  Prof.  Paul  Har- 
man-Zucker,  world-famous  authority  on 
linguistics, immediately  set  to  work  de- 
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vising  a medley  of  the  French  and  Ger- 
man languages,  to  be  used  in  the  new- 
ly-enlarged Germany.  In  what  had  been 
southern  France,  wine-makers  set  up 
make-shift  laboratories  to  prepare  a type 
of  wine  that  tastes  like  beer. 


Le  Rouge:  A Red  Sell-Out! 


GERMANY: 

The  Big  Barrier 

German  Chancellor  Konrad  Adenaur, 
at  a press  conference  just  after  the  an- 
nouncement of  the  French  decision  said, 
“Although  we  in  Germany  are  most  sur- 
prised by  the  French  Chamber’s  action, 
we  are  pleased  that  they  have  chosen  to 
throw  in  their  lot  with  us.  The  greatly 
increased  resources  of  the  new  Ger- 
many will  lead  to  a higher  standard  of 
living  for  all  of  the  people  in  this  ever- 
growing nation.  I intend  to  call  a meet- 
ing, at  the  soonest  possible  date,  of  the 
two  parliaments.  French  leadership,  will, 
of  course,  be  retained  in  the  government 
of  Germany.” 

Throughout  the  free  world,  govern- 
ment spokesmen  praised  the  action  of 
France.  “The  cession  of  France  to  Ger- 
many,” said  President  Eisenhower  in  a 
telegram  to  Pasteur-Curie,  “is  the  most 
sensible  thing  your  country  could  have 
done.  The  long-time  friendship  between 
France  and  Germany  will  form  the  basis 
for  a mutually  profitable  association.” 

SOVIET  UNION: 

From  behind  the  iron  curtain  came  de- 
nouncement of  the  move  as  “a  capitalis- 
tic plot  to  evade  the  provisions  of  the 
Franco-Russian  mutual  assistance  trea- 
ty,” signed  during  World  War  II.  At 
the  same  time,  the  Russian  foreign  min- 


istry demanded  a i-eorganization  of  the 
four-power  occupation  of  Germany,  in- 
sisting that  the  addition  of  the  French 
territory  outdates  the  old  occupation 
zones.  The  Soviet  contention  is,  first, 
that  since  France  is  no  longer  a sov- 
ereign nation  the  three  remaining  oc- 
cupying powers  (the  United  States,  Eng- 
land and  Russia)  should  divide  the  coun- 
try; and  second,  that  the  area  that  was 
formerly  France  should  be  included  in 
the  new  occupation  zones.  This  plan 
would,  of  course,  give  the  U.S.S.R.  a 
tremendous  foothold  in  Western  Europe. 

No  Deduction 

Russia’s  new  territorial  claim  is  only 
one  of  several  problems  brought  on  by 
France’s  sudden  action.  The  United  Na- 
tions faces  the  question  of  how  to  dis- 
pose of  French  seats  in  the  General  As- 
sembly and  the  Security  Council.  Un- 
doubtedly, the  Western  nations  will  ar- 
gue that  when  Germany  absorbed  France 
it  also  absorbed  France’s  U.N.  member- 
ship. If  this  position  were  acceptable  to 
the  U.N.,  Germany  would  win  full  mem- 
bership in  that  organization.  The  Com- 
munist bloc,  however,  is  expected  to 
contend  that  the  nation  of  France  has 
been  abolished,  and  so  its  U.N.  status 
has  also  disappeared.  U.N.  membership, 
Russia’s  delegation  is  likely  to  argue, 
is  conferred  upon  a specific  nation,  and 
ends  when  that  nation  ceases  to  exist 
as  a political  entity.  U.N.  debate  will 
start  on  this  question  next  week. 

EGYPT: 

In  an  orderly  election,  ex-king  Farouk 
was  voted  into  the  office  of  president  of 
Egypt  Tuesday.  Farouk,  who  two  months 
ago  abandoned  his  playboy  existence  to 
return  to  Egypt  and  take  up  a life  of 
ascetic  study,  convinced  his  former  sub- 
jects that  he  is  no  longer  the  man  they 
ousted  from  a palace  laden  with  art 
treasures  and  pornogi’aphic  comic  books. 

During  a campaign  tour  that  covered 
all  Egypt,  the  now-slender  Farouk  prom- 
ised that  he  would  use  all  of  his  newly- 
found  ability  to  secui'e  a stable  economic 
and  political  position  for  his  country. 
Renouncing  his  royal  title,  he  filed  for 
election  as  a common  citizen.  His  ap- 
pai-ent  sincerity  so  charmed  his  counti-y- 
men  that  he  was  swept  into  office  by  a 
seven-to-one  margin.  In  his  victory 
speech  Tuesday  night,  Farouk  announced 
that  he  will  turn  over  his  personal  for- 
tune and  all  his  assets  to  the  state  treas- 
ury, to  be  used  to  establish  a public 
works  program  calculated  to  modernize 
that  middle  eastern  nation,  and  at  the 
same  time  furnish  jobs  for  thousands  of 
Egyptians  living  on  the  borderline  of 
starvation. 
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Denial:  Geary  F.  Eppley’s  office  angerly 
denied  the  rumors  that  a new  building 
would  be  erected  on  campus  to  provide 
adequate  space  for  the  many  offices  held 
by  the  former  track  star  who  has  made 
good.  The  chairman  of  the  Council  of 
Intercollegiate  Athletics,  Committee 
member  of  the  Public  Functions  and 
Public  Relations,  Scholarship  and  Stu- 
dent Aid,  Student  Life,  General  Adminis- 
trative Board  and  general  watchdog  of 
student  finances  etc.  etc.  etc.  will  con- 
tinue to  operate  from  his  little  cubby- 
hole in  the  Ad  Building  that  has  been 
called  the  nerve  center  of  the  campus. 


Grades:  Iced  Booze  And  Jivin’  Feet  Cut 
Scholarship  At  U.  Of  M. 


Workshop:  That  ever-popular  Assistant 
Dean  of  Men,  Bob  James  has  announced 
that  the  recently  renovated  Calvert  Hall, 
long  empty  in  all  its  magnificent  splen- 
dor, will  be  used  next  semester  as  a 
training  ground  for  the  up  and  coming 
crew  of  proctors.  Facilities  are  fine 
for  this  type  of  endeavor.  All  mentors 
will  be  given  instruction  in  the  social 
graces  including  bowling  in  the  hall- 
ways, lights  out  procedure  in  the  event 
of  atom  bomb  attack  and  the  proper 
techniques  in  effective  delay  and  mis- 
direction of  outside  communiques  to  the 
dormitories. 

Guess  Why:  A Terrapin  spokesman 

denied  the  allegation  that  this  year’s 

Page  8 


NEWSMAKERS 

listing  of  Who’s  Who  would  be  titled 
Who’s  This?  in  the  ’55  book.  It  was 
admitted,  however,  a brief  statement 
would  be  included  with  each  name,  many 
of  which  are  still  a mystery  to  the 
majority  of  the  student’s.  A faculty 
spokesman  did  state  emphatically  that 
“They  are  all  seniors  . . . that  way  we 
spread  the  glory  around.” 

Membership:  The  Newman  Club  released 
the  latest  membership  figures  for  the 
group  late  last  week.  There  are  now 
13,789  active  members  in  the  group 
(The  office  of  the  Registrar  gives  6,200 
as  the  total  enrollment  for  the  Uni- 
versity at  College  Park).  The  yearbook 
has  taken  immediate  steps  for  proper 
display  of  the  aggregation  by  adding  a 
sixteen  page  addition  to  Clubs  and  plans 
to  run  the  picture  in  a fourteen  page 
fold  out. 


Grades:  Jim  Tatum,  Football  coach  of 
the  University  of  Maryland,  an  average 
medium-sized  University,  had  a few 
words  for  his  charges  last  week:  “Ah 
sure  do  think  (ahem)  that  this  average 
medium-size  university  has  set  its  scho- 
lastic standards  too  (ahem)  low,  fellas. 
From  here  on  in  nobody  plays  foot- 
bawl  for  me  lessen  he  makes  at  least 
3.5  (ahem). 


Botonist  Bob  Rappeleye 
Plays  Sandman. 


Lost  sheep:  Director  of  Music,  Fague 
Springman  reported  the  University  is  in 
dire  need  of  a “collegiate-type  song”  to 
sing  at  informal  gatherings  that  occur 
from  time  to  time  on  the  gay  white  way. 
Of  course,  Yale  does  have  its  Whiff  and 
we  could  never  hope  to  come  up  with 
one  of  that  calibre.  We  have  discarded 
BYE  BYE  CURLEYBIRD  and  I AIN’T 
GOT  NO  LIBRARY  . . . HOME  ON  THE 
RANGE  is  a strong  contender. 


Eppley’s  New  Office? 

Give  It  Back:  Louis  E.  Wolfson,  after 
the  supreme  court  decision  forcing  him 
to  sell  California  and  Texas  back  to 
the  Union,  said,  “Free  enterprise  is 
slowly  being  stifled  in  our  present  day  i 
system.  We  need  a return  to  the  good 
old  days.” 

I 

■ foil 

Quits:  Neal  Durgin,  garrulous  editor  of 
the  staid  old  Diamondback,  was  removed 
from  his  office  yesterday,  still  esconed 
in  his  swivel  chair,  by  two  men  from  ■ 
the  Dean  of  Men’s  office.  Neither  the 
office  of  the  Dean  of  Men  or  Mr.  Durgin  • 
would  comment  on  the  action,  but  it  I 
was  announced  that  henceforth  the  DBK 
would  be  edited  and  published  from  the 
Administration  Building. 


Daring:  Four  men  held  up  and  robbed 
a popular  before-hours  spot  in  College 
Park  last  Monday  night  of  some  $150,-  I 
000.  After  tying  up  the  proprietor,  the 
thieves  escaped  thru  a back  door  in  a 
battered  ’55  Olds  convertible.  Police  said 
the  only  clue  they  have  is  a crumpled 
“A”  sticker.  When  reporters  expressed 
amazement  at  the  large  sum  of  money, 
the  proprietor  explained  that  it  was 
Grill  Night  and  that  his  armored  truck 
had  not  been  around  to  pick  up  the  take. 

So  Be  It:  Tonto,  faithful  Indian  pal  of 
the  Lone  Hanger,  was  reported  in  an 
improved  condition  last  night  at  the 
Los  Angeles  City  Hospital.  The  hospital 
said  he  caught  his  hand  in  a power 
mower  while  mowing  the  front  lawn  of 
his  Beverly  Hills  estate  and  suffered  a 
mangling  of  the  arrow  finger. 

Flash:  Hammering  Hank  Fungo,  rookie 
sensation  of  the  Southern  Association 
where  he  batted  .857  and  led  the  league 
in  home  runs,  122,  today  signed  his 
contract  with  the  Baltimore  Orioles  call- 
ing for  an  estimated  $75,000.  It  is  ex- 
pected the  Orioles  will  use  him  for  pinch 
hitting  roles  and  occasional  spot  fielding. 
Hank  will  be  47  this  coming  June. 
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new  mother 

T/fP  love  that  makes  a doll  her 
baby  is  the  beginning  of  mother- 
hood for  a little  girl . . . the  start 
of  love-giving  that  will  make 
her  strive  and  fight  for  the 
security  of  those  she  loves  as 
long  as  she  lives. 

The  security  that  springs  from 
love  is  the  very  heart  of  our 
living.  It  is  a privilege  known 
only  in  a country  such  as  ours, 
where  men  and  women  are  free 
to  work  for  it. 

And  when  we  live  up  to  this 
privilege,  we  also  best  take  care 
of  our  country.  For  the  strength 
of  America  is  in  its  secure  homes 
all  joined  in  a common  security. 

Let  America’s  security  be 
found  in  your  home! 


Saving  for  security  is  easy' — on  the 

Payroll  Savings  Plan  for  investing 
in  United  States  Savings  Bonds. 

This  is  all  you  do.  Go  to  your  com- 
pany’s pay  office,  choose  the  amount 
you  want  to  save — a couple  of  dol- 
lars a payday,  or  as  much  as  you 
wish.  That  money  will  be  set  aside 
for  you  before  you  even  draw  your 
pay.  And  automatically  invested  in 
United  States  Series  “E”  Savings 
Bonds  which  are  turned  over  to  you. 

If  you  can  save  only  $3.75  a week 
on  the  Plan,  in  9 years  and  8 months 
you  will  have  $2,137.30. 

U.S.  Series  “E”  Savings  Bonds 
earn  interest  at  an  average  of  3% 
per  year,  compounded  semiannually, 
when  held  to  maturity!  And  they  can 
go  on  earning  interest  for  as  long 
as  19  years  and  8 months  if  you  wish. 


MOVI ES 

The  Fans  Choose 

NEW  FILMS: 

The  Long  Gray  Beard.  Column  Pictures, 
produced  by  John  Arthur.  Directed 
by  Pete  Ford. 

This  is  a sentimental  yet  unbiased 
story  based  on  the  Naval  Academy.  With 
much  cheering  and  saluting,  the  movie 
twines  itself  around  the  life  of  a poor 
immigrant  seaman  who  starts  work  at 
the  academy  as  a mess  boy,  and  works 
his  dramatic  way  up  to  Commander  of 
the  academy. 

The  approach  is  much  the  way  one 
would  expect  Ford  to  make  it.  He  has 
picked  this  hard  kicking  boot  to  express 
the  true  story  of  the  academy  rather 
than  trying  to  glorify  the  tarnished 
brass  of  Naval  history.  Most  of  the 
cast  act  the  part  of  rosy  cheeked  mid- 
dies perfectly,  with  the  major  parts  being 
played  by  Turner  Joy  and  Thelma  Ritter. 

Summing  Up:  The  Navy  can  always 
use  messy  boys. 

Gung  Ho  Is  Our  Cry.  War  Bros.  In 
steriophony  color.  Directed  by  Aldo 
Ray. 

This  is  a typical  Marine  recruitment 
film  in  a series  which  is  now  being  pro- 
duced in  the  film  capitol.  The  next  film 
to  follow  this  will  be,  “Back  To  For- 
mosa.” Of  the  many  women  in  the  story, 
only  two  are  the  kind  that  Mother  would 
be  proud  to  meet.  The  tough  sergeant 
who  advocates  “never  be  a one  woman 
man,”  finally  surrenders  at  the  end  . . . 

Summing  Up:  You  don’t  have  to  in- 
troduce them  to  Mother. 

Intrigue: 

The  Inlaw.  RKO.  Black  and  White.  Pro- 
duced by  Jane  Russell. 

A typical  western  with  a different 
slant.  The  story  includes  an  outlaw,  a 
girl  and  of  course  the  horse.  The  cen- 
sors had  quite  a time  with  this  flick  . . . 
after  they  were  finished,  it  somehow  lost 
its  originality.  Major  parts;  a hayloft 
scene,  a bedroom  scene  . . . other  scenes 
( ).  The  best  thing  about  the 

movie  was  the  advertising. 

Summing  Up:  The  censors  have  the 
most  fun. 

The  Intellect.  A Rank  Production.  (From 
England). 

This  is  the  true  story  of  romance  on 
a large  Southern  campus.  Here  the 
standards  are  extremely  high.  So  high, 
in  fact,  that  the  heroine  Gerry  (Lewis) 
is  flunking  Home  Ec  because  she  can’t 
pass  Jello  1 (nothing  seems  to  Jell). 
Her  boy  friend,  Dean  Martin,  is  a Botany 
student.  Although  he  won’t  laugh  at 
Rappeley’s  jokes  ...  he  has  managed 
to  keep  a C average. 

Summing  Up:  Recommended  for  adults 
only. 


FIRST  IN  SILVER  SPRING 

HANNES  FORMAL  WEAR 

— RENTAL  — 

Tuxedos  - Full  Dress  - Cut  Aways 

Also  Beautiful  Ladies  Formal  Attire 

8710  GEORGIA  AVE. 

(Next  to  Paint  Store) 

JU.  9-0505  Silver  Spring,  Md. 


F&F 

Clothing  Company,  Inc. 

In  Supplying  the  September  1954 
and  February  1955 


Air  Force  ROTC  Contracts 
at  the  University  of  Maryland 
uses 


French,  Shriner  & Urner 
Shoes 

Exclusively 

F&F  Clothing  Co.,  Inc. 

17  Hopkins  Place  Balto.  1,  Md. 


( ) 1 year  $9  ( ) 3 years  $12 


SEND  TO 


( ) Payment  Enclosed  ( ) Bill  Me 

( ) Send  It  Free 

NEWSWEAK  • 152  W.  42  ST.  • NEW  YORK 
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EDUCATION 

COWBOY  ON  CAMPUS:  Back 


01’  Tex  Jogs  Past  The  Library  Annex. 


Moment  of  Import 

It  was  one  of  those  heavy,  hot  days 
last  August.  The  sun-baked  clay  cam- 
pus of  the  University  of  Maryland  lay 
gathering  its  strength  (and  potential 


consistency)  for  the  coming  of  the 
monsoons  and  the  opportunity  to  show 
itself  to  its  best  advantage. 

A fair-sized  gathering  of  perspiring 
newsmen  stood  in  the  president’s  office 
in  the  Administration  Building  talking 


with  the  chairman  of  the  Board  of  Re- 
gents and  other  dignitaries.  It  had  been 
a long  wait.  The  new  president  of  the 
University  was  over-due  to  arrive,  and 
those  all-important  interviews,  hand- 
shakes, u'ell-wishes,  et.  al.,  were  behind 
schedule.  To  make  matters  worse,  mem- 
bers of  the  middle  and  lower  eschlons 
of  the  administration  were  standing  by 
to  get  in  their  licks.  (In  the  South  it’s 
known  as  hospitality;  in  Maryland  it’s 
known  as  politicis). 

It  was  obvious  that  the  new  president, 
a native  of  a neighboring  republic,  was 
about  to  be  ushered  in  in  style.  Hung 
prominently  in  the  foyer  was  a multi- 
colored pennant  which  urged  bravely, 
“Remember  the  Alamo!”  From  a hid- 
den phonograph  down  the  hall  came  the 
clever  strains  of  “The  I’s  of  Texas  Are 
Upon  You.”  In  the  president’s  office,  on 
the  wall  facing  the  office  door,  hung  a 
full-length  picture  of  “Texas”  David 
Crockett  (originally  from  just  across 
the  border  in  Tennessee),  standing  with 
his  arms  akimbo,  the  look  of  eagles  in 
his  eyes,  and  a single  sprig  of  timothy 
clamped  in  his  teeth.  The  18  x 36  (feet) 
portrait  of  Gov.  “Ted”  McKeldin  which 
“Davy”  (a  nickname  originated  by  his 
father,  Walt  Disney)  had  replaced  was 


New  Faculty  On  Campus  L.  To  R.  Wrangler  Joe,  Kit  Crockedit,  Destry  Truehart. 

All  Will  Carry  Out  “Back  to  3-R  Program”  i.e.,  Riding,  Roping,  Rodeo! 
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To  The  Three  Basic  R’s 


EDUCATION 


A Pause  In  Stuttering  Gulch  For  A Roll-Your-Own. 


being  removed  by  four  perspiring  mem- 
bers of  the  maintenance  crew. 

Just  as  the  perspiring  group  of  news- 
men and  dignitaries  (there  has  to  be  a 
mark  of  differentiation)  were  beginning 
to  become  restless  (and  wet  from  so 
much  perspiring),  in  walked  a perspiring, 
determined,  bronzed,  well-built,  quiet, 
under-six-feet,  middle-aged  man  that 
most  of  those  present  mistook  for  the 
correspondent  from  the  Christian  Science 
Monitor  who  had  previously  called  and 
said  he  would  be  “a  little  late.” 

Again  it  was  quiet.  Still  they  waited 
and  perspired.  Five  minutes  passed  and 
finally  the  determined,  bronzed,  well- 
built,  quiet,  under-six-feet,  middle-aged 
(and  still  perspiring)  man  cleared  his 
throat  and  asked  politely  if  there  was  a 
drinking  fountain  handy.  His  soft,  slow 
drawl  made  those  newsmen  and  digni- 
taries within  earshot  turn  and  peer  in- 
quisitively at  the  newcomer.  Could  this 
be  . . . ? Surely  this  wasn’t  . . . ? 
Just  then  Judge  Cole  turned  from  the 
group  of  perspiring  newsmen  and  dig- 
nitaries with  whom  he  had  been  talk- 
ing, took  one  look  at  the  (quiet)  stranger 
and  gasped,  “DR.  WILSON  HOMER  EL- 
KINS, B.S.,  M.A.,  D.PHIL.,  HUM.D., 
LL.D.,  ET.  AL.” 

Showing  an  amazing  lightness  of  foot 
(the  other  one  had  been  numbed  by  the 
cramped  position  in  which  he  had  been 
sitting  and  dangled  uselessly),  Judge 
Cole  hopped  to  the  (quiet)  man’s  side 
and  the  all-important  interviews,  hand- 
shakes, well-wishes,  et.  ah,  were  under- 
way. As  the  new  president  went  down 
for  the  third  time  he  was  heard  to 
drawl  (quietly),  “Is  there  a drinking 
fountain  handy?” 

And  that  is  how  it  began. 

The  Long  Trail: 

As  one  perspiring  newsman  remarked 
later,  “It  wasn’t  his  size  that  had  me 
fooled.  I’ll  admit  it’s  tough  to  find  an 
under-six- foot  Texan,  it’s  just  that  it’s 
so  much  tougher  to  find  an  intelligent 
one.”  (Thereby  becoming  the  first  news- 
man in  history  to  recognize  intelligence.) 

It  was  discovered  much  later  that  the 
new  president  had  arrived  late  (and 
quietly)  because  he  had  been  so  moved 
by  the  pennant  in  the  foyer  that  he  had 
been  (almost)  rendered  speechless 
(thereby  being  put  at  a distinct  disad- 
vantage for  the  days  to  come)  in  finding 
a home  so  far  away  from  home  (so  to 
speak).  And  he  really  wasn’t  perspiring 

Newsweak,  April  1,  1955 


(it  has  since  been  discovered  that  col- 
lege administrators  never  perspire)  when 
he  walked  into  his  new  office.  The  mois- 
ture had  been  the  result  of  tears  of 
gratitude  (and  homesickness  brought  on 
by  the  heavy,  hot  day  and  the  sun-baked 
clay).  ,-k, 

Dr.  Wilson  Homer  Elkins  (B.S.,  M.A., 
D.PHIL.,  HUM.D.,  LL.D.,  ET.  AL.), 
Rhodes  Scholar,  and  ex-football  great 


from  the  University  of  Texas,  has  held 
the  top  administrative  post  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Maryland  for  a little  more 
than  a semester  now,  and  things  are  be- 
ginning to  happen.  For  one  thing,  he 
hasn’t  been  heard  to  ask  (quietly >•,  “Is 
there  a drinking  fountain  handy?”  late- 
ly. Shortly  after  his  arrival  the  legis- 
lature approved  a private  drinking  foun- 
(continued  next  page ) 
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CONTINUED 


Inspecting  Parking  Lot  A. 

tain  for  him  which  now  stands  proudly 
in  his  office  just  under  the  full-length 
(and  proud)  portrait  of  “Texas”  David 
Crockett. 

Reporters'  Notes 

Other  concrete  examples  of  his  ar- 
rival: 

Brick  For  Brick 

► A $2,500,000  appropriation  for  a new 
(brick)  library  to  go  along  with  the  new 
activities  building  . . . brick  for  brick. 
While  the  subversive  element  on  campus 
has  felt  this  appropriation  is  of  no  real 
value,  there  are  those  who  feel  this  is 
an  important  contribution  because  no 
longer  will  the  excuse  be  valid  that  “we 
have  lost  half  of  our  basketball  team 
half  way  through  the  season  because  of 
inadequate  library  facilities.” 

Scholarship 

► A decided  emphasis  on  scholarship 
to  go  along  with  the  well-established 
emphasis  on  . . . (Editor’s  note:  Our 
correspondent  had  difficulty  in  obtaining 
clearance  from  the  Director  of  Student 


Welfare  at  this  point  on  the  grounds 
that  it  might  damage  campus  morale.  It 
has  been  noted,  however,  that  next  year 
Maryland’s  football  team  will  appear  in 
Texas  for  the  first  time  in  the  history 
of  the  University.)  It  is  rumored  that 
Big  Jim  Tatum,  who  shared  the  top  ad- 
ministrative post  at  the  University  up 
until  a heavy,  hot  day  last  August,  is 
checking  into  the  availability  of  a Texas 
Colonelcy. 

Bull  Throwing 

► A proposed  plan  which  would  work 
as  follows.  After  meeting  the  usual  re- 
quirements for  a bachelor’s  degree,  a 
senior  will  spend  an  extra  semester  de- 
veloping skills  in  the  three  R’s,  and  al- 
though many  of  the  faculty  fought  this 
last  requirement  on  the  basis  that  all 
undergraduates  are  adept  at  throwing 
the  bull  long  before  their  senior  year, 
the  program  stood  firm  with  the  support 
of  the  influential  SGA. 

Faculty  Senate 

► The  creation  of  a Faculty  Council 
(composed  primarily  of  faculty  mem- 
bers) to  investigate  and  make  recom- 
mendations. A poll  of  faculty  members 
on  the  Council  reveals  that  while  they 
aren’t  at  all  certain  just  what  they  are 
supposed  to  investigate  (or  recommend), 
they’re  all  for  it  (even  though  this  has 
never  been  done  before,  thereby  probably 
making  the  whole  thing  subversive.) 

► Asked  why  he  ever  left  Texas  for  such 
a small  state,  Tex  just  pushed  his  old 
ten-gallon  Stetson  back  on  his  head  and 
grinned  a strong,  silent  grin.  “I  used 
to  think  Texas  was  big  and  far-flung, 
but  when  I heard  that  the  University  of 
Maryland  reached  half-way  round  the 
world,  I just  had  to  come  see  for  my- 
self.” 

His  credo  has  been  a return  to  the 
good,  old-fashioned  fundamentals  of  edu- 
cation, “Back  to  the  three  R’s  . . . rid- 
ing, roping,  and  Rodeo.”  “That’s  all  we 
need  to  put  Maryland  back  on  the  edu- 
cational map  alongside  of  Texas.” 


Suburban  Trust  Company 

A Strong , Friendly  Bank 


Visit  our  bank  in  the  College  Park  Shopping  Center. 


Personal  loans  and  checking  accounts,  and  2 '/j  % 
paid  on  savings.  Every  banking  and  trust  facil- 
ity. Night  depository  for  Fraternities  and  Sorori- 
ties. 


HOURS: 


Monday  thru  Friday,  8:30  A.M.  to  2:00  P.M. 
Friday  Evenings,  6:00  P.M.  to  8:00  P.M. 
Saturdays  8:30  A.M.  to  12  Noon 


MEMBER  FEDERAL  DEPOSIT  INSURANCE  CORPORATION 


What  have 


that  other 
filter  cigarettes 

HAVENTgot? 


The  answer  is 

20,000 

FILTERS 

In  every  Vicejoy  Tip 


Yet  Vicejoys  draw  so  freely  that  you  can  get 
the  full  rich  taste  of  nicotine  and  tars  . . . 
only  the  smelly  old  tobaccos  are  kept  out . 
Try  the  sur-inch  Vicejoys  I 
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Now! 
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SPORTS 


'Mumbo  and  Jumbo" 

It’s  that  time  of  year  again.  Spring. 
A young  man’s  fancy  is  supposed  to  turn 
towards  thoughts  of  sports;  at  least 
that’s  the  finding  of  a recently  pub- 
lished survey  of  the  athletes  on  scholar- 
ship at  the  University  of  Maryland. 
(Editor’s  Note:  The  survey  was  taken 
by  the  Tatum  Institute.) 

Rated  number  one  as  the  “spring 
sports  favorite  on  the  most  sports- 
minded  campus  in  America”  was  spring 
football  practice.  The  poll  showed  998 
of  the  athletes  surveyed  were  in  favor 
of  spring  football  practice.  One  of  the 
elected  co-captains  for  the  1955  season 
was  in  such  favor  of  spring  practice, 
that  he  went  to  see  the  Dean  of  Men 
about  suspending  classes  for  those  tak- 
ing part.  Fortunately,  the  Dean  was  out 
recruiting  jobs  for  next  year’s  athletes. 

One  of  the  players  the  football  coaches 
are  building  up  as  a “sure-fire”  All- 
American”  for  1955  thought  that  spring 
football  was  beneficial  to  all  students. 
“It  offers  the  real  gridiron  fan  a chance 
to  learn  our  numbers  for  next  year.  Af- 
ter all,  they’ll  want  to  know  my  number, 
that  way  they  can  cheer  louder  for  me,” 
said  the  All-American. 

However,  all  the  players  weren’t  in 
favor  of  those  conditioning  exercises 
that  make  up  90%  of  spring  football 
practice.  One,  who  naturally  wants  to 
remain  anonymous,  said  he  thought  it 
was  like  “hell.” 

Another  spring  sport  that  rated  high 
in  the  Tatum  Institute  poll  was  baseball. 
One  of  the  scholarship  boys  said  base- 
ball was  his  favorite  sport  at  Maryland. 
Why?  “I  like  the  way  ‘Ship’  (baseball 
coach  H.  Burton  Shipley)  gives  you  an- 
other chance  if  you  make  a mistake. 
Take  an  instance  that  happened  to  me 
last  year.  I was  playing  shortstop  and 
booted  a ground  ball,  costing  us  the 
ball  game.  But  was  Ship  mad?  Heck, 
no! 

“He  stuck  by  me.  He  sat  right  beside 
me  on  the  bench  for  the  rest  of  the 
season.” 

Another  player  liked  the  way  Shipley 
handled  his  pitchers.  “Just  like  a Yo- 
Yo,”  said  the  team’s  top  moundsman. 

One  thing  the  poll  revealed  that 
shocked  most  people  was  the  number  of 
out-of-state  players  on  the  lacrosse  team. 
Only  one,  and  he  was  from  Pennsylvania. 
That  prompted  Athletic  Director  James 
Moore  Tatum  to  reply  with:  “We’ll  just 
have  to  dig  deeper  in  those  Pennsylvania 
coal  mines.” 

One  final  word  on  the  “evaluation  re- 
port ’ of  the  University  of  Maryland  by 
the  Middle  States  Association  of  Athletic 
Universities  and  Secondary  schools. 
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Maryland’s  Case  16:  A.F. 


► The  report  brought  out  the  fact 
there  was  no  swimming  team  at  Mary- 
land. Research  found  the  cause  to  be  a 
legitimate  one.  There  is  no  swimming 
pool.  The  pool  in  the  Woman’s  Field 
House  would  have  been  suitable,  but  the 
dean  of  the  Woman’s  Physical  Education 
College  claimed  there  wasn’t  enough 
money  to  buy  two  kinds  of  swim  suits. 

“You  know  it  costs  lots  of  money  to  buy 
both  male  and  female  suits,”  said  the** 
dean.  Birthday  suits  were  suggested,  but 
the  dean  wanted  to  know  whose  birthday 
it  was. 

► Athletic  Director  Tatum  thought  the 
report,  overall,  favored  the  University’^ 
athletic  set-up. 

“We  have  nothing  to  fear,  but  fear 
itself.  Fear  of  the  NCAA  investigating 
us,”  was  Tatum’s  reply. 

► Another  item  the  report  harped  on 
that  Tatum  wanted  to  talk  about  was 
the  mysterious  “Case  16.” 

“That  is  just  an  isolated  case,”  said 
the  Terp  football  coach.  A little  research 
by  the  NEWSWEAK  sports  editor 
proved  Tatum’s  point.  “Case  16”  de- 
veloped as  nothing  more  than  a bad 
case  of  athlete’s  foot,  and  the  Univer- 
sity Infirmary  staff  put  the  football 
player  in  Isolation  Ward  16. 

► The  Middle  Atlantic  “evaluation  re- 
port” revealed  that  “full  training-table 
privileges  are  maintained  for  the  foot- 
ball players  . . . during  the  fall  sea- 
son.” The  only  objection  from  the  res? 
of  the  student  body  that  NEWSWEAK 
could  find,  was  that  the  football  players 
didn’t  eat  at  the  training-table  all  year. 

► As  to  the  reports  revealing  the  Uni- 
versity paid  football  players  $15  “laun- 
dry money,”  Tatum  retorted:  “We  want 


our  players  to  be  as  clean  physically  as 
they  are  mentally.” 

Now  that  all  the  spring  sports  are 
under  way,  the  sports  staff  of  NEWS- 
WEAK  gives  a brief  rundown  of  what 
to  expect  of  Terrapin  sports  this  spring. 

LACROSSE — This  is  the  game  that 
many  who  aren’t  from  the  State  of 
Maryland  claim  should  be  given  back 
to  the  Indians.  Coach  Jack  Faber’s  squad 
will  have  its  chance  in  the  first  game 
of  the  season.  Maryland  faces  the  Indi- 
ans from  Dartmouth,  and  from  what 
we’ve  heard,  the  Terps  are  going  to 
give  it  back.  The  game  is  fixed. 

BASEBALL — Coach  Burton  Shipley  is 
now  starting  his  32nd  year  as  Maryland’s 
baseball  coach,  and  it  should  be  his  best. 

Not  only  is  his  top  pitcher  and  top  hitter 
returning,  but  Maryland  was  successful 
in  outbidding  several  major  league 
teams,  including  the  Pittsburgh  Pirates, 
for  the  services  of  a reputed  “long-ball 
hitter.” 

GOLF — The  new  golf  course  won’t  be 
ready  for  a couple  of  seasons,  so  golf 
has  been. dropped  for  this  year.  Coach 
Frank  Cronin,  who  also  coaches  the  box- 
ing team,  which  is  rumored  on  its  way 
out,  replied:  “It  just  isn’t  my  year.” 

TENNIS — “We  just  love  the  game.  In 
fact,  there  is  nothing  we  like  better  than 
loving  our  opponents,”  said  Doyle  P. 
Royal,  tennis  coach.  The  Washington 
Post  and  Times-Herald’s  tennis  expert, 

Bob  Alden  predicts,  “Maryland  will  be 
lovely  this  spring.” 

TRACK — Coach  Jim  Kehoe  wanted 
NEWSWEAK  to  put  an  end  to  the  rumor 
that  his  team  is  being  investigated  by 
the  American  Thoroughbred  Breeders 
Association  for  the  use  of  “vitamin 
shots.”  So  we  go  on  record  by  stating 
that  the  ATBA  is  not  thinking  about  in- 
vestigating Maryland  for  giving  their 
runners  “shots”  before  races. 

SPRING  BASKETBALL  PRACTICE 

— With  the  new  field  house  to  be  opened 
next  season,  Coach  H.  A.  “Bud”  Millikan 
wanted  to  be  sure  he  was  going  to  have 
a good  team.  He  went  out  and  got  him- 
self some  transfer  students  from  Uban- 
gie  College,  in  South  Africa.  “We  just 
had  to  have  height,  and  those  beys  are 
all  over  seven  feet  tall,”  said  Millikan. 

While  on  the  subject  of  basketball,  it 
is  rumored  that  Maryland  is  going  to 
play  Kentucky  next  season  in  the  new 
field  house.  Also  reported  to  be  on  the 
home  schedule  are:  Prolaugh  Tech, 

Shame  On  U.,  Marijuana  Prep,  Povich 
Tech,  Farouk  U.,  and  Marjorie  Webster. 

The  latter  game  was  arranged  as  a re- 
sult of  the  close  relationship  between 
Millikan  and  one  of  the  members  of 
the  Webster  family. 
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YES!  I WANT  THE 
KAMPUS  KOP  KIT 


Your  Record Sex  (M)  (F)  (?)  ( ) 

Name...... Alias Number 

Address  


KAMPUS  KOP  KIT  LOOK! 


OFFER  LIMITED 
SO  HURRY! 


SEND  NO  MONEY!  PAY  THE  POSTMAN 

(He'll  Ring  Twice) 


Beat  that  parking  problem  and  get  the  special  Old  Line 
Kampus  Kop  Kit  and  fool  them  every  time!  No  more 
parking  tickets  to  clutter  up  your  desk  drawers  . . . 
No  more  traffic  court  for  you!  Here’s  all  you  do:  Send 
to  our  Police  Editor  a crisp  new  five  dollar  bill  and 
here’s  what  YOU  get: 

1.  A note  to  pin  on  your  windshield — guaranteed  to 
work  every  time  . . . will  not  run  or  smear. 

2.  A fake  flat  tire  . . . slips  right  over  any  wheel  . . . 
this  can  be  used  effectively  on  dates  too. 

3.  A genuine  fingerprint  . . . attack  this  to  any  part 
of  your  car  and  any  Kampus  Kop  will  be  so  de- 
lighted at  finding  fingerprint  he  will  dash  off  to  tell 
the  Chief  and  forget  all  about  your  ticket! 


YOU  GET  ALL  THIS 
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TV-RADIO 

The  Air  Around  Us 
Static 

For  radio  and  TV  last  week  the  air 
was  filled  with  a lot  more  than  the  usual 
static  and  video  was  really  snowed 
under:  Just  two  short  weeks  after  initia- 
ting the  music-by-muzic,  now  piped  into 
the  dorms  on  a non-stop  twenty-four 
hour  basis,  Ed  Wright  mentor  of  the 
powerful  radio  Free  Campus  WMUC, 
announced  new  plans  for  expansion.  It 
has  been  disclosed  that  the  plan  has 
proven  to  be  so  popular  that  a tremend- 
ous influx  of  new  residents  next  year 
will  necessitate  that  students  now  en- 
joying the  usual  two  room,  bedroom  and 
bath  will  be  forced  to  be  satisfied  with 
single  room  accomodations  next  sem- 
ester. Wright  announced  that  he  holds 
himself  partially  responsible  for  the 
situation  and  has  taken  immediate  steps 
to  ease  the  intolerable  conditions. 


WMUC  Studios 


Sitting  in  his  luxurious  chambers  in 
the  four  storied  WMUC  studios,  re- 
cently built  with  the  aid  of  a fourteen 
million  dollar  line-of-credit  SGA  grant, 
Wright  brought  out  the  fact  that  the 
individual  Hi-Fi  sets  installed  in  the 
Men’s  Dorms  had  flopped,  “Guess  we 
pulled  a boner  on  that  one,”  he  chuckled 
wistfully,  “but  what  the  hell,  its  only 
money.”  With  a spirit  like  that  one 
cannot  help  but  come  away  with  a feel- 
ing of  confidence  in  good  old  fashioned 
radio. 

Teacher  in  the  Tube 

In  their  progressive  program  for 
better  living,  Wright  feels  that  the  group 
in  the  radio  “shack”  has  the  answer. 
TV!  Says  he,  “Yep,  we’ll  put  a set  in 
every  room,  classrooms  too.  Too  damn 
dull  most  of  ’em  . . . liven  up  the  place. 
Troubles:  Our  only  difficulty  seems  to 
lie  with  the  administration  they  feel  we 
should  be  satisfied  with  black  and  white. 
No  Sir!  We  want  color  ...  its  gonna 
be  big!  Real  big.  Why  man,  we’ve  got 


four  studios  for  television  and  I don’t 
feel  we  should  waste  it  on  black  and 
white  stuff. 


New  TV-Color  Test  Run  At  WMUC. 


New  Summer  Shows 

For  the  immediate  future  WMUC  an- 
nounced that  there  will  be  several  re- 
placements in  the  lineup  for  the  benefit 
of  summer  session  students.  It  is  hoped 
the  change  will  be  helpful  to  all  con- 
cerned. New  Show  Lineup: 

► You  Bet  Your  Wife:  Misogynist 

Grouchy  Marx  is  the  quizmaster  of  this 
popular  show.  Questions  are  particular- 
ly difficult,  insuring  certain  loss  for  giv- 
ing an  incorrect  answer  . . . this  is  one 
show  where  you  cannot  win.  Grad  stu- 
dents and  ex-GI’s  whose  VA  tuition  has 
run  out  are  the  most  eager  to  play  this 
game.  In  response  to  the  many  requests, 
we  must  repeat;  no  faculty! 

► Queen  For  A Day:  A heartwarming 
show  that  is  sure  to  please  all  the  girls 
on  campus.  Of  the  more  than  2,000  girls 
at  the  University  it  has  been  disclosed 
that  some  300  are  never  named  as 
queens.  This  deplorable  situation  will  be 
eliminated  by  this  “show  with  a heart.” 
Each  girl  in  turn  will  be  named  Queen 
for  a day  and  all  will  graduate  with 
her  fondest  hope  fulfilled  ...  to  a great 
extent.  Suitable  pictures  will  appear  in 
the  yearbook. 

► This  is  Your  Wife:  A new  type  quiz 
show  that  could  be  a sleeper  . . . Con- 
ducted along  the  lines  of  Double  or 
Everything,  the  ultimate  winner  gets  a 
real  girl  to  begin  with  and  with  luck, 
walks  off  with  a harem. 

► Meet  The  Press:  With  that  genial 
host,  Robert  G.  (for  George)  Carney  act- 
ing as  moderator,  this  is  a sterling  show. 
Interviews  with  outstanding  members  of 
the  Fourth  Estate  . . . how  to  land  a 
job,  etc.,  are  discussed.  Last  week’s 
personality;  Maryland’s  most  outstand- 
ing journalism  grad  to  date;  Jos.  McDill, 
successful  Washington  newsman  (selling 
every  morning  and  evening  at  K and 
New  York,  D.C.’s  busiest  corner). 
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SUFFERIN' 

acts  twice  as  fast  as  aspirin 

# mil 

AND  IT  WONT  UPSET  YOUR  STOMACH  l 


b 

6 

Open  That  Stomach  Valve! 


Sufferin  acts  twice  AS  FAST  to  relieve  the  pain 
of  booze,  studies  or  pledge  parties.  Get  quick 
relief  . . . Get  a load  on  with  Sufferin. 

Ask  your  own  doctor  (if  you  think  we’re  a pack 
of  liars)  about  Sufferin’s  remarkable  ability  to 
make  everything  rosey. 

Mr.  L.  M.  says: 

‘Tve  been  taking  8 a day  for  twenty  years 
without  any  habit-forming  tendencies.  They  are 
milder,  much  milder.” 


A PRODUCT  OF  BRISTLEY-MEYER 
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The  'Feud'  That  Isn't 

Trouble  threatened  again  in  the  per- 
ennial battle  between  the  liberal,  cru- 
sading tabloid,  the  Diamondback,  and 
the  Student  Government  Association  of 
the  University  of  Maryland.  It  all 
started  back  in  the  fall,  when  the  SGA 
acted  to  cut  $1,000  for  the  Diamond- 
back’s  annual  appropriation.  The  paper’s 
graying  editor,  Neal  “Fearless”  Durgin, 
asked  the  SGA  to  restore  the  cut,  con- 
tending that  the  loss  of  the  $1,000 
would  force  the  Diamondback  to  suspend 
its  four-page  Monday  issue  and  go  back 
to  twice-weekly  publication.  Despite 
such  economies  as  carrying  cheap  syndi- 
cated editorial  cartoons  instead  of  the 
home-grown  product,  the  SGA’s  budget 
slice  would  force  the  Diamondback  into 
the  red,  Durgin  argued. 

Friends  of  the  Diamondback  circu- 
lated a petition  among  the  student  body 
demanding  restoration  of  the  $1,000. 
When  this  failed  to  loosen  the  purse 
strings,  Fearless  published  an  editorial 
stating  that  unless  the  money  was  put 
back  into  the  paper’s  coffers,  the  staff 
would  strike — in  other  words,  refuse  to 
publish  the  Diamondback. 


Unknown  Friend  of  DBK. 


Cozy 

Suddenly  and  quietly,  a truce  was 
negotiated.  Unknown  to  the  staff,  Fear- 
less wrote  a letter  to  SGA  President 
Rey  Browning,  stating  that  with  his 
26th  birthday  had  come  greater  reason. 
The  threatened  strike  was  none  of  his 
doing,  Fearless  told  Browning.  He,  for 
one,  wished  only  to  settle  the  dispute 
amicably.  With  that,  the  Diamondback 
top  management  arranged  to  drop  a 
few  issues  here  and  there,  thus  making 
up  the  $1000  deficit. 


PRESS 


Diamondback-SGA  relations  were 
smooth  for  a number  of  months  after- 
ward. But  the  honeymoon  came  to  a 
jolting  stop  in  Mid-February,  when  the 
paper  ran  a strongly-worded  editorial 
charging  that  the  SGA  was  being  used 
as  a puppet  organization  by  Geary 
Eppley,  Dean  of  Men  and  Director  of 
Student  Welfare  etc.,  etc.  The  blast 
was  based  on  Eppley’s  action  in  deny- 
ing two  student  organizations  access 
to  funds  which  had  been  voted  them  by 
the  SGA.  Eppley’s  step  was  based  on 
the  contentions  that  these  groups — the 
Radio-TV  Guild  and  the  Calvert  Debate 
Society — were  limited  in  their  member- 
ship and  did  not  serve  the  entire  campus. 
SGA  Vice-President  Tony  Abato 
countered  by  quoting  the  SGA  consti- 
tution, “The  student  activity  fee  from 
which  the  SGA  appropriates  funds  is  to 
be  expended  by  the  SGA  in  the  following 
way  . . . and  to  such  other  activities  as 
are  open  to  participation  by  all  students 
with  qualified  talents  and  which  furnish 
entertainment  for  the  student  body  as  a 
whole.” 

For  as  long  as  any  Terp  can  remem- 
ber, Dean  Eppley  has  had  final  say  on 
who  was  to  get  what  money,  regardless 
of  any  SGA  action  on  the  subject.  This 
practice,  based  on  ancient  custom,  has 
never  before  been  so  outspokenly  ques- 
tioned by  the  Diamondback.  How  the 
SGA  will  react  to  the  charge  of  “puppet 
organization,”  remains  to  be  seen. 


Playing  the  Game 

Sen.  Joseph  R.  McCarthy  (R.  Wis.) 
has  announced  that  he  and  his  Com- 
munist-hunting Senate  subcommittee 
will  launch  an  investigation  into  the 
motives  and  influence  of  the  extreme 
left-wing  Chicago  Tribune.  The  Tribune, 
which  McCarthy  has  called  “a  menace 
second  only  to  the  Daily  Worker,”  has 
continually  espoused  internationalist  and 
socialist  causes. 


Man  of  Mischief 

Gen.  Bertie  R.  McCosmic,  publisher  of 
the  Tribune,  has  long  been  personally 
associated  witl^  organizations  and  foun- 
dations seeking  to  promote  international 
cooperation  and  improvement  in  the 
working  conditions  of  the  American 
masses.  Staunch  backer  of  organized 
labor  and  outspoken  foe  of  big  business, 
Gen.  McCosmic  and  his  influential 
Chicago  daily  backed  the  New  Deal  from 
its  inception  and  have  always  cam- 
paigned for  the  election  of  Democratic 
party  candidates. 


Recently,  the  Tribune  has  antagonized 
conservative  elements  by  editorially  sup- 
porting (1)  breaking  up  of  Du  Pont, 
General  Motors,  General  Electric,  Gen- 
eral Foods,  United  States  Steel,  Alumi- 
num Company  of  America,  and  all  other 
corporations  with  assets  of  more  than 
$1,000,000;  (2)  establishment  of  a cradle- 
to-grave  socialized  medicine  program  in 
the  United  States;  (3)  granting  of  huge 
federal  subsidies  to  states  for  enlarge- 
ment of  school  facilities,  and  (4)  trip- 
ling of  social  security  pensions  to  aged 
and  blind  persons,  and  widows  and 
dependent  children. 

Informed  that  his  arch-foe,  McCarthy, 
planned  to  investigate  him  and  his 
papers,  McCosmic  said,  “I  welcome  any 
such  investigation.  It  will  only  prove 
again  what  the  American  people  already 
know — that  the  Chicago  Tribune  stands 
100  percent  behind  improvement  of  the 
lot  of  the  masses  of  America.” 

► About  to  stand  trial  in  a $5,000,000 
libel  suit  brought  by  blond,  curvaceous 
Consuela  Zilch,  executives  of  the  sen- 
sational Christian  Science  Monitor  say 
they  are  confident  they  will  win  the 
suit.  Miss  Zilch  charges  she  was  libeled 
by  the  paper  in  its  coverage  of  the 
murder  trial  of  millionaire  playboy  Pier- 
pont  Van  Der  Troon,  now  serving  a life 
sentence  for  the  knife-slaying  of  his 
wife. 

During  the  trial,  the  Monitor  repeated- 
ly referred  to  Consuela,  a key  prosecu- 
tion witness,  as  Van  Der  Troon’s  mis- 
tress. Attorneys  for  the  show-girl  con- 
tend that  this  terminology  damaged  Miss 
Zilch’s  reputation  and  standing  in  the 
community.  The  Monitor,  the  paper  that 
out-Hearsted  Hearst  in  America’s  “yel- 
low journalism”  days  at  the  turn  of 
the  century,  says  it  can  prove  that  it 
was  common  knowledge  that  the  lovely 
Consuela  was  Van  Der  Troon’s  mistress. 

Miss  Zilch’s  action  is  another  in  a 
long  series  of  libel  suits  brought  against 
the  Monitor  since  its  founding  80  years 
ago.  Taking  a philosophical  view  of 
the  legal  proceedings,  Editor  Erwin  Box- 
bacon  says,  “When  a newspaper  dedi- 
cates itself  to  bringing  the  people  the 
full  story  of  the  news,  no  matter  how 
unpleasant  or  sordid  that  story  may  be, 
it  must  expect  attempts  at  vengence  by 
persons  it  has  exposed  as  something 
less  than  virtuous.  That’s  one  of  the 
hazards  of  the  business.” 

Baxbacon  apparently  thought  it  un- 
necessary to  mention  that  such  business 
hazards  are  more  than  offset  by  a 
circulation  and  advertising  take  that 
puts  the  Christian  Science  Monitor 
among  the  10  most  profitable  newspapers 
in  the  world. 
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( Advertisement ) 


In  College  Park,  Maryland,  practically  nobody  reads  the  Diamondback 
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NOTES: 

Week  in  Business 

The  surging  Bull  Market  paused 
briefly  to  catch  its  breath  ...  as  a 
matter  of  fact  there  was  a slight  dip 
indicated  on  the  Cow-Jones  industrial 
average,  a glide  downward  of  some 
189.7  points.  Wall  Streeters  scoffed 
at  persistent  reports  of  a major  im- 
pending break.  Scoffed  one:  “It  is 

merely  a leveling  off,  we’re  separating 
the  men  from  the  boys.”  Most  of  the 
boys  seem  to  be  separating  themselves 
by  leaping  from  the  50  and  60  storied 
buildings  along  the  financial  district. 

PRODUCTS: 

What's  New 

► A reported  increase  in  the  number 
of  pencil  salesman  observed  in  the  major 
cities  along  the  Eastern  seaboard  has 
been  explained  by  a ranking  govern- 
ment official  who  said.  “It  is  due  to 
the  increased  number  of  people  wishing 
to  go  into  private  enterprise  . . . one 
of  the  best  things  one  could  find  in 
our  economy.”  Reminds  one  of  those 
glorious  days  in  the  early  thirties,  be- 
fore the  New  Deal. 

OIL: 

48  Feet  Under  Sand 

► Shah  Abdul  Ben-Fez  with  a reported 
personal  wealth  of  69,754,843,721  nud- 
nicks  ($576)  has  announced  sadly  that 
the  third  oil  well  in  two  days  has  been 
brought  in  on  his  private  estate.  “For 
weeks  wTe  have  been  searching  for 
water!  All  we  get  is  that  damned  oil, 
oil,  oil,  oil!  I’m  sick,  filthy  rich,  but 
sick.” 

EXECUTIVES: 

GM's  Bullmoose 

► General  Motors  has  announced  a new 
plan  whereby  it  will  be  possible  for 
everyone  to  own  an  automobile.  A '55 
Chevrolet  may  now  be  purchased  for 
only  two  dollars  down  and  48  easy  pay- 
ments of  three  dollars  a month.  A GM 
spokesman  did  not  elaborate  beyond 
saying  that  the  last  payment  would  run 
“a  little  above  the  average,  about  1500 
dollars.” 

► Financier  W.  R.  Scripps  has  added 
another  newspaper  to  his  chain,  The 
Diamondback,  a struggling  try-weakly, 
moving  steadily  in  the  red  since  June 


BUSINESS 

1927.  Despite  glowing  reports  by  the 
Business  Manager  of  reported  profits, 
it  has  been  necessary  to  eliminate  most 
engravings,  features  and  other  illus- 
trations, and  the  staff  has  for  a num- 
ber of  months  been  padding  out  the 
editorial  sections  with  “news”  features 
and  editorials  from  as  far  back  as  1937. 

ENTERPRISE: 

For  a Job  Well  Done 

Sep  Oct  Nov  Dec  Jan  Feb  Mar 


Graph  Showing  “Seasonal”  Cycle 
Of  Fir  Spruce. 

► Economists  looked  askance  at  an  in- 
dustry that  presents  problems  parallel 
to  many  other  “seasonal”  industries. 
Board  Chairman  Fir-Spruce  Hardwood 
had  a startling  statement  to  give  to 
startled  newsmen  minutes  after  he  had 
startled  fellow  board  members: 

“We  shall  not  be  bothered  with  any 
sort  of  recession  this  year.  Usually  the 
boys  have  to  close  up  shop  for  about 
ten  months  of  the  year  . . . from  now 
on  we  shall  sell  Christmas  trees  the 
year  ’round.  No  reason  at  all  why  there 
should  not  be  that  good  feeling  and 
business  all  year  long.  Why,  man  think 
of  the  humanitarian  aspect!  All  those 
old  gaffers  playing  Santa  will  be  em- 
ployed all  year,  ‘an  the  kids  will  love  it!” 
The  Secretary  of  Agriculture  announced 
there  will  be  steps  taken  in  the  near 
future  to  subsidize  this  new  booming 
industry  in  order  that  “no  undue  suffer- 
ing takes  place  among  growers.” 

STOCKS: 

A 'Friendly'  Look-See 

► When  Robbie  (Ding  Dong)  Young 
took  over  the  staid  New  York  Central 
last  spring  he  promised  shareholders 
quick  and  lucrative  dividends.  Last  year 
the  Central  was  able  to  show  only  a 
meager  net  of  $24.5  million.  This, 
charged  Young,  was  criminal  neglect. 
Last  week,  Young,  with  his  grimey  en- 
gineer’s cap  pushed  back  on  his  head, 
presided  over  the  first  stockholder’s 


meeting  and  announced:  “We  have 

slashed  operating  expenses  to  the  bone. 
We  have  eliminated  all  the  unnecessary 
personnel  and  many  of  our  money-losing 
passenger  runs.  This  year  we  shall  clear 
46.7  million,  after  taxes.  Results  of 
shrewd  management: 

55,000  workers  “re-assigned”  (to 
other  jobs). 

16  daily  trains  eliminated  from  com- 
muter service. 

Less  diners  and  more  candy  and  gum 
machines  in  cars. 

Man  With  a Mission 

► The  Old  Line,  one  of  the  better  college 
magazines,  has  disclosed  some  eye  open- 
ing news  to  your  financial  editor  and 
Newsweak,  in  a spirit  of  public  service, 
passes  along  the  news  for  its  worth: 
Says  the  editor  (a  lovable  fellow);  We 
received  a letter  recently  from  one  of 
the  more  well-to-do  of  our  alumni  and 
the  old  grad  brought  out  some  informa- 
tive facts  concerning  the  reading  habits 
of  “big  business.” 


To  make  a long  story  longer,  we  of 
the  Old  Line  have  not  been  using  the 
sort  of  humor  that  finds  especial  favor 
with  high  finance.  This  is  a lamentable 
situation  and  one  which  will  have  to  be 
corrected  immediately,  if  not  sooner. 

Hereafter  instead  of  our  usual  run- 
of-the-mill  lewd,  vulgar,  filthy,  banned- 
in-Boston  type  humor  we  will  make  an 
effort  to  use  only  that  type  that  will 
titillate  tycoons. 

Our  reader  making  the  suggestions 
concerning  our  comic  endeavors  also  was 
good  enough  to  send  in  several  of  the 
type  that  he  feels  we  should  use.  Here 
then  are  several  of  the  chucklers: 

Installment:  A system  by  which  you 
can  doll  up  on  a dollar  down. 

. . . the  type  Big  Business  appreciates. 

Once  upon  a time  there  were  two  Irish- 
men. There  are  lots  of  them  now! 

. . . the  type  Big  Business  appreciates. 


A man  is  as  big  as  the  things  that 
annoy  him. 

. . . the  type  Big  Business  appreciates. 


Best  way  to  get  satisfaction  perform- 
ance from  your  old  car  is  to  go  check 
the  price  of  a new  one. 

. . . the  type  Big  Business  appreciates. 


We 
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Tell  Me  What  You  Want 
Money  For... 

I’LL  HELP  YOU  GET 
ALL  YOU  HEED! 


EASY  TO  EARN  $50  TO  $150  AND 
MORE  IN  JUST  YOUR  SPARE  TIME! 

What  do  YOU  want  that  money  will  buy?  Whether  it’s  new  clothes, 
sporting  equipment,  household  appliances,  or  anything  else  . . . just 
check  the  coupon,  i’ll  show  you  how  you  can  earn  all  the  money  you 
need,  quickly  and  easily. 

YOU  DON’T  NEED  EXPERIENCE! 

Even  a child  can  operate  our  portable  counterfeit  kit  with  its  handy 
assortment  of  sample  moneys.  Every  bill  ever  printed  is  included.  Amaze 
your  friends  with  new  found  wealth!  Be  the  first  in  your  block  to 
make  your  own  money! 

GET  MONEY-MAKING  KIT  ON  FREE  TRIAL! 

See  for  yourself  how  easy  it  is  to  get  the  money  for  anything  you 
want.  Check  the  coupon  and  mail  it  now.  I'll  send  you  a complete  kit 
of  samples  including  fast-selling  assortments  on  FREE  TRIAL  and  full 
facts  on  how  to  reach  your  goal  fast.  Don't  delay.  Act  TODAY! 


\ RUSH  COUPON  FOR  FREE 

TRIAL  KIT!  t 

OLD  LINE  MONEY  EDITOR 

: OFFICES  IN  ATLANTA, 

SING  SING  and  LEVENWORTH,  KAN. 

: Dear  Sir:  Here’s  whal  1 want  money  for — 

( ) Sporting 

Please  rush  full  facts  on 

how  to  make 

the  • 

Equipment 

money,  and  sample  kit 

of  assortments 

ON  : 

( ) New  Clothes 

FREE  TRIAL. 

( ) Team 

Uniforms 

Name 

— 

— : 

( ) Booze 

Address 

— 

— : 

( ) Girls 

City  & Zone 

State 

— : 

Christmas  P 5 £ Ne^  York 

L,  money  m general. 

at  * 

. .oproximately  3 

fcirJErt1-*  — — 

j p„  North  Carol** 


HURRY.  HURRY,  HURRY! 


POLICE  ARE  CLOSING  IN  ..  . ALL  SALES  FINAL! 
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BOOKS 

Most-Written-About: 


Nation’s  No.  1 Bestseller. 


The  Word 

It  seems  that  lately  all  the  great 
classics  are  appearing  in  the  new,  handy- 
to-carry  pocketbook  form.  Along  with 
this  trend  has  come  new,  racy  cover  de- 
signs and  lurid  descriptions  of  the  con- 
tents of  said  pocketbooks,  transforming 
a formerly  staid  stripes  and  checks 
cover  into  one  you  are  ashamed  to  be 
seen  carrying  in  broad  daylight.  The 
descriptions  that  accompany  these  cov- 
ers are  responsible  for  the  sale  of  many 
a dictionary.  Here  are  a few  selections 
that  typify  the  trend  in  descriptions: 

The  Odessey 

. . . “Let  me  go,  nymph,”  rasped 
Odessus,  thrusting  her  scantily  clad  body 
from  him.  “Never,”  she  murmured,  “it 
is  here  you  must  stay.”  So  spake  Circe, 
ravishing  goddess,  as  she  gazed  through 
slitted  eyes  at  the  handsome,  virile  form 
that  had  stirred  the  same  desires  in 
countless  other  women  and  now  stirred 
in  her  a burning  sensation  that  could 
only  be  quenched  by  . . . 

Pilgrim's  Progress 

Read  at  last  the  unexpurgated  edition 
of  this  sensational  best-selling  novel  of 
a decade  ago,  now  brought  to  thrilling 
new  life  with  illustrations  banned-in- 
Boston.  For  the  first  time  read  with 
your  own  wondering  eyes  of  all  the 
shames  and  vices  that  could  tempt  man, 
vices  that  could  sway  man  to  his  very 
soul  and  corrupt  him  forever.  Read  of 
one  man’s  struggle  to  find  the  right  way, 
beset  on  either  side  by  temptations 
that  could  have  ruined  a lesser  man, 
that  almost  ruined  him. 


Crime  and  Punishment 

What  was  this  most  horrible  of  crimes 
that  drove  one  man  insane  and  affected 
the  lives  of  those  around  him — those  who 
loved  him,  those  who  hated  him,  even 
those  who  didn’t  give  a damn?  Could 
ravishing,  voluptuous  Sonya  save  him 
and  herself  as  they  tottered  on  the  brink 
of  self-destruction?  As  ravishing,  volup- 
tuous Sonya  herself  puts  it,  “maybe.” 

The  Last  of  the  Mohicans 

“Where  the  hell  is  everybody?”  said 
Uncas,  last  of  the  Mohicans  as  he  lay  on 
his  thin  pallet,  arrows  and  knives  pro- 
truding from  his  broad,  sun-tanned 
chest,  gazing  out  the  cave  entrance 
through  half-shot,  blood-shot  eyes.  No 
answer  was  forthcoming  at  his  feeble 
call,  save  the  mocking  laughter  of  a 
Bu-bu  bird,  lodged  in  a nearby  mahogany 
tree.  Thunder  boomed  in  the  distance 
and  Uncas  knew  that  his  hour  was  near, 
the  hour  when  the  once  mighty  tribe  of 
Mohicans  woud  be  gone  from  the  face 
of  this  green  earth. 

An  Autobiography  of 
Lincoln  Stephens 

“Muckraking  may  not  pay  much,  but 
I love  it.  It’s  my  life,  my  soul,  my  cup 
of  Pablum.”  These  are  but  a few  of 
the  very  words  written  by  one  of  this 
country’s  long  established  muckraking 
authorities.  Muckraking  to  him  was  one 
way  of  standing  on  the  inside,  looking 
at  the  outside,  and  writing  it  all  down 
for  posterity.  Here  is  the  whole  story 
as  it  was  lived  by  the  author,  written  in 
modern  style,  at  modern  prices,  for  mod- 
ern tastes.  Don’t  miss  this  saga  of  the 
early  America  we  have  all  heard  about, 
but  up  to  now  has  been  a well  guarded 
secret. 


< Muckraker 


Little  Women 

Here  is  that  age  old  classic  retold,  in 
modern  language,  with  dirty  words 
added,  for  the  enjoyment  of  the  young 
in  heart.  This  simple  story,  written  for 
simple  people  by  a simple  author,  is 
once  again  available  at  popular  prices. 
Only  a limited  number  of  copies  have 
been  published,  so  don’t  miss  out  on 
yours.  Why  be  sorry  later?  Buy  now. 


Time  Out  for 
Refreshment 

•MEANS  TIME  TO  ENJOY 


ICE  CREAM 
Always  Tops  in  Taste 

Meadow  Gold 
Products  Co. 
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BE  A REAL  ARTIST,  NOW! 


Before 


After 


IF  YOU  CAN  COUNT, 

YOU  CAN  DRAW! 

Any  moron  can  be  a successful  artist,  even 
you  can  do  it,  make  millions.  Remem- 
ber, if  you  can  count  (fingers  and  toes 
may  be  utilized)  you  can  be  a real  artist. 

Some  of  our  former  students  write  us: 

LEONARDO  DA  VINCI:  “I  was  just  an  inventor  and  a 
teacher  until  your  amazing  1-2-3  Art  Course  made  me  a 
real  painter." 

VAN  GOGH:  . . until  I took  your  course  I thought  I 

was  a failure.  Now  I can  stay  indoors  and  paint;  I am 
doing  an  interesting  still  life  of  an  ear." 

TOULOUSE-LAUTREC:  “The  1-2-3  method  has  enabled  me 
to  rise  from  a lowly  poster  artist.  Thanks  to  you  I can 
afford  the  best  booze  in  town." 


ENROLL  TODAY! 

Others  among  our  famous  group  of  stu- 
dents: Norman  Lockjaw,  John  Whitecomb, 
Noel  Sickles,  Archy  Bitchsoff:  all  top-notch 
magazine  illustrators. 


1-2-3 

FAMOUS  ARTIST  COURSE 


Above,  one  of  our  pupils  was  able  to  sell  this  painting 
after  only  three  lessons.  Enroll  now! 
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PHIL-UP  MORSELS 

NEW!  QUIK-OPEN  PAC!  FAST 


. . . convenient,  tool 

Place  pack  in  right  hand  (if 
right  handed)  or  vice  versa  (if 
vice  versa).  Then  pull  Tab  A up, 
revealing  Tab  B.  So  far,  so 
good! 

2.  Grasp  Tab  B firmly  (this  is  im- 
portant) and  begin  to  unwind 
in  a clockwise  motion  or  vice 
versa  (if  you’re  not  clock-wise). 
You  will  hear  the  gentle 
“swoosh”  as  the  locked-in 
flavor  escapes.  Save  Tab  B! 
One  thousand  of  them  gets  you 
a pack  of  conventional  cigar- 
ettes, perfect  for  smoking. 

3.  As  you  unwind  the  last  of  Tab 
B,  four  tabs:  C,  D,  E,  F (or  vice 
versa  if  left  handed)  appear. 
Grasp  each  tab  (it  helps  if  you 
have  four  hands,  otherwise  use 
your  toes  or  ask  a friend  to  help 
you)  and  pull  out  and  down. 

4.  There!  You  have  20  fresh  cig- 
arettes scattered  on  the  table. 
Just  scoop  them  up  and  stuff 
them  in  your  pocket.  They  will 
stay  fresh  for  hours  (2).  Or  play 
“pick-up-cigs”  with  your 
friends.  They’ll  love  it.  There’s 
a game  in  every  pack. 

presto ! 


look  For  Johnny  . . . Only  2’-3”, 
So  Look  Closely! 


.1 


rOR  OUR  annual  romp  of  lam- 
poon  and  satire  of  things  holy 
we  chose  the  receptive  medium  of 
Newsweak.  With  hopes  that  our 
mummery  gave  you  a quiet  chuckle 
we  should  like  to  make  it  clear 
that  all  places,  persons  and  things 
treated  herein  are  pure  fancy  and 
not  to  be  treated  with  serious  con- 
sideration. 

Here  are  the  people  who  helped 
to  make  this  issue  possible: 

Stan  Harrison 

Jean  Spencer 

Biddie  Bickford 

Barbara  Dodd 

Adele  Chidakel 

Frank  Weedon 

Ray  Ashley 

Charles  Rayman 

Ed  Haymann 

Mike  Giocondo 

Gary  Hayman 

R.  G.  (for  George)  Carney 

Peter  Parker 

George  Barthel 

Pat  Garner 

Bo  Berlage 

Peggy  Culbertson 

George  Atwell 

Jack  Hammond 

Steve  Benford. 

We  wish  to  thank  the  Editors 
and  Publisher  of  Newsweek  Maga- 
zine, who  gave  their  unqualifiet 
blessing  to  our  efforts.  We  extent 
our  thanks  for  their  generosity 
and  tolerance. 

— The  Editor 


Make  your  wedding  PERFECT 
with  PERFECT  wedding  pictures 

— Formats  and  Candids  — 

Ask  for  your  free  copy  of 
‘■A  WEDDING  STORY” 

S L I N K M A N 
Photographers 

5714  BALTIMORE  AVENUE 
HYATTSVILLE,  MD. 

PHONE:  WA.  7-8257 
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WHY  A M/WON  MEN  HAVE  SWITCHED  70 


HOLfDAYf 


Only  HOLIDAY gives  you  this  Custom 

Yes,  five  famous  tobaccos  skillfully  blended 
into  a mixture  of  unequalled  flavor,  aroma 
and  mildness.  These  fine  tobaccos,  selected 
from  all  parts  of  the  world,  are  blended  with 
a base  of  cool-smoking  white  hurley  . . . Each 
tobacco  adds  its  own  distinctive  flavor  and 


Blend  for  Mi/dness! 

aroma  to  make  Holiday  America’s  finest  pipe 
mixture.  We  suggest  you  try  a pipeful  . . . 
enjoy  its  coolness,  flavor  and  aroma  . . . and 
see  for  yourself  why  more  and  more  men  who 
smoke  mixtures  are  switching  to  Holiday  as 
a steady  smoke. 


HOLIDAY gives  you  this  Heat-Sealed  Wrap-Around  Pouch! 


Holiday  tobacco  leaves  our  blending 
line  with  just  the  right  moisture  con- 
tent for  a cool,  no-bite  smoke.  Y ou  can 
be  sure  every  pouch  will  be  that  way 
when  you  open  it,  because  Holiday  is 
the  only  mixture  which  has  the  Wrap- 
Around  pouch.  Sealed  air-and-water 
tight,  it  guarantees  you  a fresher, 
cooler-smoking  tobacco. 


SPECIAL  OFFER  $f5Q 


IF  YOU  PREFER  A BLEND 
OF  STRAIGHT  BURLEYS 


Try  Edgeworth — 
choice  cool-smoking 
white  hurleys  in  the 
air-tight  pouch. 
America's  finest 
pipe  tobacco. 


Get  this  new  polished  aluminum  stem  "Park  Lane"  pipe 
with  interchangeable  imported  briar  bowl  and  exclusive 
"dri-dome"  -which  traps  moisture  to  insure  a dry,  cool 
smoke — along  with  2 lull-sized  pouches  of  Holiday 
Tobacco.  If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  use  this  handy 
order  blank. 

Name 

Address 

City State 

Mail  with  $1.50  to  Park  Lane , Laras  & Brother  Company, 
Inc.,  Richmond,  V a.  CM  , 


Q Mot  daij  iiitli  ! Flowi  wl  a ffttoi 


WIN STON  tastes  9ood 

like  a cigarette  should  ! 


i 


t 


ITS  GOT 
REAL  FLAVOR! 


AND 

DRAWS  SO 
easy! 


R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co.,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 


WINSTON  tit i ^jUken.  QkjOAottt 


Winston  brings  flavor  back  to  filter  smoking! 


H No  wonder  Winston  has  changed 
America’s  mind  about  filter  cigarettes! 
Winston  tastes  good  — like  a cigarette 
should!  It’s  got  real  flavor  — the  full, 
rich  flavor  real  smokers  want.  You’re 
sure  to  enjoy  Winston’s  finer  flavor! 


B Winston  also  introduced  a finer  filter 
that  works  so  effectively,  yet  doesn’t 
“thin”  the  taste.  The  fine  tobacco  flavor 
comes  clean  thru  to  you  because 
Winstons  are  easy-drawing.  You’ll 
really  appreciate  Winston’s  finer  filter! 


Wamsutta  Supercale . . . the  finest,  most  luxurious 

sheets  and  pillow  cases  made . . . are  the  hlXUry  for  XOUV  bed... 

best  buys  always.  In  gay  Candy  Stripes® 

to  charm  your  college  room  ...  in  sparkling  white  r 

. . D1  rp  /g\  ii  * treasures  tor  your  trousseau 

or  in  melting  blossom  1 ones®. ..  all  give  you  J ^ 

the  longest,  loveliest,  most  satisfactory  wear. 

That’s  why  Wamsutta  Supercale  is  the 
traditional  trousseau  linen  and  has  been 
for  over  a hundred  years. 

See  Wamsutta  Supercale  in  all  its  super-smooth 
beauty  at  your  favorite  store. . . 

Send  for  our  free  book  called:  “ For  the  Bride” —with  all  the  information  you  need  about 

your  linen  trousseau.  F or  50c,  we’ll  also  send  you  a boudoir  pillow  case  so  you  can  see 

and  feel  just  how  wonderful  Wamsutta  Supercale  is.  Write:  WAMSUTTA  MILLS.  NEW  BEDFORD,  MASS. 
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IT’S  that  time  of  year  again;  the  old  timers  are 
all  fagged  out,  waiting  around  until  diploma  time. 
A whole  new  raft  of  fresh,  eager  young  bloods  have 
been  hard  at  it  getting  out  this  finale. 

Take  a few  minutes  from  final  exams  to  read  our 
story  of  the  Chesapeake  Bay  Country  and  read  for 
the  first  time  our  Essay  Winners  for  1955. 

And  we  too,  bow  out  laughing. 

—THE  EDITOR 


Published  six  times  during  the  college  year  by  the  students  of  the  University  of 
Maryland,  Student  Publications  Wing,  Bldg.  FF,  University  of  Maryland,  College 
Park,  Md.  Printed  by  the  Dangary  Publishing  Co.,  2807  IF.  Belvedere  Avenue, 
Baltimore,  Md.  Twenty  cents  per  copy.  Subscription  rate:  one  dollar  per  year. 


IT1  INAL  exams  will  be  given  to 
-*•  all  seniors.  Due  to  the  loud 
lament  of  past  February  seniors 
who  had  to  take  finals,  the  fate 
has  been  pushed  onto  June  gradu- 
ates of  the  future.  A rush  bulletin 
was  sent  to  the  Old  Line  office  by 
a runner  from  the  Administration 
Office.  It  took  him  about  an  hour 
to  choke  down  his  laughter  and 
when  we  finally  got  him  calmed 
down,  he  gleefully  told  us  the  news. 
The  editors  of  the  Old  Line  maga- 
zine are  backing  the  administra- 
tion 100%  as  we  feel  finals  are 
an  important  part  of  every  June 
week.  How  else  can  professors 
win  back  their  losing  grip  over 
graduating  seniors.  No  better 
way  then  to  flunk  them  the  last 
day  of  school.  This  is  a sure  way 
to  eliminate  the  past  tendency  for 
students  to  take  History  5 and  6, 
B.A.  155,  Econ  206,  and  approxi- 
mately 20  other  credits  their  last 
semester.  We  feel  this  is  too  much 
of  an  overload  on  the  student.  Yes 
sir,  if  it  weren’t  for  finals  we 
wouldn’t  be  well  rounded  students. 

• • • 

HILE  we  are  handing  cita- 
tions, (see  story  on  U.T.),  we 
think  you  would  be  interested  in 
a little  movie  talk  from  Hollywood. 
Just  as  a little  side  interest  here 
are  some  of  the  many  stars  who 
have  changed  their  names  . . . try 
them  on  for  size, 


Cary  Grant — Archibald  Alexand- 
er Leach,  Kathryn  Grayson — Zel- 
ma  Hedrick,  Kirk  Douglas — Issur 
Danielovitch,  Dean  Martin — Dino 
Crocetti,  Jerry  Lewis — Joseph 
Levitch,  June  Allyson — Ella  Geis- 
man,  Jane  Wyman — Sarah  Fulks, 
Stewart  Granger — James  Stewart. 
We  would  like  to  state  that  all 
players  in  the  University  Theater 
are  real  in  order  to  take  full  blame 
for  any  coincidences. 

• • • 

Y NOW  everyone  has  saved  all 
those  cuts  and  is  really  get- 
ting into  the  swing  of  “let’s  go  to 
the  beach.”  Hurry,  before  exams 
come,  don’t  forget  the  bottle  of 
suntan  lotion  and  peroxide  . . . and 
for  gosh  sakes  don’t  let  anyone 
know  that  you’re  going  ’cause 
you’re  probably  the  only  one  who 
hasn’t  cut  and  can  afford  to  go. 
We’re  a jealous  crowd  here  at 
Maryland,  ruthless  too  ...  we 
can’t  stand  to  see  anyone  enjoy 
themselves  and  convertibles  make 
us  froth  at  the  mouth.  If  you  value 
your  tanned  hides,  don’t  make  us 
mad,  man;  we  like  our  students 
lily  white  and  puny  . . . our  ad- 
vice to  you  is  wait  until  Ocean 
City  when  we  can  all  enjoy  it.  Just 
a sour  note  from  the  editors  who 
haven’t  crawled  out  of  the  .journal- 
ism building  yet. 


ERE,  as  has  been  our  wont, 
we  more  often  than  not  let 
fly  a caustic  barb  at  our  campus 
news  throwaway,  the  Diamond- 
back.  We  shall  decline  that  pleas- 
ure this  month  and  merely  re- 
mind the  incumbent  and  editors- 
to-be  that  if  they  for  a moment 
think  we  are  sorry  and  regret  any 
of  those  nasty  words,  well  ...  we 
don’t!  We  loved  every  minute  of 
it  . . . our  incoming  editors  and 
neophytes  have  been  instructed  to 
fight  the  good  fight  and  carry  on. 

• • • 

SUALLY  we  take  a pot  shot 
or  two  at  the  poorest  excuse 
for  a magazine  ever  published,  the 
Log.  All  that  we  can  say  after 
viewing  their  sad  attempt  to  paro- 
dy Look  last  month,  is  that  we  are 
sorry  fellows,  we  honestly  didn’t 
know  how  bad  things  were  over 
there. 

• • • 

E HAVE  come  full  circle  and 
as  we  drag  our  weary  bones 
out  of  the  old  swivel  chair  for  the 
last  time  and  turn  over  the  keys 
to  this  outhouse  annex,  we  would 
like  to  acknowledge  the  help  and 
advice  and  occasional  warnings 
from  such  stalwarts  as  our  own 
lovable  Mr.  Carney,  Prof.  Crowell, 
our  printer  Sam  Gold,  our  engrav- 
er Mr.  Love  and  of  course  a ster- 
ling staff  without  whom  we 
wouldn’t  have  been  able  to  do  one 
thing, 
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. . . leaving  now  these  hallowed  halls  of  learning,  armed  thus  with  a scholar’s  zeal  of  knowledge  and 
truth,  you  will  take  your  ngntful  place  in  society,  unfettered  by  fears  and  unknown  apprehensions,  to  con- 
tinue the  furtherance  of  5,000  years  of  civilization  and  culture  . . » 


CHESAPEAKE 
BAY  COUNTRY 

by  Charles  Wickard 
photos  by  Victor  Holm 


From  our  cover:  Waterfront. 


T AST  JULY,  Captain  Wade 
Murphy  of  the  diesel  scow 
Tuck  was  working-  the  oyster  beds 
off  a little  island  in  the  Chesa- 
peake Bay  of  Maryland.  Cap- 
tain Murphy  had  been  the  only 
skipper  on  this  fertile  marine 
acreage  for  fifteen  years  and  no 
one  thought  of  questioning  his  ex- 
clusive right  to  these  waters;  no 
one,  that  is,  except  Captain  Leland 
Larrimore  of  the  Eel  who  decided 
to  challenge  Captain  Murphy’s 
right  of  “eminent  domain.” 

The  two  boats  maneuvered 
alongside  each  other,  and  the  cap- 
tains exchanged  a series  of  salty 
and  unrepeatable  invectives.  This 
verbal  debate  continued  until 
Murphy,  with  unerring  accuracy, 
heaved  a heavy  piece  of  deck  tac- 
kle in  the  direction  of  Larrimore’s 
head. 


Captain  Larrimore  brought  his 
forty  foot  craft  sharply  about  and 
headed  her  to  a point  a quarter  of 
a mile  from  the  Tuck.  Coming 
about  again,  he  opened  the  throt- 
tle on  the  Eel’s  diesel  engine  and 
sent  her  scooting  towards  the 
broadside  of  the  slow  moving 
Tuck. 

The  rest  is  court  history. 

The  Eel’s  knife-like  bow  opened 
a yawning  break  in  the  weathered 
planking  of  the  Tuck.  Larrimore 
left  her  sinking  by  the  stern  in 
the  murky  shoal  waters.  At  the 
trial,  Larrimore,  sincerity  ringing 
in  his  voice,  explained  that  his 
steering  cable  parted  and  the  throt- 
tle had  jammed  open,  stubbornly 
resisting  his  efforts  to  pull  it  back. 

The  rescued  Captain  of  the  Tuck 
and  the  captains  of  two  other  boats 
that  had  been  standing  by  saw 
things  differently.  Captain  Larri- 
more is  now  serving  time  in  the 
state  prison.  That  night,  after 
the  trial,  the  captains  and  their 
crews  gathered  in  their  favorite 
taverns  and  sadly  shook  their  griz- 
zled heads.  Even  Murphy  and  his 
men  could  not  understand  what 
right  the  lawmen  from  Maryland’s 
Western  shore  had  to  interfere  in 
a private  feud. 

This  incident — reminiscent  of 
the  blustering  pirates  of  the  Tor- 
tugas — took  place  off  Deal  Island 
in  the  tidelands  of  the  Chesapeake 


Bay,  an  afternoon’s  drive  from  Col- 
lege Park. 

OON  THE  spring  semester  will 
end.  You  struggle  through  the 
last  blue  book,  a thousand  seniors 
swelter  in  the  sun — summer  has 
come  to  Maryland.  The  quiet  of 
Sunday  morning  is  broken  by 
laughter  and  the  staccato  sound 
of  automobile  engines.  The  cars 
head  slowly  down  Calvert  Road 
and  turn  towards  Annapolis  and 
the  Bay  Bridge.  The  perennial 
exodus  to  Ocean  City  has  begun. 

But  instead  of  following  the  pa- 
rade to  Ocean  City,  this  time  you 
decide  to  take  a vacation  of  a dif- 
ferent sort — a trip  to  the  sleepy, 
out  of  the  way  oystering  villages 
of  Maryland’s  Eastern  Shore.  And 
so  you  drive  toward  Deal  Island. 
As  you  approach  the  island  by 
car,  you  pass  through  the  silent, 
unending  beauty  of  the  rolling 
marshlands.  You  feel  lost  in  the 
gently  swaying  sea  of  gaunt  brown 
swamp  grass.  If  the  tide  is  high, 
you  drive  through  the  nine  inches 
of  lapping  bay  water  that  creep 
up  from  the  marshes  to  cover  the 
low  road.  There  is  the  hollow  rum- 
ble as  you  cross  the  wooden  draw 
bridge  and  enter  the  sleepy  fishing 
village.  About  you  are  the  drying 
nets,  the  houses  on  their  short, 
squat  pilings  and  out  towards  the 
edge  of  the  land  the  pendulum  mo- 

( continued  on  pages  following) 
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tion  of  masts  and  rigging  against 
the  sky.  You  walk  down  to  the 
wharfs  and  you  are  momentarily 
blinded  by  the  dazzling  sunlight 
that  plays  and  reflects  on  a moun- 
tain of  pearl-white  oyster  shells. 

This  mountain  of  shells  grows  as 
the  oyster  dredgers  bring  in  the 
harvest  of  the  sea  and  dwindles  as 
the  empty  shells  are  hauled  away 
in  the  boats  to  be  returned  to  the 
Bay.  It  is  always  there.  Some- 
times it  grows,  almost  impercept- 
ably,  but  it  is  never  allowed  to 
shrink.  Perhaps  this  is  because  it 
is  a tangible  evidence  of  the 
wealth  that  the  watermen  realize 
from  this  “gray  gold”  dredged  up 
from  the  floor  of  the  sea. 

You  talk  to  Captain  Vernon 
Jones  of  the  Tilghmaid,  and  he 
tells  you  something  of  the  busi- 
ness of  dredging,  or  “drudging”  as 
they  call  it  on  the  Eastern  Shore 
of  Maryland.  Captain  Jones,  the 
top  skipper  working  out  of  Deal 
Island,  holds  the  dredging  record 


on  the  Bay.  Working  with  another 
boat,  Captain  Vernon  and  his 
Tilghmaid  took  2,700  bushels  of 
oysters  in  three  hours  and  ten  min- 
utes. The  oyster  market  varies 
between  two  dollars  and  four  dol- 
lars a bushel.  The  watermen  of 
Deal  Island  are  doing  all  right.  . 

“We  start  out  from  Deal  Island 
on  a drudge  run  about  4 a.m.,” 
Captain  Vernon  tells  you.  “That 
way  we  can  be  runnin’  a lick  off 
Saxes  Island  when  it  begins  to  get 
light.  We  try  to  be  into  port  be- 
fore it  gets  dark,  but  we  don’t  al- 
ways make  it. 

“I  recollect  one  night  I came  in 
here.  The  wind  was  Nor’East  and 
sputterin’  snow.  I was  some  glad 
I didn’t  have  to  go  up  Bay  that 
night.  We  were  mooring  to  the 
dock,  and  it  was  so  cold  that  the 
lines  were  frozen  stiff.  You  could 
hold  ten  feet  of  line  out  like  you 
would  a stick.  The  men  had  to 
‘bend’  the  lines  to  get  ’em  around 
the  pilings.  Just  about  the  time 
we  got  her  tied  up,  the  boss  up  at 
Tilghman  Packing  called  up  on  the 


ship-to-shore  and  says,  ‘Captain 
Vernon,  we  need  oysters  up  here 
early  this  morning.’  We  made  it 
up  to  Tilghman  Island,  but  I never 
want  to  try  that  again.”  The  oy- 
ster dredging  game  is  no  job  for  a 
weak  man. 

OMEHOW  THE  dredge  boats 
that  work  out  of  Deal  Island, 
the  Bay  headquarters  of  the  oyster 
fleets,  remind  you  of  the  men  who 
sail  them.  It  is  in  the  blunt, 
“square-jawed”  bows  of  the  diesel 
scows,  their  sixty-six  foot  hulls  as 
strong  as  the  weather-tanned  bod- 
ies of  the  men  who  are  their  mas- 
ters. You  see  it  in  the  adventure- 
seeking lines  of  the  sailing  boats 
that  remain  from  an  almost  for- 
gotten era  and  in  the  pugnacious 
look  of  a sharply  raked  mast. 

The  boats,  whether  they  are  pow- 
ered by  165  horsepower  Gray  Ma- 
rine engines  or  towering  yards  of 
sail,  all  carry  the  same  working 
equipment : two  rope  and  chain 
baskets  armed  with  snaggled  iron 
plows  and  hauled  behind  the  boats 
( continued  next  page) 


◄ The  “Agnes”  leaves  Deal  Island  on  a 
gray  morning  for  the  oyster  beds  and 
a day  of  dredging. 
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Capt.  Jones  at  the  helm. 


The  only  remaining'  sailmaker  on  the  Bay,  Albert  Brown,  con- 
tinuing the  fourth  generation  of  sailmaking  and  still  as  busy 
as  ever! 


^ Masts  fill  the  early  morning  sky  as  the  hum  of  activity  heralds  the  beginning 
of  another  day. 
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by  power  or  hand  winches.  Each 
basket  has  a capacity  of  fifteen 
bushels  of  oysters. 

These  bizarre  baskets  are  at  best 
ugly  looking  contrivances,  and  yet, 
from  their  hungry  maws  come  the 
oysters  on  the  half-shell  that  are 
a welcome  guest  in  the  stag  bars 
of  a thousand  country  clubs  across 
the  land,  the  oysters  Rockefeller 
that  grace  the  tables  in  the  finest 
restaurants  and  the  golden-fried 
morsels  that  are  an  integral  part 
of  the  seafood  feeds  on  the  beaches 
of  summer  resorts  from  Cape  Cod 
to  the  Florida  Keys. 

The  people  of  Deal  Island  have 
nursed  the  Chesapeake  Bay  oyster 
business  from  eighteenth  century 
infancy  to  the  wealthy  industry 
that  it  is  today.  The  Tilghman 
Packing  Company,  in  which  Cap- 
tain Vernon  is  a partner,  ships 
frozen  and  canned  oysters  to  every 
part  of  the  United  States  as  well 
as  the  British  Isles  and  Western 
Europe.  Since  its  meager  begin- 
nings, oystering  has  seen  countless 
changes.  Although  sailboats  are 
the  only  boats  permitted  by  law 
to  dredge  for  oysters  on  lands 
owned  by  the  State  of  Maryland, 
almost  all  the  dredgers  who  work 
on  privately  leased  grounds  have 
converted  to  diesel  power.  Hours 
are  shorter  and  working  condi- 
tions better. 

OATS,  equipment,  and  meth- 
ods have  progressed  radically 
during  the  last  fifty  years,  but  the 
men  are  still  essentially  the  same 
as  their  bearded  forebearers.  As 
rough  a crew  of  men  as  you  will 
find  anywhere,  they  race  their 
boats  at  dawn  and  fight  about  the 
outcome  at  night.  Though  they 


◄ Captain  Jones  is  pictured  here  on  the 
ship  to  shore  (in  this  instance  ship 
to  ship)  describing  channel  markers 
and  buoys  that  have  been  displaced 
because  of  heavy  shifting  bay  ice. 


are  a riotous  people  reputed  to 
“fight  with  fists  and  anything  else 
they  can  lay  their  hands  on,”  there 
is  astonishingly  little  violent  crime 
among  the  watermen.  Essentially 
they  are  a kind  people,  and  their 
close-knit,  clannish  nature  deters 
them  from  committing  any  serious 
mayhem  against  each  other. 

However,  this  clannishness  does 
not  offer  much  protection  to  what 
the  Sho’  people  call  “outlanders.” 
Until  the  beginning  of  World  War 
II,  shanghaiing  was  a not  uncom- 
mon practice  among  the  Deal  Is- 
landers. 

Captain  Vernon  recalls  that  in 
the  Thirties  the  easiest — and 
cheapest — way  to  get  a crew  was 
to  go  to  a Baltimore  shipping  of- 
fice with  a gallon  or  so  of  rum, 
pick  out  two  or  three  likely  look- 
ing men  and  wait.  “There  didn’t 
have  to  be  any  knockout  drops  in 
there,”  he  says.  ‘“They’d  just  na- 
turally soak  up  enough  that  they 
wouldn’t  know  where  they  were. 
When  they  woke  up  on  the  morn- 
ing they  were  out  on  the  Bay  and 
ready  to  go  to  work. 

“When  the  end  of  the  month 
came  around,”  Captain  Jones  con- 
tinued, “the  easiest  way  to  get  rid 
of  them  was  to  bring  her  around 
in  a good  wind  with  no  warning. 
On  a sail  boat  the  booms  would 
swing  over  and  ‘clean  the  decks’. 
Pay  ’em  off  with  the  main  boom 
we  used  to  call  it.” 

The  Seaman’s  Act  of  1914  made 
shanghaiing  a reprehensible  crime, 
but  as  Captain  Jones  added  re- 
sentfully, “It  isn’t  easy  to  get 
rid  of  the  old  habits.  It  takes  a 
while.” 

In  the  Bay  country  of  the  “East- 
ern Sho’,”  characters  like  Cap- 
tain Vernon  seem  to  develop  as 
easily  as  the  barnacles  that  cling 
tenaciously  to  the  boats  and  pil- 
ings. He  has  in  him  the  qualities 
of  hard-bitten  ruggedness  temp- 
ered with  kindness  and  under- 
standing that  typify  the  Deal  Is- 
lander. Every  weekend  Captain 
Vernon  is  besieged  by  his  Negro 
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Capt.  Jones  discussing  the  facts  and 
fables  of  the  Bay. 


crew  members  and  their  friends. 
They  come  to  him  for  loans  and 
for  advice,  and,  although  the  Cap- 
tain assumes  an  attitude  of  ex- 
plosive anger,  they  more  often 
than  not  get  both ; a loan  of  two 
or  twenty  dollars  and  an  earful 
of  bellowed  and  colorful  advice  and 
admonishment. 


The  oysterman  does  not  stay  con- 
stantly in  his  island  haunts.  The 
late  spring  and  early  summer  will 
find  him  roaming  over  the  twisted 
channels  and  shoal  waters  between 
the  islands  and  sand  bars.  He  de- 
votes these  warm,  easy  days  to 
hunting  for  promising  oyster 
grounds  for  his  company  to  lease 
or  to  “planting”  shells  and  cans 
on  grounds  already  leased.  These 
shells  and  tin  cans  scattered  on 
the  shallow  bottom  provide  an 
anchoring  place  for  young  oysters. 
In  four  years,  these  oysters  will 
have  matured  to  a stage  where  it 
is  profitable  to  dredge  them  up. 

This  is  the  time  of  the  year  that 
the  waterman  enjoys  most,  for  ais 
he  travels  into  the  lazy  backwaters 
he  sees  the  history  of  the  Baylands 
unfold  before  him.  The  old  manor 
houses,  built  close  to  the  water’s 
edge,  the  derelict  sail  boats  that 
have  been  allowed  to  “die”  on  the 


gently  sloping  shores,  the  sail  lofts 
and  the  boat  yards — these  are  the 
things  that  refresh  his  memories 
of  the  day  when  sail  was  king. 

For  as  M.  V.  Brewington  tells 
in  his  book,  Chesapeake  Bay,  a 
Maritime  History,  “Today  a few 
motor  vessels  in  place  of  hundreds 
of  sailing  craft  haul  grain  and 
slag  for  road  building  and  work 
the  fertile  oyster  beds,  more  value 
and  tonnage  perhaps  than  the  Bay 
ever  saw  before,  but  the  stench  and 
sound  of  a diesel  exhaust  can  hard- 
ly compare  with  the  sound  of  the 
anchors  coming  to  the  cat  heads 
and  the  halyard  blocks  cackling  as 
the  crews  sang: 

O a hundred  years  ain’t  a very  long 
time 

On  the  Eastern  Sho’ 

O way-0 

Look  out  gal.  I’m  cornin’  home 
To  the  Eastern  Sho’ 

0 ivay-O.” 


^ A baleful  late  evening  sunset  over  the  dock  area  of  Tilghman’s  Island. 
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Barbara  Baumann,  a Senior  in  the  College  of  Arts  and  Sciences  was 
selected  as  ivinner  of  the  first  prize  in  the  Peter  Pauper  Press  Contest 
on  this  year’s  subject  “Why  Read.”  Second  prize  was  awarded  to 
Patricia  McConnel,  a Freshman  in  the  College  of  Arts  and  Sciences. 

The  two  students  winning  Honorable  Mention  were:  Thomas  Cook, 
a Senior  in  the  Department  of  Bacteriology,  College  of  Arts  and 
Sciences,  and  William  D.  Lamdin,  Jr.  a Sophomore  in  the  College  of 
Arts  and  Sciences. 

All  winners  will  receive  books  published  by  the  Peter  Pauper  Press 
of  Mt.  Vernon,  N.  Y.  The  first  prize  winner  ivill  receive  10  books  from 

First  Place  Winner 
by  Barbara  Baumann 


IT  IS  a commonplace  that  man’s  intelligence, 
specifically  his  ability  to  reason,  is  the  most 
striking  way  in  which  he  is  set  apart  from  the 
lower  animals.  This  is  the  sort  of  statement  with 
which  one  agrees  automatically  in  principle  without 
any  real  consideration  of  what  is  entailed.  On  the 
level  of  action,  it  is  commonly  argued  that  a man 
can  get  along  quite  successfully  and  be  an  ex- 
emplary person  if  he  relies  only  on  sheer  native 
intelligence.  Undoubtedly  many  men  who  move 
quite  well  in  the  world  pass  years  in  which  they  are 
never  called  upon  to  reason.  It  is  to  destroy  the 
lethargy  into  which  his  mind  falls  through  the  daily 
routine  of  the  commercial  world  that  a man  must 
read. 

One  of  the  most  common  charges  hurled  against 
those  who  read  extensively  is  that  of  unreality. 
“Men  of  action”  declare  that  the  man  who  reads 
receives  only  a dilution  of  the  real  world.  It  is 
said  that  reading  about  an  experience  can  never 
replace  the  actual  living  of  it.  Naturally  an  intelli- 
gent person  would  never  attempt  to  defend  a way  of 
life  entirely  sedentary  and  in  which  the  person 
involved  reared  all  possible  obstacles  against  the 
intrusion  of  the  real  world.  However,  there  are 
some,  indeed  many,  things  beyond  the  possibility 
of  physical  experience  for  most  people.  To  take  only 
the  obvious  type  of  example,  all  who  relish  the 
vicarious  thrill  of  scaling  Mt.  Everest  with  intrepid 
adventures  could  hardly  duplicate  this  feat  in  per- 
son. Naturally  there  are  also  many  experiences 
which  cannot  be  personally  enjoyed  by  all  because 
of  the  confines  of  the  personality  as  well  as  the 


limitations  of  physical  distance. 

There  is  yet  another  flaw  in  this  theory  of  “actual 
experience.”  It  is  generally  conceded  that  when  one 
is  too  close  to  a situation,  he  cannot  help  but  see 
it  in  distortion.  How  then  to  fully  evaluate  and 
learn  from  one’s  own  experiences?  The  only  way 
to  profit  from  one’s  own  encounters  with  life  is 
after  a considerable  period  of  time  has  elapsed. 
Wordsworth  recognized  this  limitation  when  he 
spoke  of  poetry  as  taking  its  origin  from  “emotion 
recollected  in  tranquillity.”  Man  is  all  too  apt  to 
become  emotionally  involved,  if  he  be  an  active 
participant  in  a situation,  and  thereby  forfeit  the 
opportunity  to  learn  much  to  his  gain.  The  prob- 
lem also  arises,  when  a man  loses  his  objectivity, 
that  he  cannot  see  more  than  one  side  of  the  experi- 
ence. Often  it  is  this  very  element  of  controversy 
and  conflicting  interpretation  that  proves  most  re- 
warding. In  fact,  in  my  judgment,  this  considera- 
tion of  differing  opinions  and  this  ability  to  appre- 
ciate all  positions  is  the  cornerstone  in  the  founda- 
tion of  the  faculty  of  critical  judgment.  And  con- 
sequently, were  one  a party  to  all  disputes,  he 
would  be  at  a loss  to  develop  an  impartial  and  keen 
quality  of  discrimination  within  himself. 

It  is  through  reading  that  man  finds  the  key  to 
seeing  divergent  viewpoints  in  a way  sufficiently 
unencumbered  by  personal  emotion  so  as  to  allow 
him  to  make  evaluations  and  judgments  of  them. 
The  studies  that  rise  to  my  mind  in  connection  with 
the  development  of  this  critical  faculty  of  which 
I have  been  speaking  are  philosophy,  history,  and 

( contiued  on  page  12) 
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CONTEST  WINNERS 


the  Press  Collector’s  Editions,  the  second  winner  ivill  receive  5 books, 
and  the  Honorable  Mentions  tvill  receive  two  books  each.  In  addition 
to  the  books,  the  first  prize  winner  will  receive  $25.00  cash  prize  from 
the  “Old  Line.” 

This  is  the  third  year  the  contest  has  been  sponsored  by  the  Library 
in  conjunction  with  the  Peter  Pauper  Press,  but  is  the  first  year  the 
“Old  Line”  has  offered  a cash  aivard  in  addition  to  the  book  prizes. 

The  contest  this  year  was  judged  by.  Dr.  Franklin  D.  Cooley,  of  the 
English  Department;  Dr.  Donald  C.  Gordon  of  the  History  Department; 
and  Mrs.  Harold  Hayes,  of  the  Library. 


Second  Place  Winner 
by  Pat  McConnel 


ONCE  UPON  a time  there  was  a Latin  king 
called  Pompous  Pillow,  or  something  like  that, 
and  he  had  a young  son  whom  he  loved  like  all  get 
out.  Now,  this  son  of  his  was  a beautiful  child,  and 
as  gay  as  a monkey  just  escaped  from  the  barrel. 
King  Pompous  would  look  on  his  child,  or  at  him, 
whichever  you  prefer,  and  feel  very  pleased,  and 
say  to  whomever  happened  to  be  near,  “Isn’t  he  a 
beautiful  child?  And  as  gay  as  a monkey  just 
escaped  from  the  barrel !” 

When  the  beautiful  little  boy  heard  this,  he  would 
become  more  beautiful  and  more  gay  because  it 
pleased  his  father.  Another  thing  that  made  the 
king  happy  was  that  the  boy  showed  a healthy 
curiosity  about  the  world  around  him.  The  good 
king  declared  that  before  one  could  learn  one  must 
want  to  learn,  and  that  curiosity  was  a good  thing. 

When  the  child  heard  this  (he  was  both  beautiful 
and  gay,  you  know)  he  became  more  curious,  be- 
cause he  knew  that  it  pleased  his  father.  The  more 
curious  he  became,  the  more  his  father  was  pleased. 
He  said,  “The  boy  will  be  a very  wise  man,  a real 
BTO,  if  he  keeps  this  up.”  And  the  more  it  pleased 
his  father,  the  more  curious  the  boy  became. 

There  came  a time,  however,  when  there  was  no 
end  to  the  boy’s  questions,  and  no  answer  to  them, 
either.  “Pop,”  he  would  say  to  his  father,  “why  do 
dogs  have  spots?”  The  king  would  say,  “Because 
of  their  genes.”  But  the  boy  would  answer,  “Then 
why  don’t  my  jeans  have  spots?” 

After  a time  the  poor  King  Pompous  had  a mind 
full  of  muddle,  and  went  around  staring  bleary- 
eyed  at  the  pup,  because  he  had  a cumulated  file  of 
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365,539  questions  which  he  had  not  answered  for 
his  son.  For  be  it  known  that  it  took  the  boy  only 
ten  seconds  to  asl^  a question,  and  one  followed 
right  after  another,  and  it  took  the  poor  king  some- 
times ten  days  to  find  an  answer  to  just  one. 

Poor  Pompous  Pillow  knew  that  this  could  not 
go  on.  One  day  he  said  to  his  council  of  very  wise 
men,  “This  cannot  go  on.”  They  all  agreed,  and 
one  of  them,  not  the  smartest,  it  might  be  added, 
proposed  that  they  summon  the  wisest  men  from 
all  over  the  earth  and  conduct  a symposium  to  an- 
swer all  the  boy’s  questions.  One  of  the  eldest  and 
wisest  spoke  up  and  said,  “I  have  a better  proposal.” 
The  king  loved  his  son  dearly,  however  ,and  would 
not  permit  such  a thing. 

THUS  IT  happened  that  in  order  to  answer  the 
beautiful  and  gay  little  boy’s  questions,  all  the 
wisest  men  in  the  world  worked  night  and  day  col- 
laborating and  each  contributing  what  he  knew,  so 
that  they  could  come  up  with  anything  from  “Why 
do  snakes  wiggle  when  everyone  knows  it’s  shorter 
to  go  straight?”  to  “How  does  the  Old  Line  get  away 
with  it?” 

It  was  to  record  this  information  for  the  benefit 
of  any  other  kings  that  might  be  blessed  with  such 
a beautiful  and  gay  child  full  of  curiosity  that  they 
invented  writing  and  collected  everything  they  found 
out  or  ever  knew  into  a long,  long,  long,  long,  long, 
long,  long  book  which  they  called  the  Ibid,  which 
means  in  the  same  place.  This  was  the  most  origi- 
nal thing  they  could  think  of  to  signify  a collection 
of  all  the  knowledge  of  the  world  into  one  and  the 

( continued  on  page  13) 
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FIRST  PRIZE  WINNING  ESSAY: 

( continued  from  page  10) 

literature.  It  is  through  these  three  primarily  that 
one  gains  an  understanding  of  man’s  thoughts  about 
himself,  his  motives,  and  his  aspirations. 

Almost  every  man  at  one  time  in  his  life  finds 
himself  a victim  of  the  gradual  realization  that 
some  of  his  most  cherished  beliefs  may  be  false. 
Dull  and  insensitive  are  the  stolid  few  who  can 
never  see  a challenge  to  their  ideas!  Many  times 
this  threat  proves  a false  one,  but  the  doubting  and 
re-evaluation  which  it  inspired  have  been  nonethe- 
less beneficial.  One  finds  after  such  an  experience 
where  before  much  was  obscure,  he  can  now  see 
clearly.  It  is  said  in  some  religions,  “With  doubt 
begins  faith.”  I would  rather  say,  “With  doubt 
begins  understanding.” 

I think  we  have  now  come  to  the  crux  of  the 
matter.  One  might  almost  be  tempted  to  define 
education  as  “the  creation  of  doubt.”  Epigram- 
matic as  this  may  be,  it  shares  with  all  epigrams 
the  fault  of  sacrificing  meaning  to  brevity.  I do 
maintain,  however,  that  a person  who  cannot  doubt, 
who  does  not  possess  the  ability  to  judge  himself, 
his  actions,  and  his  beliefs  with  at  least  some  degree 
of  impartiality  is  only  half-educated.  Indeed  he 
is  only  half  a man!  For  what  is  man  in  his  natural 
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on  Life  Savers: 


“So  sweet,  the 
sense  faints  picturing  them!” 


state  but  a creature  not  too  unlike  the  brutish 
beasts.  It  is  his  understanding,  his  reason,  yes,  his 
ability  to  judge  and  to  choose  that  lift  him  above 
this.  A man  may  have  enough  skill  to  earn  a living; 
he  may  even  be  passingly  acquainted  with  many 
books  by  men  of  great  wisdom ; he  may  think  he 
understands  Man ; but  if  he  cannot  achieve  an 
understanding  of  himself,  he  has  not  made  use  of 
his  reason.  He  has  relied  on  “common  sense”  and 
the  ability  to  parrot  fine  phrases  throughout  his 
life.  How  many  are  there  who  are  forced  by  law 
to  be  “educated”  but  who  manage  nonetheless  to 
resist  heroically  to  the  end  and  retain  their  ‘white 
plume’  of  ignorance  in  spite  of  all  attack? 

A man  reads  then  first  of  all  to  experience.  Often 
this  is  the  end  of  the  process,  but  the  more  astute 
reader  attempts  to  understand  the  experience  which 
has  been  placed  before  him.  He  tries  to  relate  it  to 
his  own  life  primarily  and  use  it  in  such  a way  as 
to  achieve  a greater  understanding  of  himself.  He 
also  tries  to  see  beyond  himself  to  the  lives  of  other 
men  and  to  appreciate  the  dreams  and  motivations 
which  all  men  share.  Lastly  he  tries  to  see  a pattern 
through  the  experience  which  has  been  presented 
to  him.  He  tests  his  conceptions  and  aspirations 
against  the  truth  as  he  now  understands  it  to  see 
if  they  are  worthy.  To  speak  more  simply,  he  tries 
to  understand  himself,  others,  the  whole  of  man- 
kind, and  the  ultimate  truths  of  existence.  This 
is  why  he  reads. 


f(yv  ijaujv  EnMjOimmpjitj 


For  fun  'til  curfew . . . you’ll  enjoy 
the  sophisticated  mood  of  the  famous  #1  Bar. 
Meet  and  greet  celebrities!  Enjoy  continuous 
entertainment  by  America’s  favorite 
“supper  club”  personalities. 

Air  Conditioned 

Minimum  Charge  Saturday  Night  Only 
$2.50  per  person 
FIFTH  AVE.  at  8th  STREET,  N.  Y. 
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SECOND  PRIZE  WINNING  ESSAY: 

(continued  from ■ page  11) 

same  book.  Boy,  was  that  a big  book ! And  you 
can’t  hardly  get  them  no  more,  what  with  Penguin 
and  Kangaroo  animals  getting  into  the  book  busi- 
ness nowadays. 

Maybe  you  have  noticed  in  some  of  the  books  you 
have  read  that  there  are  footnotes  referring  you 
to  the  Ibid  as  the  source  of  information  for  some 
particular  fact;  almost  any  book  which  gives  its 
source  of  material  relies  heavily  on  the  Ibid.  I 
would  recommend  that  you  read  the  Ibid  yourself, 
except  that  no-one  has  ever  undertaken  to  translate 
it  in  its  entirety,  or  even  to  reprint  it,  as  it  is  so 
huge.  It  is  found  in  bits  and  snatches  here  and 
there,  in  all  kinds  of  smaller  books  which  deal  with 
only  minute  aspects  of  the  Ibid.  These  little  ex- 
cerpts are  kept  in  libraries,  and  sold  in  book  stores, 
and  are  very  good  sources  of  information  if  you 
can’t  get  to  the  Ibid  itself,  or  if  you  can  get  there, 
you  can’t  read  Latin. 

There  is  nothing  in  the  world  that  King  Pompous 
didn’t  find  out.  It’s  all  there,  too,  in  the  Ibid.  The 
wise  men  of  his  time  are  dead,  but  everything  they 
knew  is  written  down.  You  can’t  find  a man  living 
who  knows  one  millionth  of  what  is  in  the  Ibid,  and 
yet  you  yourself  can  go  find  out.  In  other  words, 
there  is  no  place  else  that  you  can  find  out  anything 
about  everything  and  everything  about  anything. 

As  for  the  beautiful  and  gay  little  child  of  the 
good  old  king,  he  kept  getting  cuter  and  gayer,  and 
more  curious,  until  they  were  all  crazy  and  he  was 
the  only  sane  one  left  in  the  world,  a fact  which  he 
lamented  once  in  a while,  but  not  too  often.  He  was 
too  beautiful  and  gay  to  let  that  deter  him  from 
his  purpose,  which  was  to  please  his  father  by  out- 
doing himself  from  one  day  to  the  next  with  his 
curious  questions.  Poor  old  king  Pillow  would  sit 
on  himself  (he  was  mad,  you  know)  and  gaze  on 
his  child,  or  at  him,  if  you  prefer,  and  say  to  no- 
one  in  particular,  “Isn’t  he  a beautiful  child-  And 
as  gay  as  a monkey  just  escaped  from  the  barrel! 
Just  look  at  him  scratch !” 

FINALLY  the  day  came,  as  fate  would  have  it, 
that  the  lovable  little  tyke  wanted  to  know  what 
was  at  the  bottom  of  the  lake.  He  said,  “Father,  I 
want  to  know  what  is  at  the  bottom  of  the  lake.” 

That  ends  my  story,  except  that  I want  to  add  a 
word  of  warning.  A word  to  the  wise  is  succulent, 
you  know. 

If  you  want  to  know  about  alligators,  eskimos, 
Hinduism,  Marie  Antoinette,  Hawaii,  George  Wash- 
ington, Paris,  rickshaws,  the  Gold  Rush,  Robin 
Hood,  slavery,  Sigmund  Freud,  Peter  Pan,  Turkish 


rug  weaving,  or  Etruscan  bead  stringing,  you’d 
better  go  look  at  a book,  because  it’s  quicker,  cheap- 
er, and  easier  on  the  nerves  than  finding  out  any 
other  way.  Poor  old  Pompous  has  it  all  written 
down  for  you,  and  there’s  just  no  point  in  your 
going  to  all  the  trouble  he  did. 

And  curiosity  killed  the  kingdom  of  poor  Pompous 
Pillow. 


Social  Call 

Yellow  pears  were  rotting  slowly  on  her  table. 
And  a weak  sun  idled  upon  them, 

“Are  you  hungry,”  she  asked  impatiently 
I smiled  and  nodded  and  took  one. 

In  her  room,  a fire  was  flaring, 

Strong  and  coppered,  and  much  like  brass, 
“Are  you  cold,”  she  inquired  of  me, 

And  I silently  seated  myself. 

A square,  cloth  clock  robbed  the  seconds 
Like  a fool  trudging  the  mantlepiece, 

“Are  you  tired,”  she  wanted  to  know 
“Yes,”  I said,  “and  I must  go.” 


FOR  THAT 
PERFECT 
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TO  A WEEKEND  IN  MANHATTAN 
SUNDAY  BRACER  BREAKFAST 

It’s  goy  . . . colorful  . . . 
relaxing.  It's  the  smart  thing 
to  do  . . . Sunday  . . . from 
noon  on.  Prix-fixe  three  dollars 
per  person.  There's  dancing  and 
entertainment  . . . and  fabulous 
door  prizes.  During  the  cocktail 
hour  dance  to  the  rhythms  of 
Jose  Poineira  and  his  society 
orchestra. 
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OL  MAG  AWARDS 

OUR  FIRST  ANNUAL  AWARDS  TO  THOSE 
MEMBERS  OF  UT,  WHO  MERIT  AWARD  FOR  MERIT 

by  Joe  Honick 


ELDOM  HAS  a university  un- 
dertaken to  cite  the  outstand- 
ing- individual  performances,  both 
acting  and  technical,  of  its  thea- 
trical group.  In  recent  years,  the 
Diamondback  has  undertaken  to 
give  credit  to  performers  and  tech- 
nicians but  with  no  nominal  desig- 
nation of  the  citation  or  detailed 
background  of  the  theatrical  sea- 
son. 

With  this,  the  final  issue  of  the 
Old  Line  for  the  year,  we  inaugu- 
rate what  we  hope  will  continue  to 
be  a yearly  recognition  of  the  tal- 
ent of  local  Thespia.  The  prob- 
lem of  the  name  for  such  an  award 
arises.  To  be  sure,  there  is  no  loc- 
al Academy  of  Theatrical  Arts 
and  Sciences  of  any  sort.  There- 
fore, we  have  humbly  applied  the 
title  of  the  “OL’  MAG”  award  to 
the  citation.  The  abbreviation 
obviously  is  from  the  Old  Line 
MAGazine. 

There  wasn’t  much  in  the  way 
of  prestige  when  the  local  theatri- 
cal society  first  exhibited  its  wares 
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as  an  organized  group  in  1947.  Be- 
fore the  official  beginning  of  the 
outfit  now  known  as  the  Univer- 
sity Theater,  there  existed  for 
many  years  a Footlight  Club.  The 
members  of  this  society  put  on 
light  shows  for  runs  of  only  two 
or  three  nights. 

Participation  in  this  activity  was 
limited  either  by  disinterest  or 
lack  of  organization  until  1947.  Un- 
der the  guidance  of  Dr.  Ray  Ehr- 
ensberger,  then  head  of  the  speech 
department,  and  Dr.  Charley  Nie- 
meyer,  the  local  dramatic  society 
took  form. 

The  early  obstacles  to  success 
were  not  hard  to  find.  There  was 
the  difficulty  in  acquiring  a sub- 
stantial budget  with  which  to  op- 
erate. After  all,  royalties  on  shows 
and  costs  of  costuming  run  pretty 
high.  But,  as  in  any  successful 
venture,  these  hurdles  were  over- 
come in  rather  short  order,  and  the 
only  thing  remaining  was  the  pro- 
duction of  worthwhile  shows  with 
quality  casts. 


This  last  problem  of  talent  was 
taken  care  of  with  the  arrival  on 
campus  of  two  talented  perform- 
ers by  the  names  of  Bernard  Shur 
and  Ken  Calfee.  Wi  th  this  duo, 
directors  found  little  difficulty  in 
producing  anything  from  the  most 
trying  of  Shakespearean  drama 
down  to  the  most  modern  light 
comedy.  It  was  then  that  UT  be- 
gan to  assume  the  prestige  neces- 
sary for  continued  smooth  opera- 
tion. 

Tennessee  Williams’  tragic 
“Summer  and  Smoke”  opened  the 
1954-55  season.  Here  was  the  story 
of  a girl  forced  into  an  unwanted 
spinsterhood  by  an  ultra-conserva- 
tive father,  a half-witted  mother, 
and  her  own  sexual  frigidity.  Un- 
fortunately, she  directed  her  only 
passion  to  a man  whose  love  was 
as  fickle  and  flighty  as  a carefree 
rabbit. 

Much  of  the  credit  for  “Smoke’s” 
success  goes  to  Director  Charley 
Niemeyer  as  well  as  his  stars 
Rhea  Mermelstein  and  Dave  Sin- 
gleton. 

( continued,  on  page  16) 
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(continued,  from  page  14) 

With  the  winter  season,  local 
play-goers  were  treated  to  a change 
of  pace  when  the  George  Bernard 
Shaw  comedy  “Pygmalion”  was 
trotted  across  the  University  The- 
ater boards.  The  delightful  story 
of  how  a bookish  professor  from 
London  attempted  to  transform 
a guttersnipe  into  a lady  of  high 
society  was  well-received  by  cam- 
pus audiences.  This  UT  presenta- 
tion also  brought  with  it  three 
newcomers  to  the  local  scene  who 
exhibited  their  wares  exception- 
ally well.  Kit  Larke,  Sandra  Stack, 
both  freshmen,  and  Ed  Hingers,  a 
graduate  student,  demonstrated  a 
fine  sensitivity  for  comic  presen- 
tations. 

The  arrival  of  the  spring  se- 
mester brought  with  it  a heaping 
dose  of  classical  comedy.  Ben  Jon- 
son’s  “Volpone”  opened  fast  and 
delighted  audiences  for  seven 
straight  performances.  But  this 
was  not  the  same  farce  that  old 
master  Ben  had  turned  out  300 
years  ago.  His  version,  though  it 
was  well  written  in  blank  verse, 
often  became  confusing  plotwise 
and  was  hampered  by  the  inclu- 
sion of  unnecessary  characters. 

It  was  the  speech  department’s 
Prof.  Lyle  V.  Mayer  who  brashly 
revised  the  work  of  the  gentleman 
whose  writings  are  held  sacred  by 
some.  But  the  outcome  was  a hil- 
arious production,  well  supported 
by  a veteran  cast. 

Turning  for  a moment  from  the 
dramatic  angle  to  the  musical, 
there’s  a bit  to  be  said.  Ever  since 
the  University  Theater  and  Clef 
and  Key  organizations  decided  to 
settle  their  differences  of  opinion 
and  combine  their  many  talents, 
the  Central  Auditorium  has  been 
the  scene  of  several  fine  musical 
productions.  Among  them  are 
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“Anything  Goes,”  “Good  News,” 
among  others.  From  the  UT  side, 
Prof.  Rudy  Pugliese  has  handled 
the  overall  direction,  while  mem- 
bers of  the  music  department  han- 
dled the  melodic  interpretations. 

This  year  found  the  campus 
sponsored  thespians  with  another 
popular  musical  on  their  hands  in 
the  delightful  “Finian’s  Rainbow.” 
The  satirical  musicomedy  which 
was  filled  with  melodies  of  the 
caliber  of  “Old  Devil  Moon,”  “How 
Are  Things  In  Glocca  Morra,”  and 
“Necessity”  could  not  be  passed  up 
in  reminiscences  of  the  theatrical 
season. 


1955  OLD  LINE  “OL’  MAG’’ 
AWARDS 

Conventional  Stage 

Award  for  best  performance  by  an 
actor  in  a leading  role : 

KEN  ZARESWITZ:  For  his  su- 
perb performance  as  Mosca  in 
“Volpone”  goes  this  award. 
Zareswitz  demonstrated  a deft- 
ness for  acting  in  his  characteri- 
zation of  the  manservant,  gad- 
fly, and  public  relations  man  ex- 
traordinaire. 

Award  for  best  performance  by  an 
actress  in  a leading  role : 
RHEA  MERMELSTEIN:  She  por- 
trayed the  frigid,  frustrated 
Alma  Winemiller  in  “Summer 


JL.  Poignant  scene  from  “Summer  and  Smoke.” 
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JL.  Bedside  Manner  in  “Volpone.” 


Aivard  for  best  performance  by  an 
actress  in  a supporting  role : 

SANDRA  STACK:  A young  lady 
who  won  a leading  role  in  her 
first  time  out  in  the  UT  presen- 
tation of  “Pygmalion,”  she  dem- 
onstrated a fine  sense  of  comedy 
in  her  role  as  the  maid  in  “The 
Imaginary  Invalid.”  She  ca- 
vorted about  the  set  and  through 
the  audience  with  an  ease  and 
agility  that  was  a compliment 
to  the  show  as  a whole. 


and  Smoke”  in  such  a manner 
as  to  deserve  exceptional  praise. 
This  was,  to  say  the  least,  a very 
arduous  role,  and  this  young 
lady  came  through  with  flying 
colors. 

Award  for  best  performance  by  an 
actor  in  supporting  role : 

ED  HINGERS:  It  was  a fortun- 
ate thing  for  Maryland  Univer- 
sity theater  audiences  when  this 
young  man  from  New  York  de- 
cided on  the  local  institute  to  do 
his  graduate  work.  As  the  ec- 
centric Mr.  Doolittle  in  “Pyg- 
malion,” Hingers  just  about 
walked  off  with  the  show,  win- 
ning applause  every  time  he 
stepped  on  and  off  the  stage. 

Award  for  best  performance  by  an 
actress  in  supporting  role : 

LIZ  SPURR : The  fact  that  Liz  has 
a sort  of  combination  of  re- 
sponsibilities did  not  in  any  way 
hinder  her  fine  performance  as 
the  half-witted  Mrs.  Winemiller 
in  “Summer  and  Smoke.”  It 
seems  that  this  actress,  aside 
from  taking  courses  during  the 
day,  also  tends  to  a good  size 
family  of  her  own  as  well  as 
participating  in  UT. 

Aivard  for  the  best  set  for  a Uni- 
versity Theatre  Production — 
Conventional  stage : 

JAMES  BYRD:  It  was  no  simple 
task  to  contrive  a set  for  the 
presentation  of  “Pygmalion.” 
But  Mr.  Byrd,  aside  from  his 
toils  in  the  speech  department, 
designed  a three-set  affair  par 
excellence  meriting  this  “OL’ 
MAG”  award. 

Award  for  best  production  of  the 
year: 

VOLPONE:  It  is  no  easy  affair 
trying  to  determine  the  best  of 
three  fine  productions.  As  in  all 
contests  however,  there  must  be 
one  winner,  though  the  others 
are  close.  “Volpone,”  the  Uni- 
versity Theater’s  spring  produc- 
tion, was  paced  well,  acted  well, 
and  the  sets  were  in  fine  taste, 
meriting  this  award. 


1955  OLD  LINE  “OL’  MAG” 
AWARDS 
Central  Staging 

Award  for  best  performance  by  an 
actor  in  a leading  role : 

LEE  CLARK:  A young  man  who 
came  into  his  own  as  the  super- 
hypochondriac in  the  Moliere 
comedy  “The  Imaginary  Inva- 
lid.” Clark  played  the  part  to 
the  hilt.  A freshman,  he  prom- 
ises to  be  one  of  the  better  prod- 
ucts of  local  theater. 

Award  for  best  performance  by  an 
actress  in  a leading  role: 
CLARITA  WATKINS : In  the  title 
role  in  “The  Heiress,”  Miss  Wat- 
kins demonstrated  a profession- 
al touch  for  her  part.  Though 
the  story  in  itself  was  not  a 
strong  one,  this  young  actress 
more  than  adequately  performed 
as  the  unwanted  old  maid  who 
had  only  a pending  inheritance 
to  lure  suitors. 

Award  for  best  performance  by  an 
actor  in  a supporting  role : 
OWEN  RYAN-DAN  ABEEL:  As 
a team  in  “The  Imaginary  In- 
valid,” this  duo  brought  down 
the  house  with  their  portrayal  of 
a father-son  medical  organiza- 
tion. Though  this  was  not  the 
first  performance  for  either  of 
the  two,  it  certainly  stood  out 
as  the  best  of  the  two  centrally 
staged  productions  of  the  year. 


Award  for  the  best  set  in  central 
staging  : 

DICK  WATT:  One  of  the  best  as- 
sets in  “The  Heiress”  was  the 
setting  designed  by  Mr.  Watt. 
It  evidenced  a technical  ability 
seldom  shown  in  local  arena  type 
productions. 

Award  for  best  student  direction 
of  a centrally  staged  produc- 
tion : 

CLARITA  WATKINS:  This 
young  lady  who  possesses  most 
of  the  necessary  technical  knowl- 
edge to  begin  a professional  ca- 
reer showed  her  real  talents  in 
her  excellent  directing  job  on 
“The  Imaginary  Invalid.”  Much 
of  the  “business”  used  in  the 
show  was  obviously  contrived 
by  the  director  and  used  to  good 
advantage. 
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GIRL  OF  THE  MONTH: 


Me?  A cover  girl? 


Are  you  serious? 


Golly! 


Paae  GbetAman 


The  last  for  ’55  and  by  rights  a Senior!  For  the  final  fling 
we  give  you  Miss  Page  Cressman.  An  English  major  ...  A 
schoolmarm  next  September  and  a history  whiz,  with  a Pi 
Alpha  Theta  key.  Page  likes  the  theatre,  opera,  music  and 
. . . reading!  Our  dream  girl,  a beauty  with  brains! 

This  Pi  Phi,  is  5’5”  with  brown  eyes  and  hair  and  a fetching 
smile.  Originally  from  New  Hope,  Pa.,  via  the  transfer  route 
from  Randolph-Macon  . . . Thinks  she’s  going  to  wind  up  teach- 
ing school  in  Montgomery  County.  Lucky  lil’  tads. 


I feel  so  sleeeepy  . . . 


A pin-up  to  last  all  summer  long. 
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“ Thank  God,  I’m  Sanforized  ” 


Harvard  Lampoon 
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hub 


WHO?,,, 

Says  the  college  magazines  are  passe  . . . we’ve  got 
one  of  the  best  ones  around.  We’ve  got  hundreds  of 
letters  from  satisfied  readers  from  all  over  America. 

You  seniors  especially  will  want  to  send  in  your  last 
dollar  in  order  to  keep  in  touch  with  your  past  youth 
in  these  years  that  are  to  follow.  There  will  be  only 
a few  copies  left  each  issue  that  we  will  be  able  to 
snatch  from  the  eager,  drooling  undergraduates,  so 
hurry,  rush,  pick  up  those  flowing  funeral  robes  you 
seniors,  and  run  . . . send  us  your  subscription  for  your 
Old  Line,  and  prove  to  us  that  we  can  make  a buck 
on  this  ad.  Send  one  to  Mom  to  Dad  ...  we  mail  to  any- 
place in  the  world  or  Russia. 

Get  the  satisfaction  of  fill- 
ing out  the  last . . . form  here 
in  the  halls  of  correction.  If 
we’ve  tried  the  wrong  ap- 
proach just  step  into  our  office 
sometime  and  we’ll  fleece  you 
personally.  . . . And  you  are 
in  real  luck!  Be  the  first  in 
your  block  to  get  your  copy 
in  person  by  a federal  em- 
ployee ! He  rings  twice. 


Newsweak  ? 


Jolly  Business  Manager 

Old  Line  Offices  (we’ve  only  got  one,  but  what  the  hell) 
Publication  Bldg. 

Name  

Address  

City  State  

( ) 1 year,  $1  ( ) 2 years,  $2  ( ) 3 years,  $3 


SEND  MONEY  . . . OR  A BLANK  CHECK  WILL  DO 
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A boy  and  a girl  were  out  driv- 
ing. They  came  to  a quiet  spot 
on  a country  lane  and  the  car 
stopped.  “Out  of  gas,”  said  the 
boy.  The  girl  opened  her  purse  and 
pulled  out  a bottle. 

“Wow!”  said  the  boy.  “A  bottle 
— what  is  it?” 

“Gasoline,”  replied  the  girl. 

* * * 

Policeman:  How  did  the  acci- 
dent happen? 

Motorist:  My  wife  fell  asleep 
on  the  back  seat. 


ADVERTISERS 

ENGRAVING  COMPANY 


ARTISTS  - ENGRAVERS 
CATALOG 
ILLUSTRATORS 


INDUSTRIAL  BUILDING 
501 509  E PRESTON  ST. 
BALTIMORE.  MD. 

O^tep/joue  MUlB£RRY  2357-2358 


A sultan  at  odds  with  his  harem, 
Thought  of  a way  he  could  scarem. 
He  caught  him  a mouse, 

Set  it  loose  in  the  house, 

Thus  starting  the  first  harem- 
scarem. 

* * * 

A slightly  inebriated  character 
walked  into  an  elevator  shaft,  fell 
four  floors  to  the  bottom,  picked 
himself  up,  brushed  off  his  clothes 
and  shouted  indignantly:  “I  said 
UP!” 


MISOGYNIST  SAM 

He  Saves  All  His  Money 
To  Eat  Hamburgers 
at 

LITTLE  TAVERN 

7413  BALTIMORE  BLVD. 
COLLEGE  PARK,  MD. 

Open  anytime — night  and  day 


GORDON  BECKER 
ENTERPRISES 

Outstanding  Photographic  Services 
For  Every  Occasion 

MOVIES  3-D  STERIO 

CANDID  ALBUMS  TAKEN 

MO.  4-6659  WA.  7-9845 

Baltimore  Washington 


THE  RECORD  CENTER 

A Complete  Line  of 
Popular,  Hillbilly  and  Classical 
Records 

Phonographs  and  Greeting  Card: 

7406  BALTIMORE  BLVD. 
WA.  7-4102 


FIRST  IN  SILVER  SPRING 

HANNES  FORMAL  WEAR 

— RENTAL  — 

Tuxedos  - Full  Dress  - Cut  Aways 

Also  Beautiful  Ladies  Formal  Attire 

8710  GEORGIA  AVE. 

(Next  to  Paint  Store) 

JU.  9-0505  Silver  Spring,  Md. 


Suburban  Trust  Company 

A Strong,  Friendly  Bank 


Visit  our  bank  in  the  College  Park  Shopping  Center. 


Personal  loans  and  checking  accounts,  and  2 Vi% 
paid  on  savings.  Every  hanking  and  trust  facil- 
ity. Night  depository  for  Fraternities  and  Sorori- 
ties. 


HOURS: 


Monday  thru  Friday,  8:30  A.M.  to  2:00  P.M. 
Friday  Evenings,  6:00  P.M.  to  8:00  P.M. 
Saturdays  8:30  A.M.  to  12  Noon 


MEMBER  FEDERAL  DEPOSIT  INSURANCE  CORPORATION 


Make  your  wedding  PERFECT 
with  PERFECT  wedding  pictures 

— Formals  and  Candids  — 

Ask  for  your  free  copy  of 
“A  WEDDING  STORY'1 

S L I N K M A N 
Photographers 

5714  BALTIMORE  AVENUE 
HYATTSVILLE,  MD. 
PHONE:  WA.  7-8257 
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Some  brands 
give  you  shorts 
and  bits  which 
burn  like  tinder- 
fast  and  hot. 


Others  give  you 
fine -cut 
shreds  — good 
for  cigarettes, 
but  not  so  good 
for  pipes. 


Only  Edgeworth 
gives  you 
slow-burning 
"chunks"  made 
for  pipes  and 


PIPE  SMOKERS:  COMPARE  THE  CUTS  OF  TOBACCO  AND  SEE 


Edgeworth’s  Way  with  White  Burley 
Has  Never  Been  Equalled 

Your  true  tobacco  expert  will  tell  you 
that  white  hurleys  are  the  world’s 
coolest  smoking  tobaccos.  Edgewort  h 
is  a blend  of  white  hurleys  only — 
aged  like  fine  wine,  for  years. 

Of  course,  other  tobaccos  use  white 
burley,  too — but  nobody  yet  has 
found  out  just  how  to  blend  and 
process  tobacco  to  give  it  the  even- 
burning, cool-smoking  character  that 
Edgeworth  “Ready-Rubbed”  has 
maintained. 

What  ‘‘Ready- Rubbed”  Means 
to  Your  Smoking  Pleasure 

Old  time  smokers  knew  the  secret  of 
cool,  even  burning.  They  carefully 


This  Amazing  Pouch  Means  Cooler  Smoking ! 


Edgeworth  tobacco  leaves 
our  plant  with  just  the  right 
moisture  content  for  a cool, 
no-bite  smoke.  You  can  be 
sure  every  pouch  will  be 
that  way  when  you  open  it, 
because  only  Edgeworth 
has  the  Seal-Pak  pouch. 
Sealed  air-and-water  tight, 
it  promises  you  fresher  to- 
bacco than  any  other  type  of 
pocket  pack.  No  bulky  cor- 
ners in  your  pocket  either. 


“hand-rubbed”  their  tobacco  until  it 
crumbled  into  chunks  of  just  the 
right  size.  Now  Edgeworth  does  all 
this  for  you  before  the  tobacco  is 
packaged.  An  ingenious,  exclusive 
process  “ready-rubs”  Edgeworth  into 
chunks  that  pack  right  in  your  pipe, 
giving  you  a cool,  leisurely  smoke 
with  never  a touch  of  tongue  bite. 


FOR  A COOL  MIXTURE 
TRY  HOLIDAY 

A “custom”  blend 
of  five  tobaccos  se- 
lected for  mildness 
and  aroma.  The 
only  mixture  in  the 
Seal-Pak  pouch. 


Two  Weeks  On  a Radiator 

One  friend  of  ours  left  an  unopened 
Edgeworth  pouch  on  a hot  radiator. 
When  discovered  two  weeks  later  the 
tobacco  was  still  moist  and  cool  smoking. 


YOU’RE  SMARTER  SMOKING 

Edgeworth 

AMERICA’S  FINEST  PIPE  TOBACCO  FOR  OVER  HALF  A CENTURY 


SPECIAL  OFFER  t/SO 


. Get  this  new  polished  aluminum  stem  “Park 
* Lane”  pipe  with  interchangeable  imported 
I briar  bowl  and  exclusive  “ dri-dome ” moisture 
| trap — along  with  2 full-sized  pouches  of 
j EDGEWORTH  tobacco.  If  your  dealer  can- 
jj  not  supply  you,  use  this  handy  order  blank. 


Name 

Address. 


i Ci‘y- 


-State- 


Mail  with  $1.50  to  Park  Lane.  Larus  & 
Brother  Company,  Inc.,  Richmond,  Virginia. 

CMS 


Enjoy  both  sides 
of  smoking  pleasure ! 


C 


avalier 


a (jwaJ&at/ 


Enjoy  an  extra  measure  of  both 
sides  of  smoking  pleasure  — by 
switching  to  king-size  Cavaliers. 
Try  them!  Find  out  for  yourself 
that  Cavaliers  give  you  complete 
smoking  enjoyment.  What  a 
pleasure  smoking  can  be  when  the 
smoke  feels  so  mild  . . . tastes  so 
good!  No  wonder  Cavaliers  are 
winning  friends  so  fast! 

\ es,  join  the  thousands  who  are 
enjoying  the  extra  mildness  and 
superb  flavor  of  king-size 
Cavaliers.  Get  some  today! 


CAVALIERS  ARE  KING-SIZE 


Try  king-size  Cavaliers!  Feel  that 
Cavalier  mildness,  so  light,  smooth  and 
easy!  See  if  you  don't  agree  with  thou- 


sands of  smokers  everywhere  who  com- 
pared king-size  Cavaliers  with  the  ciga- 
rettes they  had  been  smoking.  Yes  . . . 


See  why,  among  thousands  of  smokers  interviewed 

8 OUT  OF  10  SAID 


yet  priced  no  higher 
than  leading  regular-size  brands. 


Ask  for  the 
Cavalier  “100” 
metal  humidor. 
Keeps  cigarettes 
fresh 

and  flavorful. 


CAVALIERS  ARE  MILDER! 


R.  J-  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co.,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 


